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COLI PEVEPSELEEAKS 


TOTHE 


READER. 


F thou « Freſp-m im art, au1 thoroagh bent, 

0 bear koves Arms an! follow Cupds Tent, 
Find whom to lov? 3; The next thing you muſt dv, 
Learn bow to ſpe ik bey fair, 10 write and woe. 
Lat brving win: thy Miſtriſs to thy Lure, 

I 1: reachthe bow to make ber love enture. 
This is my Aim, I'le keep within this place, 
An in this Roade my Chariot-wheel Ile traces 
Whiljt thou doſ} live, and art 4 Batchelor, 
The lov? of one abov? the reſt prefer. 
To whom thy Soul ſays, thou alove Crmtent me, 
But ut a one ſpall not from Heav'n be ſom the. 
Such are not dropt down from the Azure Skie, 
But thou muſt ſeek, ber our with buſse cy: , 
' Well knows the FHumſman where bis toy's to ſet, 
| Amd in what Den the Boar b.s teeth doth whet. 
' Well knows the Fowler where 10 Liy bis Gus, 
The Fiſher knows whas Pool th: Fiſo are ins 
| And thox that Fludies to become 4 Lover, 
| Learn in what place moſt Yirgins to diſcover, 
| Which baving | 4 makg one thy /ole delight, 
| Then thou muſt ftudy ro diffemble right. 
B 


Swear 


— 


To the Reader. 


Sw-ar by ber Beauty, ſeemingly be leath 

To break, the bond of ſuch a ſacred Oath : 

Sigh When ſhe ſighs, and what thou ſeeſt ber do, 
Py m1 ion (trive to do [6 100, 

Gaze on her ey:s, and when thou ſeeſt ber ſip, 

K ifs thou th: glaſs where ſve ſhall place ber lip, 
But | le 0 longer keep the a1 the door. 

P.iuſe the Book, | ar that will teach thee more, 


| Compl: mental Expreſſions towards Men, 


| 


| even Your enemies to love an.l to admire you, 


I. 
| 


— | 


| 


| S! R, your Goodneſs is as boundleſs , as my defires 


J 
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The A R T of | Court ſhip. 


fo:;cric you, 
Sir, Your Vertues are the Load-Rones that draw 


Sir, It is my profethon to appear in all places a (er- 
rant £0 your Nerits, 

Sir, Ihave nouritht in my ſe!f a continual care of 
ſeeking oportunities to Co you ler vice» 

Sir , you heave ſo purſued me with your ſavours , 
hat I am cap.ble or no other pleature, but to en:er- 


Sir, Such is your deferts and my neceſſity , that 1 
want both words and ſervices to expreſs how unteign- 
»Aly 1 honour you 

Sir,your bountics have been ſhowr'd vpon me with 
ſuch exce!s, that I am uncafable of a Complement. 

Sir, I thall defire no grearer zlory from you, than 

new procts of my obedience, 

Sir, When Llhare hnithed your defires, I thould 
1'reat vou to reſerve lome new comm ands,ſo great Ja 
pleaſure ltuakein being yours, 

Sir, You hare deſerve more lervices from me z 
| than my life is able to perform. 

Sir, Such is the exceſs of my affeion, that all wy 


paſtons do but wait upon your good fortunes, 


Sir, I confeſs 1 never merited the effetts of ſac! 
B 2 noble 
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nobleneſs, as that you ſhall account of me as an ob- 
ject of your vertuous inclinations, 

Sir; The pleaſure I entertain to conſider your 
goodneſs, is more ſatisfaCtion to me, than my ad- 
vancement. 

Sir, thould Inot render you thanks for your many 
favours, I ſhould dir of a deep impatience. | 

Sir, your goodneſs hath forced me to a filence that | 
Iam not able to render you ſufficient thanks for ſo| 
great a favour. | 

Sir, you are {0 highly generous, that I am altoge- 
ther ſenceleſs, | 

Sir, With the ſame Joy that I formerly embraced | 
your friendihip, I entertained the good news of your 
happy marriage; and thall love you with the ſame 
paſſions as tefore 

Sir, I have made a vow to honour you all my life, | 
and not to remit one point of the paſſion I have to do | 
you lervice. 
Sir, Iam daily in difquiet, and ſhall be, till ſome| 


occaſion be offered me ſfaddenly wherein 1 may appear 
to vor to be more than verbal. 

Sir, This tyranny of your humour or inclination , 
is too great a punilhment for me to groan under. 

Sir, 'lis my ambition to conſerve the honour I! 
have obtained of being your ſe: vant. | 

Sir, you are (o noble in all reſpects , that I have]; 
_— to love, as well aS to admire you, 1 

Sir, Lam grown jealous of your generoſity, your 
ore come ſofalt on me, that I ſhall be farced to ; 
ſeem ingratef.-1. 

Sir, your paſhons are mine ; Nor can I live more in/ 
freedom, than when 1 am bound to you in the bonds 
of Friendihip. 

Sir, ycu 2rethe riſing Sun which I adore, 


| 


Y 


Sir, l wear you in my hcait. 


a 
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Sir, you are the Star I reach at. 

Sir, youare the Miracle of friendſhip. 

Sir, your goodneſs wants a Preſident, 

Sir, you have the power to ſway me as you pleaſe, 

Sir, be pleaſed to inſtruct me how 1 may thank 
y our love. 

Sir, I am your friend, and that word ſpeakes me 
wholly yours, 

Sir, you have ſo far ingaged me, that Ikaow not 
what I can do, that is not at your command, 

Sir, When 1 would admire you, you wrap me up 
in wonder, 

Sit, My zeal is ſo fervent towards you, that I am 
lick with paſſion. 

Sir, if you have not caſt off the name of Friend , 
make me companion of your ca1es, 

Sir, I take ſo much pleaſure inſerving you, that I 
am proud to pleaſe you. 

Sir, you are the only Anchor of my hopes. 

Sir, I ſhall ſtudy to chronicle your Vertues. 
oe Fear no dangers, my arms ſhall be your San- 

uary. 

Sir, youare ſo full of fair deſert, that I have nofa- 
culty but what is yours. 

Sir, you are ſu highly noble, that your purſe is my 
Exchequer. 

Sir, 1 amacaptive to your Honour, and your fair 
example iteers me. 

Sir, your Complements call your faith in cueſtion, 

Sir,you tell me flo ies,midnight would bluſh to hear. 

Sir, the Ocean's not more boundleſs than your Fa- 
vVours, 

Sir, be confident of my affeAion, while I have room 
to lodge you in my boſome. 

Sir, Iam fick till I ſee you, whoſe preſence is my 
reſtorative, 


F 2 Sir 
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Sir, Your Language is more dubious than an O- 

racle.. 
Sir, You have the power to ſteer me ar you-pleaſe. | 
Sir, Lam in ſo great an Extahe for your ſafety, 
that paſGon, like midaight,fits upon my thoughts. | 
| 


Sir, to be obedient to your Commands, is a duty I 
am proud of. 

Sir, The bleſſing of your Miftriſs fall upon you, 

Sir, I'le rather doubt an Oracle , than queſtion! Y YO 
what you deliver. | 

Sir, My want of power to pay thoſe debts I owe to 
you and honour, makes me accule my fortunes, | 

vir, I yield my ſelf co your direction, manage me at] F Ar 
your pleaſure- | 

Si”, Your. Accompliſhments ſp:aks you the Maſes) & 


Dat ling; you have ſuckt rhe Marrow of th2 Court. | br 
Sir, you are amarous as the youthful Afay. 
Sir, Lle be Jalt to you as Heaven to truth, (h 
Sir, I'le out- wait a Baylift to attend you, 
Sir, you value my weakdeſerts with too much par-| F | 
tiality. | i 
Sir, Neceſſity hath neither law nor ſh2m2;for con-| 
lerary to my nature, I am forced to become an humble} ka 


and an earneſt Suiter to you. | | 
Sir, you have ove--run the world in honoursrace. | 
Sir, lam honour'd im this Acknowledgment, PF 
Sir, I ſhall info:m the Lady of your zeal in her! 3 

Commendation. i 
Sir, Be pleaſed to initratt me how 1 may requite ' | 

your love. 

* Sir, you have power to oblige my ſoul, | , 
Sir, I malt dic, or live tu be vogratef il, 
Sir, Let me beg the trouble of a pardon if I have | 

omi'ted thoſe honours due fo your d-terts : 
Sir, withcut a Cemplement, I am your Friend, and & || 

that one word ſpeaks me wholly yours, 
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Sir, Pray admit this ſtranger to your knowledg,his 
deſerts will requite your trouble. | 
# | Sir, Since 1 muſt be conquered by your courtehies , 
ty, I} tis my glory to be your flaye. 

Sir , Having your favour I am rich, without it none 
y i ſo miſerable. 
1 Sir,I ſhall not be more importunate than mannerly. 
| Sir, This viſit is as welcome, as the greateſt honour 
on! Þ& you could do me. 
| Sir, May your own vertzes be your Guard, 
to Sir, I congratulate your happy preſence. 

| Sir, May this meeting create a laſting League of 
at] Amity betwixt us, 

| $ Sir, I ſhould he entirely happy, {hould I fiad an oc- 
3) FF caſton to imprint the CharaCters of your r-rtues in wy 

{ © breafts, by a more firm acquaintance. 

Sir , Your civilities have endear'd you to-me; you 
(hall rule as a Planet inthe Orb of my atfleCtions,. 

Sir, May your love be fortunate, that delights may 


I — —— 


r-|  fream into your balom,; + 

| F| Sir,thepleaprevet the morning waitupon you, 
1-| | Sir, your Vertue and Eloquenge make you imunor- 
le tal upon earth. 


| | Sir, From the firſt time that I beheld you, I have 
$ [made it my zcal to expreſs my ſelf yuur molt humble 
ſervant. 

| Sir, if you love,as you ſay you do, you will have pa- 
# | tiencey': True love will lalt a fiege- 

»| Sr, it is the dehign of my ambition to be paſſionate- 
| ly your moſt faithful ſervant. 

Sir, The plecalure Ihave in,your lore. and the aſ- 
| ſurance of my own innocency, hath cauſed me to give 
$ | this new remembrance of my be'ng wholly yours, 

: Six. Rather then loſe your comp#ny, I would com- 
J | paſs the utmo } bounds of the Terceltrial Globe, 
Sir, L am yours, and will be ſo, though fate & Ceat} 


- 


forbid. By xy 


—— ——_ 


— 


| 
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Sir, Tam in earneſt, 'tixnot my humour to treat my 
friends with dreams. 

Sir, This your Barbarity to your friend , ſhall not 
make me forget you nor my own duty; for though the 
ſtrongeſt love oftentimes degenerates into the great- 
eſt hate, yetI am reſolved to live and die yours, 

Sir, your ſuit isan impertinent trouble to,us both; 
for be affured, it is as poſhble for the Stars to forget 
their courſe, as for me tolove you. 

Sir, nothing {hall rob my heart of the fair image of 
your vertues, but Death it ſelf. 

Sir, your bounty exceeds the ſmall ſtock of my Me- 
rits, thatduriſt not have entertained foch an upgrate- 
ful thought, as to be warthy of thoſe fayours you af- 
ford me, | 

Sir, It isby your bounty I am enabled to make a 
creſent, accept therefore of this ſmall one, that the 
world may telifie how much I glory to proclaim the 
acſt Fo of my eltate. 

* Sir, Ihavefound you ſo much my faithful friend hi- 
therto; that I doubt not but you will appear ſo here- 
after, ifneed require. #1 os 

Sir, Fortune is now propitious, and hath ſent you 
this grateful acknowledgment for all your favours, 

Sir, your mind contains a ſpring of vertue, each day 
affords me a freſh Char after of your friend{hj>, 

Sir ,yovr reality hath gained my affeCtion,and I want 
nothing more, than an occation toteſtitic my acknow- | 
ledgments. 

' Sir, Fortune is now turn'd Strumpet, and extorts 
from me an intereſt for the Sum of favours ſhe for- 
merly.did trult me with, 

Sir, Fortune I thank her, hath now brought me ac- 
quainted with neceſſity ; for this is my opartunity of 
embracing ſo rich a Treaſure as your ſelf. | 
Sir, Be wiſe , and as the Proverb ſaith, Look before 


you 


— 
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you leap, he is happy that can withſtand a temptation 
with a noble reſolution, 

Sir, Should Itwine my arms to Cable. fit up all 
night like a' Watching candle , and dull my Brains 
through my Eye-lids, yet I mui love you; I chen lo- 
ving you and you me, who iz the third per{.n ſhall 
hinder us. 

Sir. you ſeem to be a man of mach reading, you talk 
of nothing but warbling Rhapſodies. 

Sir, you underſtand your authority over me; I dare 
not deny my end eavours to perform whatſoever you} 
{hall pleaſe to command, 

Sir, Heaven which hears and anſwers prayers, give 
a bleſſing to all your vyertuous defires. 

Sir, The late courtefies you did me are borrowed , 
and like an honeſt Tenant, I ſhall provide my Rent a- 
gainſt the time of your demand. 

Sir,I would adviſe you to be careful of your honour, 
but I doubt you were never yet right worſhipful. 

Sir, Let this ſuſhce , 1 am ſatisfied, your innocency 
hath cleared my jealouſie. 

Sir, Iam ignorant wherein I am guilty of any thing 
may prompt you to ſuſpeCt either my love or duty. 

Sir, I cannot be ſo tedious in the performance of 
your commands, as you a-e to employ me. 

Sir, Farewell, you are grown rude, I dare not hear 
you further. | 

Sir, F hate yu baſe defres , you ang your luſt 
continue, till ſhame work an amendment. 


Sir, Sin is brave Orator, yon give your luſt the 


golden titles of pleature and delight, but forget what 
bitterne('s at:ends the end. 
{ Sir, Iſibmit to your Cenſure. either to appreve or | 
to condemn, you are the Oracle of the Court, 

Sir, Be not daunted , Love ,and Fortune joyn with 
the Couragious. 


Be 


Sir 


- 


mr 
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Sir, I thould fin thould I ſuſpect vour Vertue , 
whoſe glory it is to vanquith all deceits. 
vir, Such is my intereit in your proſpe ity, that 1 
will never condemn fortune, while ihe makes you ke! 
Darh ng. 
Sir, Pardon me, if my preſumption hath run be- 
yond the rules of good mannzTs. 
Sir, Adieu, may pleaſures be your attendance , 
whilit I court your return. | 
Sir, In a!l your dangers, let my boſom be your re-! 
ligious ſanctuary, | 
Sir, your bounty hath added ſo many feathers to 
my wiags, that lam inhaft to do-you ſervice, 
Sir,may we from this day date our immortal friend- 
ſhip. 
Sir, I cannot ſtoop too low in my obſervance to! 
Your de »hres. 
Sir, your fortunes are yoar own, but your fate is' 
mine, | 
Sir, you homb/e your ſelf in exalting we. 
Sir, I would eZ a favour of you, bur my modelly | 
bids me ſtay. 
Sir, I am ready to obey, no man can be more proud ; 
of your commands, | 
Sir, let me beg your acceptance ofa trifle, only the 
earneit of my gratitude, | 
Sir, 'tis your preſeace that compleats our joys. | 
Sir, my bleſſings are derived from you. | 
Sir, parſue your pleaſures,my life {hall be engaged | 
to your inrereſt. ; 
Sir, I would thank you for the honour you have | 
done me, bat ſhame and my fearful bluthes teach me 
a farther duty, 
Sir,I muſt bluthiag leave you, having nothing to! 
requite you with but words. 
Sir,youare kind in this friendly vitt,your welcome, 
and my th; thanks are inhoite. _ Sir, 


—w— hb ——_—— 4 i 
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at 1 


THERE 
I | 


: 


Sir , I have one ſuit , and hall dare to beg no 


of C eaents. 9 


— — —_— — ——— 


Sir, Let us embrace as frien.ls, and not as Cour- 
ticrs. 

Sir, fleep is not more welcom to the wearie | Tra- 
| v<ller, than youare to my houſe. 

Sir, my entertainment ſpeaks me moſt freely wel 
com, 

Sir, let me know Your ground for this ſuſpicion. 

Sir, how have my actions rendered me luſpetted. 

Sir, envy hath no power to hurt your fame, 

Si”, malice can never blemith your deſcrts. 

Sir, my ſubmiſton waits upon your pardon. 

Sir, nothing is wanting , but my all, your pre- 
\ſence. 

Sir, one that defires to ſerve y ou, ſends this paper 
to ſalute your hands, 

Sir, you beſtow too great an honour on him that 
is your creature, 

Sir, Teach me to be graetful, I dare preſume my 
ſoul would be apt to learn any thing that might tend 
to your ſervice. 

Sir, My thanks and the endeavours of my life are a 
debt I owe to you. 

Sir, I (hall be your debtor , if you keep me in your 
mind. 


more, 

Sir, I latter my own diſcretion ig nothing more 
than in loving you. 

Sir, Iam proud when a kind oportunity makes me 
Yours. 

Sir, Underſtand your own worth, and then know 
[ can bave no power to {1 ght any occation of ſerving 
YOU. 

Sir, Your love is the Exchequer of my wealth 

Sir, The rovgh humors of your age, are unfit to 


$646 elled with the ſmooth brows of youth. 
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Sir, I beſcech you be more ſparing of your cuurte- 
kes, lelt the wortd take you for a prodigal. 

Sir, Be not-ſo inconſtant in your affeftioa, leſt in 
the concluſtun you appear too much like the Mary- 
gold, to open at the Sun-ſhine of proſperity, and to 
thrink before the Clouds of adverfities. 

Sir, by your &ngular Charatter the Lady ſcems to 
be ſo rarely accompliſhed, that to her eoly, I coramit 
the treafures of my lſe and fortunes. 

Sir, My late confidence hath this excuſe, that nei- 
ther Fate nor Fortune delighteth in a coward. 

Sir, Iwill rather hazard my reputation, than be 
negligent of your commands. 

Sir, 1 will endeavour hereafter to encounter your 
grace and courtefies, wi:h an unwearied conſtancy in 
the roads of veitue, 

Sir, Let me be fill a ſharer in your favours, ſo 
{hall I grow proud ef my awa fortunes. 

Sir, This part of the world ſhares in your proſperi- 
ty, lince you were born to ſerve your Prince, and to 
command his people. 

Sir, My only glory in your ſervice, isto be hymble 
and to obey. 

. "Sir, Your Endowments ſhine beyond the degree 
of brightdeſs. 

Sir, your inventing new fables, ſpeaks you a good 
Poet, and me a good Subject for your Romantick fan- 
CY. 

Sir, your good Fortune , and noble Reſolutions 
ſhine ſo clear in all employ ments, that it appears Na- 
ture made all things to honour you. 

Sir, your vertues acre ſo well known, you cannot 
think I flatter. 

Sir, Lnever had thoſe ambitious thoughts to think 
you could affe(t ſo imperfe@ a creature as my elf, 

Sir, your vertue may gire a luſtre toa Prince. 


— — 


Sir, 1could not allot more moderate limits to my 
mbicion, than to do you lervice. 
Sir, you can never die, ſucceeding Chron'cles will 
zive a life to your Heroick acis. 
Sir, If you command, I will deſpiſe the worſt of fate 
br bow to the inhdelities of cruel furtune 
Sir, My appetite is ſick, for want ofa capacity toj- 
ligelt your favours, p 
Sir, Whatſcever your deſigns are, let your reputa- 
100 continue fair, 
Sir, He that tramples on your fame, ſtamps upon 
be reputation of the whole Court, 
Sir, Your vows have ſo amaz'd me, 1 know how to 
anſwer, 
Sir, In all ſhapes and under the moſt fearful aſpes 
that can appear, I am yours. 
Sir, I will fot bear commending y ou, fince all that 
[ can ſay is dithonourable to your deſerts. 
Sir, tbe chief objefts of my thoughts hath been the | 
glory of your name, 
Sir, Iproſtrate my preſumption at your feet,I ſhall 
loſe happineſs if you forſake me, 


Sir, My very thoughts are yours, you have an in-| | 


tereſt in ther as well as me. t: 
- Sir, All my ackowledgements come far ſhort of the 
obligations I owe to your honour. 


Sir, you miſtake my diſpofitions , if you JudgeI| 


affet praiſes, Heaven never made me ſo intem 
perate. 

Sir, Should my friendſhip appear on any occaſion 
to ſerve you, it would remain as a recluſe. 

Sir, The world would be ſo unpeopled, and nature 
would loſe her pride, were there no ſuch men as you 
to maintain their honours. 

Sir, your vertue can be recorded by none but by 
your {lf Sir, 


— 
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Sir, Though you injure me, my humility thall make 
me lilent. 

Sir, Though your anger ſeems to thunder, I can 
forbear no longer, 

Sir, Your favours came ſo faft, they will neither ſuf. | 
fer me to be miſerable, nor to ſeem lo. | 

Sir, Your aCtions are ſo vertuous , they carry an au-| 
thority always with them. 
| Sir, Build nut too much on your confidence, leſt you | 
; tire him whom you have ſo often injured, 
| Sir, If you alledge excuſes for ſo poor Jtrifle, you 
| make your ſelf a ſtranger to my love. 

Sir, Y ou fetch your conceits too far,they tranſcend 
the Subje& on which you do beſtow them, 

Sir, Your fortunes are fair, but your Judgment may 
be admir'd. 

Sir , Your excellent qualities might become the 
preſence of a Prince. 

Sir, It is by your contents or diſcontents, that 1 
meaſure the neceſſities and fatalities of this world, 

Sir, Your favours have raiſcd me ſo high , that 1 
ſeem to ſtand upon a precipice, and to dilcern my fall 
with the greater terrour. 

Sir, I hare long fince learnt, a lovers religion ist0 
ſwear and forſwear. 

Sir, Ihave a new life in being yours, your goodneſs 
gives me a new creation, 

Sir, Futurity {hall crown the relicks of your honou-| 
red athes with Palms and Laurek, | 

Sir, I (hall not hold my ſelf abſent from you, whilt F 
I retain any room in your heart and memory. 

Sir, You are the heir of a rich inheritance, the evi-F 
dence of your vertue entitles you to Heaven. 

Sir, *Tis n> wonder there is {o little goodneſs in the} 
world, fince by the r.ch ſtock of vertue that re'ts in 
you, others are become bankrupts* 
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Sir, I owe my good fortune to your favourable aſ. 
filtance. 
Sir, My wiſhes go along with your endeavours, 
Emay your defires be happily performed. 
Sir, I ſh. uld prove cruel co my ſelf,ſhould I neg- 
Wicct one that nobly loves me- 

Sir, Furbear your haſty proteſtations, I do bclieve 
your ſoul's without a blemilh, and I glory in my 
Y choice. | 

Sir, Leave your ſuperfluous language, I am none 
of thoſe Ladies that are enamoured with flattering 
Acroſticks; or to have their names ſo diſ-joyned in an 
Anagram, 'twolud puzzel ten Magicians to ſet them 
rogether again. 

Sir, You hare a good ſmack at Poetry, and 1 grant 
you too, Love and Poehe are divine, commonly in- 
fuſed together, yet 'tis ordinarily tyed to rules of flat- 
cerv, 

Sir. Your Oratory makes me ſuſpeCt your faith,let 
it ſuffice I love you; Nor thall it be long ere '#ymen 
ihall ſeal the contract. 

Your very ſervant Sir. 


CP td band Hot4-k-q $7 


8 Complements towards Ladies ,, Gentlewomen , 
Maids, &Cc. 


Adam, It is a vain illuſion, if you dream that e- 
ver you can gain a reputation by my ruin. 
Madam, The grace of eloquence is ſeated on your 
lips. 
Madam, Y our beauty is the conquereſs of man ,who 
| $0cver to be [atished with the luſtre of your eyes. 
Fair 


- 
— — 


— 
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| 


| 
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Fair one, your feature and your yertues excell all 
mortal ſenſe. 

, when I ſee yon I amin paradice, it is then 
that my eyes carve me out a feaſt of love. 

Madam, Mortal eyes are never to be ſatisfied with 
the wonders of your beauty. 

Madam,your complexion clear as is the skie, was ne- 
ver fram'd but tobe ador'd. 

: Madam, Though my perſon is removed from you , 
my purpoſe is not, for 1 {till retain and will till death, 
the reſolutions of being, Madam, yours. 

Madam,lIdare be confident yuu have too much ver - | 
tue to ſludy the Art of diſimulation, 

Madam, be faithful to him that dares look on death | 
to preſerve you, or endure all the deſpights of Fortune | 
to defend your reputation, '4N 

Madam, your beauty hath ſo bereav'd me of my| 
fear, thatI do account it far more poſſhble to die, than 
toforget you. 

Faireſt, Take this for a certain truth, I ſhall rather 
chuſe ts abhor my ſelf, than to pitch my affetionate 
———_ on any object but tke excellency of your 

auty, 

Madam, your kindred may be cruel in keeping us a- 
ſunder, but my heart ſhall never ſtray from the duty tha 
it bears to your vertves, 

Madam, I ſhall ever ſacrifice the beſt ofmy endea- | "0" 
yours to the favour of your affeftions. d 
5 Madam, It was not througha conceit of my own de-|W <0" 
ſerts, that I have {hor at ſo fair a mark as your vertu- {oi 
ous and innocent fair ſelf, my preſumption bath only | ,! 
this excuſe, it was direQed by love, and I may well | P'* 
ſtray, when my guide is blind. S 

Madam, you have vanquiſhed me, 1 am an eterna [= '®* 
priſoner to your beauty. 


Faireſt, 


" WComplemnents. 
Fairelt, ydir beauty is Loves Copy to read won.” 
ers on.” -- x by , 4 

Madam your ſoul is ſo divinely bright, that what 
s otherwiſe dare not approack to you, lelt ic ſees its 
Madam, you have my prayers at all times, though 
you go hence, we cannot be abſent from one ahother |” 
ince 1 have placed you in the ſecret Cabinet of wy 


— 
=—= 


cart. | 
; Oh Madam, If the thoughts of your departure make 
melancholly , the reat abſence will. be a miſery 
. Eworſe than death. 
Fair Madam, It is cruelty to frown at parting. that 
loud bids me expe a ſtorm, but oh what bliſs I fiad 
in this deceit ; you ſeem” angry by your frowns, and 
WM yet cach brow lodges loves deity withia it. 

La-ly, 4did not intend to have written to you, bat 
my affeion hath overſwayed my reaſon, be not (till 
cruel leſt you make me ſo deſperate; that Lihall be no 
longer either my own of yours. 

+ Madam, Since I want merits to equalize your ver- 
tue; I will for ever mourn for my imperfections. 

* Dear Love, My heart will-not ſuffer my tongue to 
| ytter that fatal word, farewel,firicewhen I leave you, 1 
ty | ſhake bands with my moſt perfect object of Beatitude* 
Madam, If you knew not how to love, 1 know not 
-2. | how to live, unleſs in torments, 

Mitam, be plealed to-wear this Diamond, which 
le. [comes with an ambition to recover a greater by your 


[miles. 
lv 1 Madam , Make me poor, or miſerable , uſe your 
[1 1 plezfure with me. ſo you enrich me with your love. 


{ Dear Lady, Mult 1 needs part with all my felicities 
2) | at once, Then adieu fair Sun of my ſoul, and ſuppoſe 1 
am with you; for we cannot part Gnce our hearts ſo 
|irmly are united. 

(7 | Fair 


- 


16 

Fair one, Adieu, Be [till more fortunate, and leſs 
cruel, whilſt I, though the moſt unhappy, reſolve to 
continue conſtant. 
| Madam, Unleſs you give me your ſelf, it lies not in 
your art or power to requite that afſeion wherewith 
I doadore you. 

Madam, 1 never yet ofered my afettions to any 
{beauty but your own, ſince then you have the pre- 
heminence above all others, be favourable to him that 
[gives it, and with it, himſelf wholly to your diſpo- 
| [al, 
| Madam, Give me but the favour to ſuffer me to diſ- 
[cover my afteCtions, and then if you ſhall think tic, 6 
[lence me to perpetuity. 

1! Madam , Remember my reſpects when you are 
| Kone hence, It will be ſome conſolation to me,though 
 l have not the ſight of your eyes, if I may be allaured 
| you have me but ſomtimes in your thoughts. 

c Fair Lady, My whole eftate is ſumm'd up in your 
miles, 

Madam, What crime of mine hath raiſed your ao- 
gry frowns. 

Madam, To call you fair, is an Epethite beneath 
your beauty. 

Madam , Cupid hath fixt himſclf in your eyes, and 
wounds all that come but near him. 
| Bluſh fair creature, blulh ; fince to be coy, is to be 
| cruel, and to be cruel, isto be otherwile than what 
| you ſeem, a beauty. 
| Faireſt, It is now high time to cheriſh my defies 
[let them be no longer Priſoners to the thades of hi 

lence, 


The New Academy 


— — _ —_— > > Dow 


fires. 
Faireſt. make me ſo happy, as to raiſe my affeCtions 
ro the honour of being yours, 


Dear Madam, your love isthe perfeCtion of my de- 


Madam 
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Madam, Be wiſe and dote not ſ@ much upon your 
wn beauty, the man with the bald pate can ſo alter 
hyfiegnomy , that in a ſhort time it thall fright you 
ore then a Judge doth a Thief, 

Madam , * ſis paſt your art to ſhun me , ] will 
ut a girdle round about the world but 1 will ma 
ou, 

Madam, You are the Queen of beauties, your ver- | 
ues give a — power to every mortal. | 
Fair Lady, 'Tis your beauty is the divinity, which 
 \Bnortals defire to know and to admire. | 
01-1 Lady fine, Your Tyrant-beauty hath but a ſhort | 
6 |Freign, you cannot ſay 'tis yours, for you cannot diſ- | 

ole of it, nor poſſeſs it long, 

are Madam, Tis true you are handſome, but remember i 
igh|MFaces are like books, they that ſtudy them do belt | 
red {know them, and the truth is they are liked only as 
hey pleale the Courteous reader. 

2ur Madam, Why will you thun me; let.me but view! 
my wealrh,otherwiſe where is my comfort more than 
an-(Wif 1 ſhould think to feed my eyes with looking on a) 
Cask of Jewels in the dark. 


th Dear Lady, 1 am happy in loving you, but the moſt 
unhappy if you deny your lave. | 

nd Dear Madam , Compleat my Joys, or the Gods 
thewſclves will rob me of you, 

be Madam. I am fick of love, be you my Phyſician or 


let | WI thall ſuddain'y expire. 

Cov Miltris. ,' Once I loved you. hut have learned 
'S . | more wit now than to follow fucha Þlind guide as 
ll Cupid. 

I faith Widow . 1 am in love. and "tis with you, 
e* [the untoward boy Cup'd has wounc ded me, 'tis ſuch a 
buſre Lhch'n no perſon can be quiet for him,he rm 
Ns | through the 1!lz of Man in a minute, gets ito 214-1 


fon 


mn 
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Ex and Keeps his Chriſtmas there till he's hir'd out 
with heat and flames. 

Scornful Girl, can you imagine you ever did intend 
to dote, eſpecially on that ſmall ftock of beauty © 
yours, which ſerves only to convince me, you are not 
extreamly ugly. 

Excellent Beauty, Painters, Poets , nor Players 
were gver guilty of half ſo many cruelties. as you (by 
the darts of your eyes) do exerciſe on thole that ad-Wageat 
mire you moſt, M 

Dear Madam, when Iam abſent from you, I am fick F:; 
of love, but every viſit gives ſumewhat of conſolation W fair 


I 


to my paſſion, M 
Lady, Iam wholly yours, it is your beauty that hath W ton 
taken me from my ſe f, NM 
: Madam, your vertuzsare my meditations ; you and W rath 
my thoughts are never abſent, ſerv 


Madam, you are the agmiration of the world, like » 
a fair picture you draw all mens eyes to ſee and won-W mir' 


der. _ Wcan 
Fair Creature, you are that rich Cabinet wherein = 
nature hath lockt up all ber rarities. Lip 
Madam, Sotouſurp an Authority, i according to j\ 
neither Law aor Reaſon,  Wion 
Fair one, This kiſs from your inſpiring hand, wil  C 
jadd to my former happinels. blin 
| Madam, This favour, and you Crown yaur Ser-W \ 
vant, Pg pro 
Madam, your Beauty hath rhe art to teach Chcilti. 
ans to turn Idolaters. . : [ yo! 
Madam, Be merciful or I am mi'erab'e, your eyes 
are as the Ambvaſladors of life or death. Y life 
Divine Lady, Could 1 be on: of thoſe wiſe men that (ﬀ[ hin 
rule the Stars, y ou might then conclude I might be a- ] 
ble to govern my own afteCtions. its | 
Madam, If there bea Heaven to reward vertues .) ! 


yo" | 


— 
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our name will be recorded in the Regiſter of Saints. 
Madam, your frowns are the emblems of death, but 

-our ſmiles give me a ſecond being, 

Madam, To be abſent from your ſervice is a Tor- 

ent , fince every of your commands afford me a new | 

Creation. 

Madam, I have paſs'd my vows, to confirm them, | 
I give you my heart and hand, to continue yours till 
death, 

Madam, Confirm me in your favour with a ſmile. 

Fair ,one Ile pay the laſt tribtte of my lips to your 
fair hands. 

Madam, your heart is like pibble , ſmooth , but , 
ſtony, 

Madam, Continue conſtan*t, and be affired, 1 will 
rather loſe my life, than part with my reſolutions of | 
ſerving you. 

M:dam, Since you are born intothe world to be ad- | 
mir'd, you {hall not eclipſe your ſelf from him _— | 
can live no longer than he ſerv Es YOu, 

* Molt Divine Lady, I could live an Age upon thoſe 
Lips. 
Madam, Iam real, my love is white as Truth, and 
| innocent as vertue. | 
| Ob Madam, Be like your ſe'f, fair and not reſem- / 
bling Narcifſ..s, benignted w-th the clouds of ſcorn, | 
Madam, May Heaven ſmile upon you, farewel and 
| hana 


Madam, you are allſweetneſs, and 1 the admirer of} 
Y your Vertues, Ohlet mefly into your boſom, 

Madam, Be nut cruel butſare that creature whoſe! 
life dzpends on you, whoſe every power owns not 
himſelf but you. 

Madam youarea Deity to whom my heart preſents | 
its devotion. 

Madam, My ſoul is in a flame, and remains a IN 
critice 


1 
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Crifice, till you thall pleaſe to accept it. 

Madam, May I become the ſcorn of time, when 
prove ſo monltrous as to give you the lealt occaſion to 
repent your love. 

Madam, Oh let me confirm my h appinels upon your 
Lip, and ſtudy theceby ſome new way of number, te 
multiply my vlils, 

Madam, The treaſures of Grace and Nature were 
exhauſted, co accomplith your perſecticns, 

Madam, My language is as my int-y1i0n, plain tn v:« 
a, b+ that ma'-s ule of goldew words, does it on! 'y 10 gild os 

ver the corruptions of his joul, 

Dear madam, 1 am raviſhel with the well nin-d Harmc* 
ny of your pleaſant voice. - 

La ly. Ir.turn ev # all your wvorrs, be j re, 4s the Air 104 
breath in, 


Madam, can you be ſo uniult 2s t» deem my lanqua-e 
(fei,ne4 > I jrall jconer frrcet to eat thin to bony you. | 

Malam, Far be ut jrom-m2?, to /p:ak a linguage jroull 
A 1 , y v4 '4 iF. 

Farem | incomparable miſtriſs, 

Mideam, Had 1 a buxdr.d b:aris IF /Youl4 wint room 10 
ed. 

Madam, Be aſſaredl wil cither enicy you, or die a Mar- 
tyr in your quarrel, 

Malam . for your ſweet [ako my melit tions ave lottel 
wich Metziphors ; I am valiant, wiity. and will be an; t©1n2 


ro be yours, 
Mijtris, To be plain with you, I love you, 
ut: FARCE, ani that is a good ſr: n, 
$weet bit cf beauty, the delicht of mine 
com: 107 viſe the, and bave broueht with me a bit 
nd !alut tions. 
Moſt reſplendent Laly, I am fu! 


but I want 


own ſoul I x 
FN. rl tl Ul 


1 of the fruits of love. and 


i9 pParit IP4Cs 


|[t ould bz proud if you woull te pleaſed 


Dear 


— 
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| Dear morſel of Modeſty, How I love you, and ſo 
| fincerely , that I proteſt to make you Miltriſs of my 
»n to} | thoughts, Lady of my returns, and commit all my 

' Moyeables into your hands , and upon the ſame I 
vourl | give you an earmelt kiſs in the high ro:d to Matri- 
r, toll | mony. 

| My dear girl, thou haſt catcht me, my heart thou 
verels | haſt had before, now here's my hand, 


| Fair one, ſeal my pardon for my former rudeneſs, 


! +: © ) and may I forget my love if I loſe my civility bere- 
Il of | aſter. 

| Madam, I owe all thatT have to your Beauty, it is 
mc | the fole Command:eſsof my thoughts. 

| Dear Madam, the breath of new blown Roſes is not 
-104Y | more [weet than yours, I could kiſs the, till L engen- 
; | dr on thy lips. 
| Madam, By your fair ſelf, Ilove you with as much 
| true zeal as Anchyrit:s Cotheir prayers, 
11} | Dear Miltris 1 am in paradiſe whea I but dream of 

| Four pe fectzons, 

Fair Lady, A Thouſand Cupids call me to kiſs your 

1 10 {hands. 

| Faireſt, By the law of Love and Arms, I may de- 
|mand a kiſs, 
| Madzm, You are the faireſt, Nature ever did d<f1gn | 
| for wonder. | 
| Madam , The perfume of your ſweet breath in- | 
| forms me your mother fed on Roſes when Ihe bred | 
antY you. 
Madam,1 ſhall be more grateful than to {light thoſe 


| 


a benefits you ſhower upon me. | 

vu-Y | Fair one, You have taught me to 0: ſpiſe my leif, | 
I c#n do nothing but admire your vertu.s. | 

nl If I am veid ef reaſon, Faireſt creature, ſufſer Love 


|te be my Advocate, that will not allow of limits, 
ar} | Miſtriſs, Be not angry if 1 t-ll you, my love when 


; 


; once abuſed, may turn into fury. With | 


— — a Da ww. A 
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Without doubt Madam, if the Gods, as Poets fan 
: , Created Beauty, it was their, Maſter-piece, fince 
$2 themſelves are unable to oppoſe that furce whic 
BL ordain'd, 

5 Madam, It is impoſſible any one ſhould ſee you 

beaucy and got become a captive. 


Te 
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7 - Madam, Ifhall forbear to talk of beauty, or of Ver- 
4 tve. unleſs you are preſent. 

- Madam, I ſhould be ignorant of what is rare, did 
I got your vertues inſtruft my underſtanding, 
= . Madam, They that diminiſh your worth or Beauty, 
s are rob, all that is good ; and fla againſt truth it 

Madam, it was the ſpring of your. Beauty. that firſt 
raiſed jn methoſe noble defires, which ſoon after bur- 
p into ſtreams, - 
S- Dear Madam, Thos Fembrace the 23 my Wealth 
Sand Honour. 
Faireft, Your abſence will be death of him that loves| 
you above all that can be dear or precious; ſhould Ar- 
SImies keep us diſtant, 1 would charge through a Grove 
4.3 & of Pikes, and encounter with Death himſelf, but 1 
&--1 wou'd gain you. 
7 - Madam, Your features bound me in ſetters asſoon 
£1 as firſt I Saw them, and the excellent endowments of 
=! your mind hath ance retained me not only your prilo- 
© 7ner, but your ſervant. 
& 4. . Madam, Youare the Epitome of nature ,in whom is 
=] compriſed all that ſayours of what is ſweet or glori- 
= 1 ous. 
1 Madam, Give me leave to call you mine, and'one 
& © {day the effett ſhall be your own. 

Dear Madam, Speak once more, Angels will liſten 
to the Mufick of your voice. 


5 Madam, You have laida charm upon my ſoul, my 
* {ſenſcs are captivated by - the iacomparable Harmony 
yefyour hand and voice, 4 Madam, 


A, 
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does rejoyce tobe graced with the touch of you: 
angers. : 
Madam, It is the glory of great minds, to forgive 
great faults, and upon the acknowledgement of my er- 
cor, you cannot tind an obje&t more deſerving your 
compalþon, 


that you may continue as faithſul to me, as Teſteem 
you cear, ; 
Madam, the chiefeft gricf 1 bear with me fromthis 


tay my (elf, 
Madam I ha'e a heart, but it is worn in your 
bras. - . © 

Dear Madam, Conceal not your eyes from me, they 


feftions fteers to the with'd for ſhore of my felici- 
ty, 


purchaſe with my life. 


enihrinced in ſo fair a monument. 

Vadam. I have been like a lump of Ice, till of late 
the heat of your favours revived my beſotted ſpirits, 
but the darts of your piercing eyes hare (0 altered the 
whole frame of man in me, that Il am become a per- 


ſant ſtreams of your love. 

Madam, the Magnetick ſtone obſerves not the ſum- 
mons of the North-ſtar with more aCtivity, than 1 do 
your commands, 

Madam , When I wanta will to continue yours , 


may I no —_ be my own. 
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Madam , the thankful Lute ſhews how much if | 


place, js the ſence of leaving my heart where I cannot | 


are the two br ight fars by which the Barque of my at- f 
| Madam, 1 court the love of all, but yours I would [ 


Madam, continue to te good, and hold him ſtill in þ 
your memory. whoſe only ftelicity it is to hope to be þ 


fea flame, which nothing can quench out but the plea» | 


Madam, may your own vertues attend you ever ;þ , 


| 


| Madam, You are already the moſt accompliſhed 
C Lady 


i 


Re re _ 
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in the world, may Heaven compleat its bounty 
as happy as you are fair. 
This kiſs to your fair hand, 
Beaffured, my love and loyalty ſhall be in- 
rable; white I have life to retain any affeRions 


yours in death, 
Madam, 1 will be fiedfaſt as inviolated faith, immo. 
yeableasa rock; and til! death will glory in my con- 
ſancy 2s the chiefe't Jewel of my life. 
Madam, my defires lye captiv'd at your feet ; but 
oneglance from your ſparkling eyes, will enliven them 
freth Vigour to your languiſhing 


agaio, and add a 
Proſtrate. 

Dear Madam, defire but my Content , let me but 
have your wiſhes, and I will be in a continual thfrR to 
do you ſervice, 

Madam, My inclination binds me as much to pleaſe 
you, as my daty does to ſerve. 

Madam, 'Tis my misfortune to be hut half made : 
Heaves hath given me deftres, but not deſerts. 
Madam, 1 ihonld be fimple and unworthy, ſhould 1 
imagine this Preſent worthy your acceptance, fince 
what wethinkare rarities are not truly (o, unleſs by 
thecharaRterof your eſteem. 

Madam, I have ſent you but a ſmall _ choofing 
tode thought rather ignor ant than ungrateful. 

Madam, To abide with you, is to inhabit with the 
Graces, fince nature hath deſigned you for the ſtore- 
houſe of al ker moſt excellent rarities. 

Madam, Imagine me to be yours, and fear not but 
ere long the efledts ſhall anſwer y our expeRations. | 


— —— 


————_ 


——.... 
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Dear Lady, ſpeake again, Angels will be mute and 
liſten to your voice, / 

Madam, I am filenced with your breath, each 
of yours lays a Charm upon my ſoul. ve. 8 

Madam, You are favourable in this, that you will 
ſuffer me to make my own Apology. 

Madam, You are Miſtris of moſt rare perfeRtions, 
ſuch as command the world to expreſs of 
duty, both by admiration and obedience. | 

Madam, In thoſe ſmiling dimples, Cupid hath pitch- 
ed his Tents. | 

Madam, You are all Vertue: from your ſweet lip 
the morning gathers bluſhes, 


LSSKIKKSSSKLSSNSB 
Letters for all Occaſions. 


t A Tender of Service to the Kings 
moſt Excellent Majeſty. 


May it pleaſe your Majeſty. 
[ Am not ignorant of the great preſumption where. | 
withat this time [ give atrouble to your Ma 


; 
Nor can my tleſerts S me any hopes that the lea 


beam of your love {hine on any thing that in 
me can be thought a merit, fince [ have learned, you 
may command in all things, and it is contrary to the 
duty I owe to your excellent Majefty,todiſobey in any. 
But that your Majeſty may know, you bavea 

that durſt be Loyal even im diſloyal times, I hare now 
attempted to arrive at the height of my felicities 


My 4 Ca 


On en ee ee CO CO 
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| which is not only to be honeſt, but tobe known to be 
Tour Majeſtics mojt bumble ſeryast 


and obedicw [ub je 


2 ATenley of ſervice tothe Queens moſt excellent Majeſty, 
May u pleaſe your Majeſty, 
| Hcugh 1 ima ſtranger to your Majeſty , yet 
| lnce I bear tke glorious title ofa loyal Subject , 
Ll h.ve hence aſſurance that your Majeſty will vouchſafe 
ro;ive this boldge(s a favourable aſpeR ; forindeed I 
ſhould doubt my own tidelity to my Royal Soveraign, 
'thould not your Majeily countenance my duty with an 
acceptance of my ſervice; let me now only beg the 
trouble of a pardon , and I thall for ever ſtudy , as 
1a duty bound, to manifeſt my ſelf, 
Tour Majeſtizs Loyal Subjet 
and mo|t bumble Seryam 


3. Reſpells from an Honourable Lady, to the Queen, 


| 
| 
ſadam. 


[* my paſhon had not over-rvl'd my reaſon, I would 

certainly bave kept my Letters from becoming lo 
mearr an object for your ſacred eyes, till ſume com- 
- 0 of your own had put them upon occalion 


r6give them attendance 7 but the care I have to pre- 
ſerve my ſelf in the Honour of your memory, and fa- 
 vour, will not ſuffer me tocontinue any longer filent: 
I the: efore molt humbly pray your M2 elty, to conti- 
nue your {elf in aſſurance evea from hence, that my 
devotions are ever aſpiring to your ſervice : which 
yet I ſhould half ſuſpett to be leſs perfect, if my incli- 
nations might nut own as great a part of that amditi» 
oh , a5 tay obligations , hut the one accompanying the 


w_ a. e441 © wu © of waz of 


reſolution of being Madam your Majeſties 
TIO! moſt bumble Servant. 


other, will eablith me for ever, in an ne is 
4. 4 


— 


fn 
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4» Aperſon of Quality 10 4 worthy Lady, the ene 4 Prote- 
al Ye mther « Koman Cattolick, 
| Madam, 


Hough a fianer of one Religion, I am come to 

pay my vows toa Saint of another, for I approach 

to your preſence with as profound a reverence as 1 
am capable of bearing to a creature, when your Ladi- 
ſhip is pleaded to pardon the preſumption of your ſer- 
vants, you excel in gaodaefs : but when withal you 
deſcend ſo low ay to admit of their poor defires, for 
real ſervices, you exceed your (elf; 1 have bur little to 
ſay, but my heart would eafilytell me of enough to do. 
if my power to ſerve you were correſpondent to my 
witl, yet howſoever I thall be daily praying that you 
may beas happy asthe world knows you to be worthy; 
land eſpecially ;chat the expence of ſo ignorant a life 
as mine, may one day ſerve” for ſome itraw or ſtick, 
fowards the erecting of that great building: Till then 
I'am proficate/at your feet & with a fervent 2eal 
ſhall coctinue, - Aſidim; the  Adorer of your 
21.4 Fertxes , &C. 


5. One 14) 9 tuotber, with Complements of ex- 
mncam kinin(s. | | 


Milem, | L 

Hen neither the place nor the perſon can make a 
| worthy oblation, that devotion were better man- 
'nered which ſhould ſacrifice to your memory upon 
'the Altar of filence; But yet-lſo much defireIto live 
'in yours, as that Lrather chooſe to appear in this kind 
(to your trouble, than te ſufter any thing like forget- 
\fulncſs, to ſeem to entormb thoſe affections of mine to 
'your ſervice; which waat pot life . howſoever they | 
'are deprived of Luſtre , wherewith to crown the 


C2 eſt\ 


| 10n 
ſoul, and 
| enle 


mu coming to viſit me, when ſoon after I underſtood 


{into ſuch a valiant chuller, as tome of them know who 


Fo was complying with che very utmoſt of my ambi-| | 


The new Academy 
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which your worth hath begotten in n 
will certainly inhabit there, while there 


7 Maiden , the moſt iffelioncte | 
all your ſcroemts, 


6. A Letter of kindueſs from one friend to another, | | 


Sir, | 
Ya may imagine I dream or dote, otherwiſel 
{bould nbt ſpeak thus lond, not thus far off, nor | 
make ſo longa reach to you flill, by the arms of my ill. 
wr itten lines; but I thought once you were near hand. 


y 6 


you defign'd your ſelf for other ends, which yet put me 


were nzareſt ro me, and muſt bear with my humours 
left Hhuv'd want them, I might beangry with my ſelf; 
or I can donothing butin earneſt, that earneft 


Tour moſt real, rea! friend, &c. 


_ s, From one Friend to another. | 
Sf, 

He exyrefs of your goodne 5 bath vaiſed me 10 4 degree | 
| * baypine(f, beyond even my own power of wijving: and! 
|| afrer ſuch be; | 


| gbr of good fortune, this only regret con take 
"dof me, —_ 14 impoſe ſamenbing rvipon me as di/agree- 


tion \; 
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jous deſires, that ſo I might thereby have bad the 08 | 
o gms you phler wg Iftal wn Gann, 

nite joyin performing any ation, which by th: difficulty there, 
of , may the better ſerve 10 expref my obedience to your coms 


mands, 4s becomes, Sir, 
Your moſt humble ſervant; 


8. A Lady tea Gentleman, concerning bis fock, 
Miſlrs. 


Tir, 
Was 700 ſenſible oF thoſe troubles which 1 left with 
you, not to enquire whether i areealed of part of 
them, or not , And therefore I beſeech you , ſend me 
word how the noble fick Lady doth, whoſe health 1 
infinitely wiſh, both for your ſake and mine own . Bey 
fides that, even the world is concerned, that ſo excel- 
lent a creature, who is ſo hardly found, may not be ſo 
quickly loſt. Favour me in this particular, and the 
Kindneſs ſhall make me, Sir, 
Tour obliged Servam, 


| 9. The Gemlemans Anſwer to « Lady, concerning bie | 
ſick, Miſtris, | 


| Am infinitely engaged to you for the ſenſe you have 
of my troubles and the love you bear to the Life of 
my Life; ſhe is yet extream ill, and yet ſo good, that: 
I fear Heaven will deprive us ofher Vertuous Society. 
Lam fo highly ſenfible of not only yours and my own, 
but of the concerns of all that knew her, that ifthere 
be not health enough in the world for us all, may Hea- 
ven give her a liberal portion of it, though it be abat- | 
ed out of mine, ſo much I 9we to her vertues, and not 
alittle to your ſelf, for your care of her, and Madam, 

The humbleſt of your Servants 

C4 10. The 
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Ic, The Lovers hcſt addreſs to his Lady, 
Madam, 
Am ind:bt:d to my Friends - the knowledge of your Fer- 
ues, and 40 jour joif forthe Acknowledgements jou are! 
_—_ toexerciſe in your remembrance of me; coca who 
4th nothing t 0 mag him conſoderable, bus what your favou- 
rable Opinion _ to alow. Ani the cuſtom whereby | 
am male over to misfortune, forbids me the bopes of concei- 


ving that ev*r I can be ſo bappy as to be admitted into the num-\* 


ber of your $.ruams , which is isfinicely deſired by Dear 
Madan, 


The Admirer of your worth, &c.|} 


11. The Lovers « omylemental Letter to bus Miſtris. | 


- 


| | 
Incomparabl: Ly, | 


Was happy in receiving a command from you, and|| 


ſhall be proud in my performance, fince it is the glo- 
ry of Mings and Princes to be concerned in your 4 
vice, let but one accent fall from your divine lips and 
the very wands are ready to convey it, the melody of! 
your warbling voice can charm the Syres to a fileace . 
and compel the Crocodile to ſpare his diſlembling ſor- 


[rows. Dear Madam, the fight of your beanty is ſuſkgi-| | 


: 


ent tocreate freſh blood in withered veins of age, and| ? 


give a new life to expiring mortals : If you a:e (ad, 
Angels themſclves are ſo. Pardon my prolixity, Divine 
Lady,lam in a Labyrinth g'eater than the Cave that! 
encloſed the Cretan Minotaure, 'Tis cafier to eat fire 
& not be burnt, or to cut Diamond with Gla's, than ro 
ſpeak your real praiſe, O then h.yw hapoy am L in your 


love ! That love that gives ſpeech to a dum? man, that 


love that makes Ideots turn Orators. & inſpires the 
Age with ſuch adwirable Fancies, that all people be. 
come Pocts , only out of a duty v& your delerts, that 
they may celebrate your Pra.(rs 


l p 


pou 
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Excellent Lad 
| 3 Tour foacere Admirer | 
Fer 
carl | 12. The Ladies return to ber Servants Lines, 
who, | 
vOK- | Kind Sir, 


by 'S : 'W ? Hen 1 think,of yeu, 1 am in i miz'', inſomuch that I ſup- | 
cei-\ | ** poſe you 19 ve 6v27y thing that is ood ; Adujeſty 15 pra- | 


wm-\3 | ced on your brow, your Tong ue , or its eloqu nc: may be 
| | Maſock.for the Gods, your looks are ſo pleajant and jo arry , 
| #þ4x Cupid appears thre in bis b:jt grace,” and when you 
Tc.\} walk,, the Earibd»b bum3ly ſeem 19 joring, , as being | cn» 
| | ble of the w/i2bt it bears. © But beid, my p 1ſſion runs le- 
| | youd rþ: bounds of moleſly, Diſcr:tion now p:rſwades 10 
etu: th: prob munence 12 Pallas , not ro Cupid, you were 
'F | plesſes rorry « Concluſcon on my femines: Capacity, and y04 
nd} | may beljevs (upon nc ffty) / can revrbera? accoriin,- 
lo-\Y |. But, D:8 Sir, though 1 mult acknowl:d;e my iffe tion 
er-\f {i50} & lar,e exiint, yt ( fac: lbave conv. -rſi4 with the 
nd! _ 15) I c nnot but a4mir: at th: prodigto4)nefs of yur Sex 
lormzr vas : jhould 1 believe all robe gold 1b4t gliſte fr, 

" I mi tbr ſee m _ ow as w {| as othws bavs done b ſore 


Prailes, which is a £13k too great for them, as aSit is for}, 


> » 
— 


2- 


I -| 'how- vs Sir I 4ir: #08 apprebent you to be 0h: rwij2 tam 
F'-| 3 | Noble, a little more exp #1 nce may wipe of all my wonnijb 
nd|  |/aſpition, for ſuch is my bi, b -(tecm of your worth alreg ys 
d,/3 [that [wanmbu Ile of jaying b; w much 1 im 

ne! | | | Yours, 
at! 

reſy 13 ALidizs for -wirnin; ber Friexd to ano:bzr 

0 : L1dits S361. ty. ; 

ar'Þ | « ; 

at's | Cp | 

Us \ P irhips you may > etznd that this procedure of 
Co } yoars is o1ly SENS k21 m2, ſo: the better try- 
” al of iny Faith and con tan:y : bat believe, it .$nvt 


: yu of OOO 
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| 


1 


| cies' that you may rid me of that ſuſpition which as yet 


—— 
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tany ways commendable in you , t 9 allocate your 
ſelf with the w2nton Lady. 1 need not . 2ame her, hnce 
you know to whom that Epithete bel "gs. ' Tis true, 
ihe is reported tobe handſom, there is4 ben the more 
danger, and wiſer men than yeu have b -en enſnared 
with the bewitched alurements of a ſtraiige woman : 
Tobe mercy with a Lady, or toconverſe & walk, and 
uſe language tending to Co urtthip, wiv a Laſs that 
delights to hear ber ſelf con mended is frequent With 
| men, & may be born with when managed with diſcre- 
tion , but to flake your reputation upon ſo flender an 
account, asto offer Courtſhip to that ſame piece of va- 
| nity, argues much fondaeſs, little wit, and leſs conſtan- 
cy : Let me therefore earneſtly defire you, for the ſake 
| of four owa fair credit, to forbear theſe extravagan- 


nies beavy apon my heart, I ſhall then retain the ſame 
opinion of you which 1 haye hitherto had, that youare 
a man maller of your ſelf, and too true a Lover to ad- 
mit of any other tharers ip your affections but my ſelf, 
knce our late Contratt, and the Truth of a Gentleman, 
have laid ſuch a lawful InjunGion upon you. Pray if 
ou are minded to cure my di thoughts, uſe 
ome ladden means,left my di wtoovioleat 
for a remedy , till then 1 ſhall (not reſt but) remain, 
T0Krs even in impalicnce. 


| 14, One Ladics advice 10 another, near Marriage. 


Good Soul, 
| T isan unruly age we live in, and my love hath occa- 
fioned this trouble $0 you. I underſtand there isa 
Gentleman Mr. A. B. is extreamly prodigal of his pre- 
.tences toyou, in the way of Love and Marriage : my 


ſife ts jeſt withedged tools, or to ph, 'Y With fire, ner is 


| Cantios ouly this, that you hare an eye to your wy 
wel. 


———— 


T 
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welfare, build not upon empty promiles, for if you 


once lutter him to pleaſe his humour befuce be iS Arm» 
ly yours, you will certainly forfeit your owa Honours |. 
Conlider, as he is above you in purie, aud the ,orti- 
ons of this life, ( only excepted, for of hat Na» 
ture hath given you a tiful propoction) whether 
his intentions are real or feigned,make him your own 
and then if you fall in two, (you may un jeritand the | 
phcaſe,by obſerving the occaliva)he will be houad by 
the Laws of God & Nature,to bear a part with you in 
whatſoe're happens. The truth is, I had not caken upon 
me togive me this admenition, did not report ſpeak 
loudly of his paſſion for you, and of his conditional} 
m—— to be yours hereafter, if y ou conſent to be 
is firſt : Such a Love hath ſubtle limics, and more Ade- 
anders than a harmleſs maid can diſcover. It is repott- 
ed teo, that you incliae ſoinewhat to believe him, and 
are apt to think he means nothing but what is honou- 
rable : yet know this from one more experienced in 
or rd ron tn you are, that ifhe ſhould 
his yows to-you after he hath feaſted his ape» 
tite, yet ſuch a breach in your reputation will conti- 
nually admit of ſtrange (allies, checks and opprodri- 
ous terms, as Strumpet, Slut , Light Houſewife, &c. | 
and what did you attord me, that another man might 
not have had, and when the glaſs is broken, it is not z 
cally cemented: Dear Soul, keep. Heaven about you, } 
and let good thoughts guard your innocency, (0 thall 
your Honour be uaſpotted, and your life happy 3 
which is the earneſt detire of, 
Tour Cordial Fri:nd an1 Serves, &c. 


1%. A Lov'r to bu falſe Miſtrie 
Stain 30 thy Sex, 
Ath modeſty now forſook the, that thou durſt a- 


buſe that atſetion , that adored the 3 did tf 
ma- 


- —_— 
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manifeſt my le'f a dotard to gain thy love, and having 
hid a multitude of prowi'es frum the, of conltancy | 
and him atte@ion , dare!t thee now to admit of ano- 
thers flame. Now thou ſeemeſt more deformed than | 
ever1 thought the fair, ſo ugly amonlter is logra't | 
tude. By this | do perceive thou did't enjoyn me to 
{mother our aflettions, coly that thy new ſervant | 
might not have any occaſion to be jealous, I will bate | 
the for thine ow nſake,% hun,for robbing me,although | 
but a trifle, & th't my revenge may ſoar high cnough | 
bo reach thy Perfary, I will begin with bin, and then | 
proclaim thy levity . and how thou hiſt diilertzd me af- | 
ter a long League of briendihip, afcer thou hadlt palt | 
thy Vows to be none but mine & bak admicted a ſtron- | 
ger tothy boſom : was it for this that I d-lighted dais | 
ly to be prailing thee; How did1 ſpend my time in m3- | 
king Encomiums upon thy Beauty, Vertues, and thy 
Perſon that I once ſo much admired: I will now ſtudy 
tocontcadict my own fund opinion, and fo decipher | 
the, that thou ſhall ſcem-3s odious to the world, as | 
thou dolt to me, clſc let fate doſoand mare too, 
Baſe Wretch, 
Thine once, but now his own. 


[ 

| 

16. One ſending 4 Books | 
Madam, | 
= you may perevivalte not forget you, let | 
this poor Preſent inform you, it is the Famous | 
Romance Entituled Pharamond, and written by the 
Author of Caf:ndrz and Cleoparra, were it not a picce | 
of great worth 1. ſhou!d not have thought it tit for 
your pernſal ; However were it otherwiſe, I dare aſ- 
lure my elf it would not heunwelcom, fince to queſti- 


on Fat were to doubt of your good will to 
Madam, 
Yor faithful ſervant. 
ones wo 17+ A 


tt. 


| 17. A Lady toter dijcourreous Lover, 
| 
| 


| glorivus Titles of Divine Miltris, Molt Accomplithed 
| Lady; and what not : yet to manifeſt the fraikty of all 


[ſo often reiterated, you were lately pleaſed to give 


| me than a Blank or Cypher : Which that you may 
d 
L 
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Sr, | 


Here was a time, and that within your own memo- 
ry, that you were pleaſed to flatter me with the 


thele expreſhions, and howlittle you meant what you 


me «a flat denial to my poor reuelt. Certainly Sir, 1 
ihould have been commanded by you in concerns of 
higher moment, and not ſo, but that your Lighting of 
me may be more apparent , you have net telowed 
your Viſits as you uſe toilo: If Thavegiren you any 
occaſion thus to eſtrange your ſelf, I ſhould not think 
you ſy blame worthy as at preſeat I take you to be : 
But-that you may ſee I am not quite void neither of 

nature nor aftectiou , I mult needs confeſs I do 
omewhat doubt my own deſerts. as well as your diſ- 
polition, and am reſolyed to continue, till you ſhall 


totally renounce me, 
Wholly yours. 


18. A Brother , on the occaſion of bu Brothers 
not writing. 
Dear Brother, 
Hough your occaſion enforce you to turn tenant 
toyeur own time, yet 1 bad thoughts that ſuch 


35f 


atrifle as my (elf might be admited into your memory, 
at ſome interval or other. It is now four or ave Let- 
ters you are indebted to me for, however I conſeſy 
my ſelf ſo much engaged to you on other accounts, 
that] fear you would think your ſelf too great alo- 
ſer, ſhould be but quit ſcores. Dear Brother, caſt an 
eye upon your Books , when perhaps I appear 
amongit your Debtors., you will make more of 


7, 


_—_ —— — 
I III 


— 


- 


—_———. 


mY 


3 The New Acadeny 


when I appear falſe,let me be ca 
Coya, but as a Cuunterfeit : in the mean time, Sir,call 
me what ops, ſo you pardon the Errors of this 
crouble; which I concluded meds more fitly offered 
than my acknowledgements 1d be concealed, but 
I thall fin no further againſt your patience, only be- 
lieve me tobe, as formerly, 

Tour «ffeFiomate Broth:r 10 command 


19. A Gemtlemas to 4 Lady, in bis Friends bobalf. 
Aadam 


Hrough an ardent defire ts become your debt- 
omar yrs to crave afavour of you in 
of a friend, whole deſerts when once known , will 
ſpeak both kis thanks & commendations ; Iam adver- 
tiſed by him that there is a Lady,to whoſe y beauty 
| have no ſmall relation, and he having a for 
» knows not how to gain the favourable opportu- 
nity to kiſs her hands; _ IT, 
that remember me when you ſee him, if you can 
his reſolutions, be aſſured the acknowledg- 

meat thall be great, as your civility, and with all 


ſervance paid , 
Tour real Friend and Servant. 
20. Another 18 the [ame puryoſe, 


AMalam, 
Ardon me ifT tell you, you cannot be juſt, _ 
ſpare your civilities to me, fiace my affeCtion is 
to your ſervice, that I (hall ever eſteem it the glory 
my life, to be employed by your commands ; tace! 
herefore necefity doth campel you, receive this 
32atleman as my Friend, that I may honour your me- 
ris, and eadeavoar to get ſome for my ſelf, that 1 
may 


— —_ 


dol will lil! bear the badge of your obligations, and} 
e asnoae of your | 
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my be the more capable of performing thoſe duties 
h thall b-come due from, Madam, 
Tour very Servant, &c, 


21, A L'tter of Complements from one Friend 
8) another. 


Sty, 
| T Ou have ſo well ſtudied the Art how to oblige.& 
| withal hw to expreſs you: fayours, that for my 
; pait 1 am ignorant how to proclaim either my thanks 
'or ſervices without a bluſh, for putting ſo harmleſs a 
creature in ſo ill a habit; oor indeed ſhall I ever be able 
to atisfie my ſelf therein.unleſs 1could tell with a afe 
conſcience. how to play the thief,& ſteal your words & 
aQions fem your ſelf, Let me now only adventure to 
te you, that it is.@ kind of tyranpy in you. to make me 
ſo much your ſervant by force, who was walking (6 faſt 


fairly in friendſhip, as if fation were a ſtranger to our 
train; as far my ſelf, if T were any thing, the love I bear 
you would multiply it, and the favours which I receive 


of your commands, if I may hope for them, will give 
me ſuch a being, as with immodeſty I will boaſt ofto 
the univerſe; nor ſhall any ſoul be found more faithful 


to any anes commands , than mine to Tours, 
22. An Anſwer to the former Lenter, 
Sr, 


| Have been in your debt too long for your laſt Let- 
ter, the words whereof were delivered by your own 
choice hands, as ſo many fair pictures drawa | 
experienced Artiſt, avly let me tell you, I can diſco- 
Bol little daubing here aud there, but as you are 


my 
— — = — 
= 


that way, the feet of mine own free will. We | 
have bere nothing note-worthy, but that weall liveſo þ 


by you, would dignifie it; and howſoever , tbe honour | 
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do not thiak it poſſidle for entire affeRion to be more 
| Eeneroully expres'd, I can but return thanks to you, 
!or rather indeed ſuch an anſwer, as may better confitt 
of thoughts than words I mult crave yur pardon,now 
I am compel'd to let you know I have ſcarce time e- 

nopgh allow'd me to ſay how much Iam, Sr, 
Tour viry faithful Strum 

23+ Th: Lov: to bis deliberating Miſtris, 
My only Foy, 

W iy ſhould ſtrange fancies , and indigeſted hu- 
mourscreate a breach in that affeion which hath 
been ſo often, and ſo firmly knit between you and I ; 
if I have offered any occafion for your diſlike, let me 
|be nnpardonable : but if you will give me lights and 
| negle ts for my reall love, itis you mult be unjuſt : for 
thame let not any diſpute be raiſed now, ja now that 
we are travelling in the way of our felicity : from 
whence come theſe ſuggeſtions of yours, that things 
[will look hereafter with a worſer face, and that you 
[fear your condition will have an ill change. Do you 
{hold "intelligence with Heaven, or can you divine, or 
(dive into the hidden myſteries, or fecret cabinet of a 
| Deity, pray recelle*t your thoughts, and remember 
| what afleCtionate promiſes, nay rm proteſtations, dg 
/not long fin:e paſs between us, then, when we called 
the liftle Birds, and the litaing filent ſtreams to b: 
| witneſſes to our Oaths ; R-mc nocr thoſe filver drops 
—_— I ſo often conrt=1 to catch-as they then glided 
from your eycs ; if all ths ;ha'll ſeem as muſr:x too 
har.h for your ears.1 m1 462 the libzrcy to exclain; 
But [dare nat thew ſy mich rigoar towarls you you 
who al fo mach love anl honour . 1 will rathzr acc ife 
my owa mzcits, ar my fortane, hace my only h1p 9i- 


14k taking wing, aqd the Life of my Life thinks me | 


ws u1- 


my friend, I dare not doubt your ingenuity Indeed 1] 


' 
| | 


 —_ —_ —— — 
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ed I anworthy to be beloved : However , my reſolution is 
ore 


'OU, 
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Ow 
” © 
'Nl ? 


7 


—— — 
— —— 
——_ 


A - 


2 


En , 


of Complements. 3 9 


fixed, do you ſtudy to be unkind, my beart thall never- 
theleſs continue either | 
Four Servant, or your Sacrifice, 


- 4+ Civil complements from one friend to another, 
ir, 
v b- be Civil is tobe Nible , and both theſe Qualitles 
excel inyou, it is therefore needle for me to groe you 
heuts z Or acknowledgements for your favours to me, ach 
(r1ur. gener0 ſry will never make me 4 debtor, for what you | 
paid to your own inclination aud vertue : 1 revcetved® your 
| Letter in ſuch a time of ſolicude, that my hears bad it miſt 
freely welcome : for your lines did not only pleaſure me, bus 
\engage me, inſomuch that 1 am Fugely defprous 10 bave more 
luch Fifitems, a{tcy they bave taken leave of only your band, 
for by theſe marks 1 ſtall be able 10 grue# ſprewd gueſs at 
your condition, whether im bealb or not : Sinee then it will be 
ſuch « ſatisf ation to me 10 bear from you ; - 1 beg of you toen- 
cage 12 once more, that ] may uſe my endeavours to contri- 
(bute ſomenb4t ro your content, [or it is the chiefejt aſpiring 
an; of , Sir, | 


Your eternal friend, 


| 25 A Genileman v0 bis Lidy, whom be fears would 
| mike 4 new cho.ce. 
Deav Soul, X 
| W/ Hat Melody can be ſweeter Muſick than the Sym- 
pathizing of our Loves. Lam not able to divine 
an1 am apt to believe the point may puzzle your 
wit , althoughit be a pregnant one. Then fince ( at 
leaſt)I elfeem my ſelf in Paradice whilt I am in 
your favour : wherefare, O wheretfore doth report 
wiſper to me, that you (whom I ever took to be firm 
as truth ) ſhould now begin to waver in your thoughts 
tome, Dear Heart, let me not be forgoten in a mo- 
ment 


—o—_ 
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— 
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_ jment, let not me whom TIIIENE OI 
\{haveraviibed. with ion, become ſo vainly 
of my time, as to loſe that Jewel, dear to 
as my life. I will not, nor dare 1 believe you can be 
aakind, but ſhall bereafter tell the ecring world 
are all goodneſs, and that there are thoſe Ladies eve 
in this our age, that will not forget their vows. 
know how to be conſtant in the beit, or worll of time: 
as well as, Moſt worthy Lady, 
Tours, in the bonds of true aſc Gion, 


-26. A rich ol4 Gemloman to « fair young Virgin. 
Toung Lady, 
Et not my be an obſtacle to your love, fince 
I have thoſe gifts of fortune , that will not only 
maintain your ions, and keep the fire of love in a 
continual flame, but will alſo afford you all thoſe Or-} 


naments which arthath for the adorning ſach 
tender and beautiful Buds of natore : Beſides, though I 
| come notto you with a Look, or in the mode 


of a young Gallant, yet my Girl, my zeal for 
can be as hot, and as fincere he (praceſt 

in the world: and if age doth make me ſeem ia your 
apprehenſion as a withering tree, yet I have Gold will 
keep its coleur, & it is that which in this world is ones/ 
beſt friend-Pray have me in your thoughts, and I ſhall | 
watch for an opportune Seaſon, wherein I may make! 
my (elf farther known to be, Faireſt Lady , 

Tour moſt affetionate Seryant, 


. The Anſwer. : 
29. Abeiutiful young Virgin, to a decrepitrich 
old Gentleman 


Greve Sir, : ' 
Ouare too far diftant from me in years to be 


admitted into my affeCtions, ſince you are arcived 
to 


L — 
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er _- 
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'[Lore, 
\part, rather than Joyn my ſelf to a meer wedge of 


any thing to be — _— ; 
glorious name of Wealth 71 could 

my Coaches, my Pages, Lackey and Maids, but I con- 
fels I could never endure the ſociety ofa bald pate ; 
How can you think, reverend Sir, that L lore 
you, when by the temptations which you offer, you 
clearly manifeſt your opinion, that if L ſhould marr 
ir muſt be to your Gold, rather then to you; Iconſfi 

a Silver Myne isa pretty toy for a thing of my years 
todote on, bur I have a childith humour peculiar to my 
ſ=If, that is, never to humble my afieCtions ſo, as that 
they fuffer Treaſure; ava Load-None , te draw them 
to its beck. "Tis trug, wealth will be welcome to me; 
tomaintain my train,bat the perſon of that more love+ 
ly creature, Man, will ever be more welcome to 4 
Msid's Embraces, Can you think me ſo weak, as to 
exchange the Flower of my youth, for a bundle of 
Snow, or rotten dirt? No Sir, Gold with a man is good, 
, but itisman that in the School of 
for. the principal Verb : For my own 


Gold, I ſhall chooſe to accept of a bundle of Rags, fo 

they have any affinity to a Man. 

Old men are grey, old men ave grey, 

I'me « luſty young Laff, 

And I prethe Old man away. 

| By this time, good Old man, you know my mind ; be |. 
wiſe, and wed your ſelf to Heaven, and 1 ſhall thank 

| you if in your death you remember to bequeath your 


| Tour young Adviſer, 
| 28. A 
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| 


ſervice it was ſent for : Bat you may perceive by i 
contents (for they are ſhort) that I hop» it will not 
long ere you make me happy in your G—_ I 
the more eafily perſwaded it will be 

am informed you are about the Equinoctial of youre 
tura to Town, and'my earneſt deſire; tote you,m 
convince yen thatl hold you tobe as it were a Sun 
my Hemiſphere. My occafions compel me to forfak 
my uſual Road of being tedious, and rhult conclud 
with that real truth of being Sir, 


an honeſt friend to recommend him to your favour, he 
bath an humble Suit to you, and as he affures me, a 
very jult one, and hath omitted other opportugities , 
only that it might paſs your hands. Sir if you have any 
goed will left for me, pray beſtow part of it 60 him , - 
& let the reſt plead my excuſe for this Freih preſump: 

tion, which if you pleaſe t6 intervret as ade 


i... 


., 88. 4 Lemer of countefie from Friend 10 Frienl. 


Have nokindneſsforthis Letter, for I heartily 
it loſt, that you 'may tind me before it perſorm t 


ſuddenly, fiance 


Tours, undzvided, though at diſtans 
Gn One Gemlewones 10 another way of a friends 


race 
f.1l 


E <"Re1 had fo-miact gaod fortuae, as ta thakk yodYrisfo 


for your foriner kindneleſs, lam opportoned by 


Siv 


ire I have nore 
if 


to ſerye you, you will Judge aright of afture 
Tour debtor, and bumble ſervant, 175 v4 

that | 

30. The forſaken Maid, to ber trgjtzrous friend. rect ' 


Moſt uneand man, 'Wea 
1 is my exceeding wonder that you {hovId be ane [> 2c 
to make up the number of thoſe that dare to be wick- ano! 


ed; Now do I ſee my folly, when Ihugg'd you in my | 


boſom, and betieved thoſe Oaths and Proteſtations ,| 


- 


which 
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hich you bave moſt villanouſly broke : Now can I 
all tomind the advice-my experienced friends gave 
never totrult to the pretentions of yaur Sex? Oh! 
an you ſee me on my knees, with wet and {wcela eyes, 
2d yetnot learn to love me, nor hate your (elf Or 
have you no regard to that intocent lamb, as yet butin 
y womb, which-though of a ſmall voluma, yet itis 
ce Wut your ſelf ja @ lefſe frame ; if you believe, or but 


old me what it thould be called, I wrote it in my very 
eart ; L bave nothing more to (ay, but only to defire 
70u to be ſo true to your (eff and me, as to remember 
and perform your Vow; if not, be ſu merciful asto rid 
of a .loathſame life, for if you do neither, my d{- 
zrace will be pablick, & rather than live yoar Strum- 

pet, I ſhould elteem it a greater happinels (ſince my 


biok it-is not yours, let me be ripe up, & then yau will 4 
perceive each member to bear the true image of your | 
pwn, and your pame is Lkewiſe near it, for fince you | 


od Ymisforrunes have brought me to the milesy) to die 

by Tour Sacrifice 
he 

4 31. The La 'y to ber imgornunate Lover, 

$, | 

1 Sir 

b4 lace you are reſolved to be troubleſcme, I thal 
d- lik ewiſe reſolve to be impatient; let me not be any 


ef more perplexed with your impertinent pretences, Or 
aſſure your ſelf if my advice de ſlighted,& you continue 
: [as vain as formerly, I have ſo much interelt in thoſe 
that have worth and hogour. as to engage them to cor- 


re{t your inſoleacy,and tbat not with Filt or Cane, but 
'Weapons leſs vulgar, and more dangerous, therefore 
be adviſed before iT be too late, fince I am deſigned for | 
another, and not likely howeyer to be | 
T ours 


The 
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| The anſwer, 
| 32. The Lover to bis Threatning Lady, 


Worthy Lady, . 
"> An you think Tcan live, and want your love! 
can you Imagine Ican fear death it ſelf, wt 
I am inſpired by the thoughts of you; 1 will not be 
ancivilasto tax you with cruelty, or ſay your heart i 
made of Adamant, but be aſſured who ever daresbe ſo.” 
vainly proud as to affavlt me, I, have a Sword as ſha 
as his, and a Piftel that barks as lond as His; but i 
chance to fall in ſo fair a quarrel, my Soul is ſo entire 
ly fixt to your vertues, that if any chance aft 
to injure you, or defile your honour, it will appear in 
our defence, fur 1 have made it my reſolution to be}. 
Madam, Tours living, or in death. Wn. 


23- A Letter of Enquiry, from friend to friend. Wer 
My good Friend, | 
Am defigned now to be-troubleſom to you, but it is 
onlythat I may be ſatisfied in two points, firſt I am 
to tell you, I live asa thing without reſt or patience, & 
ihall continue ſo, till I hear how you eſcaped in the 
late accident; for I hold my ſelf ccncerned in all your | 
dangers, and ſhall readily enlarge mine, ſo I may con-| 
tract yours. But if I may ſappoſe (as well as hope) that , 
youare ſafe, the next happine's that my ambirion aims 
at, is your ſociety; which if I can obtain, I may perhaps 
recover my underſtanding, and ſhall thereby be the 
more enabled to render all acknowledgments due from 
Tour Friend, 16 love and ſerve you. 


| 34. Comfortable advice to friend 08 the death of « 
Son, or ther near Relation. 


Dear Sr, 
Am hugely ſenſible of yeur great loſs, and as great 
grief, and that is it that hath given wing to wy. afle- 
= — Rions 
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ions, thas to adviſe you, as you area Chriſtian , not | 
» afiit your ſelf too much, fince it was the 
God to ſummon his ſervant to , 


; 


tom all eternity : And if a little Sparrow, or a hair of! 
par head have a ſhare in his Providence, confer 
hen how IIARGONG is veſted with 
uch an infinite wiſdom and goodneſs can poſſibly let 
ny thing arrive to any ſuch creature, as for whom he 
Wiicd, which ſhall net de abſolutely good &neceſlary 
vr him. For Feſus ſake, Sir, be. your (elf, or rather pe-| 
ition to him, that in this urgent occaſion you may be 
nore then ſo : God make, and keep you ever happy , 
vr make you leſs miſerable then 1 fear you are now 
king your ſelf, thi» is and [hall be the defires and 

yer of, Sir, 
Tour cordial we l|-wiſher, and very bumble ſervam. 


25. ATender of ſervice to « Miftris. 


Divine Lidy, 
Ou are the firſt to whom I ever became bound | 
in the bonds of love, and hold it as well my duty 
wy intereſt, no longer to conceal how much I bo- 
ur and admire you, I bad thoughts, Madam, divers 
imes to acquaint you herewith before. fance it hath 
been my great happineſs to be admited into yeur 
air preſence; but durſt not take the confidence till 
pw : If my affeftions have been too powerful for 
ny diſcretion, and ſo compefled me $0 commit an er- 


, p ror, 
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| W— —— 


ror, I doubt not-your goodneſs will excuſe ir, fince i | 
— aut of a ſincere zeal to do you ſervice : ne 
codid [diflemble-my amvitioa -aty Longer, Let it ſuf? S 
tice Dear Lady:thatl am now a priſoner to your beau. | 
ty, and from-the Barof Love do make it my ſuit, that | don 
yay pleaſe tohorour me with a favourable anſwer tolff | any: 
theſe Lines, that you may enable me to make a happy |ty.fi 
Reply, or otherwiſe ſuch a one as may be too late e-&ſ [ſuch 
ſteer. yn'appy, a5 bearing the doleful-tidings of his [as t 


fate,,that vows.o be 4 _ 
3 þ 941d 4 Tours, though in d:erb.Þ | Of | 
The Anſwer. 
35. A diſdainful Lady to ber Sum, 
Sir, | 

{ Received your amorous Epiſtle,and cannot, as I am | 
awoman. and a Chriltian, but have ſv mach charity 4 
as to vity,, though I cannutlove you. fince it is a duty t 
[ confelsI cuncerve t» be due to all perſons either Sick | f 


or Lunatick: but I confeſs my nature is of another con- 
{Urution,for you are the ficlt, to my remembrance, that fre 
| ever hated, which now at length 1 thought good to | 
let yon know, becauſe indee41 1do not apprehend how © | the 
youd-lerve my diſkmulation; Let it ſathce, I thall ſtu-! he 
dy to revenge this inſolency, but yet ſo, as not to ho-! [del 
nour you with the knowledge of how, or wherein: and J} |PF 
as for the ſelicity which you think you have, in being | [10 
able to make a reply , either happy or unbappy, yp; | 
may choſe whether it {hall be made. or not: but if tl} |to 
comes to thy hands, it ſhall then be at wy choice, whe-! | 
ther to be burned,or read, for the ſake of a little laugh. | |! 
ter.;But my advice is, that you ſpare the pains, for it ||| |! 
will be but loſt labour upon | - 
Tour Friend, if you wil b: your own | 


27, A 
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37. A fick Lady to a Gentleman. 
» Sf . 


F, 

Hough 1want firength toexpreſs my ſelf ſo am- 
To as I would,yet this may ſerve to let you ſee I 
| donot forget you,though I am indiſpoſed to think of 
any: but there is no thanks due from you for this civili- 
|ty,firice I do it tor my own advantage, for 1 always figd 

ſuch a ſatisfaCtion in all the reſpeCts which I pay you, 
as that Lexpedct, if not an amendment, yet a content- 
| ment at the leaſt from the honour which I give my (If, 
| of ſaying with aburidance of trigh, that 1 am 
| Exceedingly Tours. 


4 " 


Th: Anſwer. 


ze. 4A Gemileman to @ ſick, Laty, 

Madam, 

FI were able to exyreſs the Joy which I receive! 
| 4 fromyour late Letter, lam contident you wouldn: t he 
ll pleaſed with mine ; yet though the Letter was molt 
[frecly welcome, as being yobr Ambaſſador, 1 confeſs 
|when its Errand was delivered, hereby Iunderſtood , 
|the condition you were in, I could not forbear ſome 
paſhonate incivilities tothe poor Paper,buti do not 
deſp2 ir of abtaining your pardon for it; for you ever | 
| profeſs tolore kindneſs,and I am very believing, that 
you cannot hnd more in the heart of any creature than 
m-ne: That I may conclude you way in time be b 

to think ſo,be pleaſeq to follow my advice,be extre F 
careful topreſerre your ſelf this Winter for the ſcafon © 
will noteafily affilt you towards a ſpeedy Recovery, 
butt hope the prayers of all yoor friends will, and1 
\want not th conſolation of believing that ſome uſe 
\may be made of his, who is Madon, 


——— 


| mſinitely - ours 16 ſerys you. 
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3y- The Lover 10 bus wnbclicying Mi;:ris. | 
Faire$i Lady , 1 | 


Tis my unhappineſs to live, and not to be believed 
what aſſurance thall I render to fatisfie your credu 1- 
ty, if death or danger may convince you, lay but yuur! 
commands. and then let your experience be the Judge.” 


[Is there that wretch that hath offended you , name: 


him, & make me your ſcourge, or ſhall I combate with, 
ſome {urious Lion ,or try my iirengthk againit an angry 
Bear > Theſe, or what may ſeem more dreadful (hall 
be eageily performed, fince fortune mult -nee.'s favour | 
thoſe whom your love in[pires, let me but once obtain 
that, and I ſhall fear nothing but a ſurfeic of Joy an! 
PRE as being mortal, yet Bright Goddels, | 


Tour bumble Yotar). 
A Lady to ber Lover. | 


| D-ar Sir, | 
Received your late Epifile, which was not with m2 b:'ore | 
1 wiſbedit, but give me leave 10 tell you, 1do obſerve our| 
afteftion to be but lukewarm; for (though 1 do met delight\ 
in great Ties, yet) 1 know it bath been uſual, and it jtill, 
or L:vers when they bave an occaſion to expreſs their zeal! 
for 4 Lady, to give all their adormment 5 that tbe Art or words 
| or memory can add 10 a deſerving Beauty. T bis 1 ſay only 10 
inform you, that 1 can notifie your neglett in this particular, 
but 1 will conclude it was either your baſbfulne(f . or elſe! 
your ſubtilty 10 try my Simplicity and Love ; But jor the! 
futzre pray remove all doubts, and aſſume no more a Coun 
rerfeis for Liberty of trying my patience , when you know., 
I d pull out my own heart did it extertzin « thought) 
of alteration; f-ar not me , but do you your ſelf rem "| 
thoſe I rore(Hatiens you have ſo ſolemnly and devoutly made, 


= thereby enſlamed my affeftion. - Let Yertue and con- 
| {tn 


L —_— 


conclude, 1 ſhall efteem you my rrea/ure , and will be no le js 
Yours to perpetuity. 


| ſhin Love be ſtill inſeparable Companions. /o may you 


41. The Lover to his Miſtris, haring | 


gained her affection. 
Life of oy Love, 


overjoyed fot the great Treaſure I am lately) 


= 
Bis, with, 1 could not contain my Jelf till 1 bad wrote! 
10 the, 10 aſſure the once more of the gyrext felicity 1 enjoy 
ſouce the bappy Coma berween thy D-ar ſelf, and me * 
| never w4s really bappy till now , 1 bad before but a meey 
glenceof Paradice, but now an abſolute poſſoſſion; now al 


made up of Fancies and Airy imaginations : Lhed then 


OR now bappily arrived 100 the 
ure Of gatherizne. My Jen/es are much to narrow 10 cn- 
wet 4. reins ad Swings, they beve fed even 10 & 
tit, 6nd 1 beve nothing move to fear, than my bappineſs, 
exceſs ſwell me till | buri} : tbe wil Cupid be more 
orueltban before, ſiace when | was but ſock of love, and daw- 
[r7 - year 45 80; But why do 1 talk of danger ?. 
will fexr nothing whilſt 1 bave thy love is nard me, for 
by the force of that, 1 dave iſe my ſelf not only bappineſs 
and ſafety, but all the bl:ſfregs that can attend & Zealous! 
Lover, 4s Ibaye been and will be, while 1 bave power 10 be! 
my Dear 


Thine only ,qud for evzr. 


my joy are become acquainted with my ſence. before 1 was) 
J 
but « glimyſe of 1boſe fair flowers, the Roſes aud Lillies of 


| 
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43+ 4 Geniiemin $0 bu Lady, upon bu urg.nt 
0ccaſe ons 0) taking & Fourncy, 


Honoured ani Dey Lady, 

Ad not Chiiſtianity tyed me toa ſtrift Rule, 1 
H could even curſe theſeverity of my fate lince ne- 
cethty compels me to be baniſhed from you, and con- 
iequently from my ſclf;ſo let me go never ſo far di- 
| !tant; my heart will be always in your cuſtody, and The 
thoughts of your dear ſelf thall be my oaly ronſolation. 
Butthat 1 thould be thus eujoyned to remove my per- 
ſon from you,in whom conkilteth all my comfort and 
delight, is no (mall grief to me, eſpecially conhdering 
the Liſe I apprehended in your favour, the Heaven 
that diſcovered in your (miles, and all thoſe El/zium- 
Joys that adorned your countenance : yet fince it muſt 

ſo, be affured,my Dear Dear. I (hall net forget the 
Vows of my Devotion, and1 will be.proud to publiſh] 
your virtues to the ignorant world,till I become.com-! 
pleatly happy in an Experience of, your Conltancy :| 
aorJhalll move in any other Sphere than what your 
influence doth govern, and will ſooner languilb to the 
worlt of deaths, than-love any but your divige; (elf. 
Thus (my only Joy).leaving my heart.in ygur tuition, 
I only beleech you to be tender of it, forits own, for 
yours, Or = = (ake, and in expeCtation of my hap- 


z 4 ITC 
= Tour f aiibful , bumble Servant. 
A: The Anſwer, 


| 43+ A Lily to ber Lover upon bis taking # Fourney. 

Dear Sir, 

Would pour forth as many Curſes on my fate as 

you can invent for yours, but that I bave ah am. 

| dition to be like you in all things, eſpecially id what 
_ 


Om nt 
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becomes a Chriſtian, anda Lover. But lince, as you 
ſay ,neceility deth compel you to take a Jou;ney,(and/ 
dire not doubt the leaſt accent of your hips) 1 mu't (tu- 
dy tobe content, & to exerciſe I] chat paticnce Hea- 
ven will be p'caſed to afford my Fraye:is;4a0d Lace you 
have honoured me with the cullcdy of {u greata charge 
2$is your molt noble Heart, be cuntident 1 thall cheriih 
it as the Apple of mine own eye, and as a Hoſtage for 
my fidelity and your ſecurity Laftign you mine, be e- 
qually careful of ir, as you konour your feif or me 
and 1 thall be no leſs ftudior s 10 Gectlaie your worth, 
thav ropreſerve my own fame, which ncyer-can be! 
tainted while Iremain, as I have relo ved, 


Tours ever, in nl! 2ity and ſcryice. 


A evarty Virgin tocber deceit/u! Friend, lo 
bath forjook, ber for th; love of 4 Sirumpet. 


—————__— — 


| Baſe Man, 
Ow-you appear fo foul. thatmothing can be more 
N monitrqus:s this the fruit of your premiſes,and 
vowgwas it for this that you ſo ofcen ſwore you never 
| ſpoke to me without the thoughts of a pure love. and 
ambition te be mine ,and that you never let fly an Oath 
in my preſence,but when your heart was enflamed by 
ahre of virtve,and that in-all your actions, Worth was | 4 
the Load-ſtogerthat attracted your induſtryz>bow comes 
it thep to paſs that you forſake me,ruine my Reputati- 
; hand leaye me to become the Map of Shame and Ig- 
nominy ; and not only {0, but with a wretched conh- 
dence glory in your impiety, and think to wipe offall 
| your iujuriots aCtions with a flight or careleſs humoug 
and this reproach ryat is like to befall toyou ag well 
me, is occaſtoned throvgh a laſcivious love whi 
you bear to an impudent Woman , nay , a known Wl 
| D 2 Strum- © 


| 


— —— <> ——_—_—— 
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Strampet, whoſe eyes diſcover in ſparkles the deceit- 

fulneſs of her heart, and whoſe very ſmiles are more 
ominous than the tears of a dillembling Crocodile ; for 
ſhame confider , if not for my ſake, for your own. What 
delight or converſation can-you enjoy in the company 
of a lewd Whore, who loves another as well and better 
than the doth yon, or one indeed that hath no real af. 
fetion for any > 1 fear the cultom of your finning, harh 
taken away the ſence of pour own good, and you are 
grown deaf, and deſperate, otherwiſe you durſt not! 
provoke the divine Vengeance, or expoſe your ſelf to! 
Vertves curles , & the ſcorn of good men, for the no-! 
torious injuries you haye done (perhaps to others but! 
j too ſoon)to | 
| 

Wicked Wretch | 

Tour friend till you abuſed ber 


_ 41. The Lady to her flanderous Servant, 
ir, 


(bance of affeFion berween us borb but baving confol-r- 
ed the great affair that we then bad wndev con'ultatuon. / 
muſt de fore your pardon. if 1 crave Leave to recal my for- 
ward fondneſs. ſince my forrun's 7 my bappineſs lie at fake; 
no? that 1 do utterly determine to abemdon all manner of good 
will for you; bus wnly th at little tims may ſatisfie me conc. ry- 
ing Jome report 5 of you that bave Lately reaobed my tare. Sir 
41 they are falſe, and in that confidence. 1 gave neither 
nr ——_ to yo 229-1 Dube, be con- 
viaced they are jo, 'ris my requeſt that you ſhewy our love by 
flaming from axy further vifms to p 


Vo Sir, 
Let Your friend and ſervant. 


W Hen you weve Loft with me , theve nin! 


The 


of Complement 1. s 
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more 
; for 45. The flandered Lover to his Lady, 
Nhat | | 
pany © Moſt Worthy Lary, ; 
"ter | | Know not bow 15 vent y you jufficient thanks for that no- 
lafkW | Le favorr /o glorious ,and ther fore like your jolf , nettber 
hach Is count nmce wy accuſer. nor conlemn me 111 you bad 
are b-rrd my anjwers:; Honoured Lady, it is not unknownto 
not your , that | dare wot do any thing of myjuſtice to you, 
fro! and that 1 bave been rea ly, and wil beſo , t» [ay my life at 
no-' | the feet of your ſervice, ſo far 1 am from faſining a f1ijtood 
but! on your fatr Honour, that th: proude(t be het durjt do it, fhall 
NN | know | willbe ambitious 19 juifie you, and corrett bim : and 
W | that 1 ſpeck, ruth, there need no : reater argument thaw m) 
ch | zeal for you, febru ll would not allow of the leaft whiſpering 
ber | 4g4injt you, even then when you were moſt unkind to me * 


therefore cool Madam continues your wonted worth, © thoſe 
goed thought s you once bad of me, ant be aſſured, rf | cannot 
| be ſo bappy 45 ro1hrive im your cftimation, yet — 8 21o-| 


s- | 15 Thave tobe ſeen in your ſervice, / w. ll nrver ſuffer any to 
". tra/uc? your fame , and if I cameos 0b:aimm the bonour bg 5e- 
J ingyour Jervant, 1 ſooll be happy in ibe 1itte of 

; | Madam, 
7 | Your ſlave or vaſlal, 


4 47. The Jealous Lover to his beloved. 
| 

Dear Heart, 
| þ 4s cannot but underſtand the extream perplexities 
| that perſecur: the whole frame of my mind: i is 0c- 
| caſoened through « cordial Love, which 1 bear 10108, 10500 

ſweet Lady, . then will you be jo [. vere to expoſe me 1ovke 
| bazards of deſperation ? if you bave any love, pity or reaſon, 


53), 


q 


| efve bome aſſurance, at leaſt encouragement, that in time 


| Ds [ may 


: — 


: 
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I may be happy, otherwiſe while I conſider your ex- 
cellent virtues, the incomparable endowments of the! 
divine ſoul,l mifiruſt my own merits,and you thereby 2997 1 
become cruel in ſetting me upon the torments of ſuſpi-M\ 9 [at 
tion : O think not that Ican retain the Idea of your WW {£4 ® 
Beauty without the bopes of enjoying you,or the abſo./ ſl Y9v* 
lute ruineand deſolaticn of my ſelf : Dear Soul, it is if th 
not the frowningsof a Fatber or Brother, that I va. | Yb 
lue : but if youfrown, or ſtorm, or ſeemangry, you and 
ſhoot a dart into my boſom : fince your ſorrow is my| ſl \v"4* 
ſuffering, and your complaints are to me an Agony wy | 
worſe thandeath: therefore divine Lady, be ke your that 
ſelf, virtuous,conſtant,and reſolved, give ſome life to! & |» 
my hopes,remore my jealouke, that I may expet to 
call you mine, and be maſter of my own ſenſes, that 1 
may be convinced there thall not need any further ex- 
poſtulation, fince I diſcourſe with an underſtanding La- | 
dy, and dare aſſure the world thereare Women in it | 
of worth, virtue, and ſincerity that ſcorn te be diſtoy- 


al, as much as doth, my only Joy, | I\ 
Tonrs only to be command: 4, | 

, 

The Agſwer. | [ 

| m 

4. A Lady to ber jealous Lover, " |r0 

Suſpicious Sir, | | 15 

V Hat occaſion havel given you to retain any ; | ol 

; evilor doubtful thoughts of mylove or mo- |» 

defty It is true, and probably you have heard it a Gen- | C 
tleman lately was pleaſed to beltow a vifit on me, nor \} 

could I do leſs than afford him a eivil ſalutation. Sir, | \d 
I am not ignorant of the {everity the Italians exercile, | 


but we are now in En;land, where the practice of | | 
humanity acquaints us with the true uſe of conver- | | 
ſation ; 1 know too. tbat Lore is always feafoned| | 

with a ſmack of Jealouke, bowever your own wil- 


dom, {| 


— 


— 
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dom, and the confidence I thought you had of, me } 


ER 


IT Ex. 
F the W might inforg you ,.that an uncorrupted beart is Can: | 
reby WW non- proof again(t temptations as well as Nlanders: But 


uſpi.$ to ſatishe you, if you dare rcly on my word, there paſ- }: 
our WF! ſed not a Syllable between vs, which a Divine, orgou 


b\o./] your ſelf might not have heard,otherwiſc be confident. 
it i;\| if there had been no limits. to the bands of reſpecting 
va. /& | you, I ſhould yet have had a regard to my own credir, 


/0u[M | and ceither have given car to immodeſt parly, or any 
my | vundeceat carriage, Be from henceforth confident of 
nyl [wy Loialty, for in a little time it ſhall conviace you, 
ur{ [thatl love you truly , and with {v tincere a treſolati- 
to] F | on, asto be, Sir, 


to 

tl | Tours, not to live without 10u 
C- | Y 
» | 4% Civilitizs from ane Lady 10 anther, 

t| 

| Dar Madem, 


| M: Ambition is (till to cominue in your favony , yet | 
q that may prove 4s imporunate #5 it i« unjuſt becauſe | 
| | =-ver could deſervy th, yet I have ns power to friſtrate the | 
eff: of that whereof you wary int the cauſe, which occrſions | 
my edmiring of your worth. And ſince 10u bay? been pleaſed 
roaſſure me of 10ur ſriexd/bip, an1 your frvour, 1 can' do no 
| |leþ thanoff-r my ſervics, whichſal evr be in readin-(5 to 
; | atten your { omman4ls : I have bal ſom? young Gallants 
| wizh me of hate, who promiſ: more Viſits, ant bave ſour|ome | 
| Complements, by th: next 1 bope to b: bert-r furniſhed with | 
| | var what n2m,, 10.4; company what 1 bave ſo ofren jail, 2nd | 
| ſball perpetual1 that 1. an, 214dam, 


| Yours wholly at your command, 


S | 


Ds $0. - 


l 
| 
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$0. A Gentlemans requeſt (for « ſum of 
Money) to bis Fr: cud. 


Sis, 
Ccuſe me not for my Ambition to be ſtill in your 
favour, fince by that 1 freely brg what 1 would 
not 4x, nor care to receive from any body whom 1 do! 
not only affeRt, but extreamly honour , the urgency! 
of my occalions have prevailed with me, to ſend this| 
meſſenger to you for the ſum of, &c. only for one| 
moneths time , at the expiration of which , you ſhall | 
be certainly paid. Sir, you may well wonder , how 1; 
that deſerved ſo little , can ſo confidently defire ſo 
much ; but my unwillingneſs to forfeit my word with 
one friend,hath put me to engage it to another. This 
ſuit if yea will pleaſe to grant , you will infinitely ob- 
lige me, however iſ you deny = I hould be un- 
grateful and un ſhould 1 diſewn thoſe engage- 
ments, which wager bm made me ſufficiently 


$1. A Lidy 10 4 Gentleman on bis recovery from 


4 fit of Sicknep. 
Noble Sir, 
Y yeur favour, which is a great one, T have met 
with the news I for , I mean your re- 


| covery from thoſe dangers your late fickneſs was ſaid 


ts threaten : I had the unhappy intelligence from one 


Tour Debtoy and your Servant. | 3 


whom I knew to be juſt in his reports, and 1 was there- 


forebound in Honour as well as Conſcience to believe 
him : Bur now you are well, Iam ſafe, and not in ſo 
much danger of being frighted by the miſ-reports of 
others, Here are now ſo many about me, and they 


nes chatting 
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[ting all at once, thatTI can with difkculty write one 
word of ſence, however my heart like a Carriers horſe, 
trots in the old path and pace , and cannot be diftraCt- 
ed from reſolving , nor my hand from expreſling that 
lam , and ſhall be ever, | 
| 


| Tour very Friend and Servant. 


52, The recovered Gemleman , 10 the aforeſaid 
Lady. 


Malam, 
Y indiſpoſition hath been double , the wantof! 
health &. your good company, which hath been 
molt particularly defired; fince my inclioation invites 
me. to take a ple:ſure in your ſociety , your: Letter 
was extreamly welcome, you may believe me Madam, 
for you cannot but know with what reſpeRsI have 
continually adored your favours , is Ong for all}: 
I havereceived, and what I may not deſpair to hope 
for , I will ſerve you Madam , if I can, not only from 
one end of the world to the other, but from this very 
day , to the laſt of my life , and ſhall defie all your com-| 
mands , if they {hall dare to exceed my inclination & 
reſolution to obey. I will not crave your pardon for 
pot writing till now ; fince the King, if he will be juſt, 
cannot puniſh me for aot perfo: ming impollibilities , 
nor will you , Iknow, be ſo uamerciful, now I want 
the uſe of my own hand , to deny me any other mans, 
But though I have been his Debtor (or it hitherto , I 
I will make- bard thift to ſubſcribe my ſelf now , and 
ever, Madam, 


Your 0b/equjous Seryam- 


— 


ee mts 


|53 The New Acadeniy 


like between Rivals forLove, & thoſe for Kingdoms; 1| 
have more of man in me, than to brook anothe1s claim. 
eſpecially any preſumptuous hand to ſeize my 1 ight :! 
Let me beſeech you then, for humanity ſake and Ver-! 
tues, for yours and mine, to uſe a circumſpeRion ,| 
leſt you betray ydur vertue to Corruption, or my 
ſmall ſtock of yalour, to irrecorerable dangers, For 
be aſſured, if my hopes are fruſtrated either by your 
will, or ignorance, I will defie the world, you, all wo- 
men for your ſake, and my ſelf: but ifany daring Arm 
ſhall ſtretch it Felf out in violence to your Honour, 
I will in duty force it to retire, or make it perith 
in the extention , and be extreamly happy , if my 
Joſt bloud may be expended in the ſervice , fince | 

have 


- —_— 


have 
£3. Thelovzr to bis Miſtris, upon bis fear of ber en- dam 
1-714 ining «4 mw Servant. 
Faiveſt Lady, 

/ Hat can there be to compoſe an accomplifhed 
mind; that you want ? Beauty, Grneroſity, a n«- 54 

ble Birth. Solid Wiſdom, affable Demeanour , inſv- 

much Lady, that you are trucly the Center where all 
| the Graces meet, and you do not only apyroach abſc- } 
late perfettion, but enjoy all others to a high agd fer- l 

vent obſervation ; nor can I boalt of any reſpects 1 do} 

you, -fince your vertues command more than I am able! | 8 
to with, & it is my glory,,& 1 efteem it the pride of my. \ on 
life to juſtifie my ſouls defire to ſerve you, and an ho-'| | an 
nour to my Bondage, that Lmay be accepted for your) nc 
flare.” Command me then, moſt Excellent Lady, but; © 
witha! remember that your Commands be love ;” for! in 
| without love 1 can have no life. nor do 1 valve d-ath! b 
ſo I may bear your love with me to the grave: Yet my! p 
Deareft Lady let me not be miſtook though I am hap-| a 
py in being your Subject. yet like a Soveraiga prince | r 
cannot endure a Competitor, the feud being much a-! ( 
{ 


—_— 


— —— 
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bave vowed to entertain the Reſolutioo'ot being, Ma- 
dam, None but yours. 


ant} 
Tours 1ill death. 


£4, A Fair young Firgin , 10 in old Rich Mijer, whom 
ter Guardian did d'f6;n ſrould Wed her 


Honour abl- Sir, 
Or 1 mult ever acknowl-dge the trath ef that old | 
proverb , that ſays, Age is korourable; for all that, 

give me leave to tell you, though 1 am under the tuit?. 
on of another , yet Il am Miftriſs of my own affeHions; 
and in truth neither your wiſdom , your gravy ;-no 
nor your richcs. can charm me to afle& you ; Sir, be 
ſo much your ſelf as to defilt from your luit to me; be 
in charity with the world, and in love with Heaven : 
bu-ld Hoſpitals, that you may merit the prayers of the 
poor, and ſpend not your precioustime in dotage upon 
a woman : for to he plain with you, I will ſooner wed 
my ſelf to a Nunnery, or ſome loathſom goal, than be. 
come your Bed-fellow , and ihall ever have agreater 


eſtimation firawiſeman in razs,than a fool in hifrich- 
ell trappings, if you viſit me. or ſend tome any more. J 
{ball concluce you troubleſom & frantick : be adviſed 
then fince yov know the mind & reſolution of. Sir, 
Yours in the way of Fri:ndſbip, 


£5. The inzrat'ating Gentleman v0 bis ancyy Miſlris, 
Excellent Lady, 
Beſeech you to confider , Icannot live unleſs you 
love , then be ſo merciful as ro fave what your 
(frowns are able to deſtroy , if you im«gine my Hul- 
dandry will be profuſe, your love will reach me to be 
frugal : Do you miſtralt incontinency ? love will 
quench thoſe flames : Do you (ear 1 may be guilty of 
EXtrA. 


A ——_ Rn, 


— 
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a ? love will teach me to be ſolid ; are 
you afraid of want > love is content with a little , & 


{tudies things that are impoſſible , it overcomes all! 
doubts and intricacies, and facilirates things that are 
molt difhcult. Be not then ſo credulous to the whiſpers 
of Calumniators, though theſe ſuggeſtions are buzzed 
into yonr ears, yet conſider whether there be an 
ground for ſuch like Jealoufies , or the ends of thoſe 
that raife them , only to poiſon my reputation and my 
happineſs, let my honelt and real afſertions be weigh- 
ed in the ballance of your ſerene Judgment, that i: 
may be admitted into your favour , or elſe know my 
doom , & die quickly , that Fame may do me fo much 
honour and jultice , as to record me, Divine Lady, 


Your abuſed Martyr. 


$5, A Gentleman of good Birth, but ſmall fortune 
to a worthy Lady, after the had given a denial, 


Werthily Honoured Lady, 
Ad | not apprebenied ſome ſaall ſhark of incourage- 
mem, 45 it ſeemed 10 iſſue from your gracious accept- | 

ance of my aff-trons , ] bad certainly forbors to bave put 
you io bis ſecond treble; or my ſelf to a freſp preſumption as 
trowing ſuch Divine Stzrs of Be 1uty are to be bebeld with 
more then an ordinary YVenerct 'on, Excellem Lady, | bum- 
bly beg of you, not to reflett upon my Confid:nce, nor ſtar- 
tle me with my i tsy of Birth, lejt the ſence of lo/mng 
| you, ſend me to Hell with terror, My preſumption bath thu 
Apology. it is more eaſe to reach to the lofry Bough, than to 
ts the bumble flraw ; and when 4 man aitempis things 
Noble , though be fail in bis deſigns , it is 4 glovy to under» 
take them. And thongh , Madam, you are truly great as 
well as good ; yet Hiſtories will tell you, there bave been | 
Queens , and Perſons of bighejt} Honour have caſt ow} 


Imil '$ 
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ſmiles on ſuch mboſe accompliſhments might claim reipe#, 
For my own parts 1 may. and dare ſay it without oftentation, 
my Birth is wot baſe nor mean, and my affction nobly Loyal. 
Oh I:t not my fears ſuggeſt 10 me that jome other by an is- 
trufios will deprive m- of my Souls treaſure , your. love , a 
Happineſs that 1 would purchiſe with any thing more dear 
than liberty ov life ; Ob be not then fo ſevere as to ſay, Ho- 
nour forbids y0n410 affett me , though you could likg my p-r- 
jon, there is death: in every accent of ſeeds ſound ; But if 
you- do reſobve for a Seruant more meritorious than my ſelf, 
you will caſe my torments- by giving me t0 underſtand | 
much , ſmmce 1 intend not 10 troub!c you with any more lines, 
but reſolutely to fall , Celeſtial Lacy, 


A Sacrifice to love, and you, 


$7. A Lover to bis Miſtris, who bad lately 
entertained another Servant to her | 


Madam, 


Am now arrived tothat pitch of learning, as to un-- 

derſtand the Vanity of your Sex , you have incom- | 
parably well proved, that though men can put a bridle | 
iato the noftrils of wild Beaſts, ont-do the Craft.of 
Serpents, and dive into the moſt hidden ſecrets of 
Nature, yet the indaſtrious thing called woman can 
out-do him , and confound his- noble underſtanding. 
From henceforth therefore 1 will thun your Sex,as 
the infectious]poiſon of a Pellilence ; Now could I 
Curſe my Credality ,, my ſelf, and all Women for 
your ſake ; Was I not fore-warned by the example 
of a wicked Helen , . that occaſioned the defolation 
of Famous Troy , by that of Erypbile , Cleopatra, Meſ- 
ſlid , Pambes, Khodopis , and many others, but why 


— — — -— 


ſhoulg 


F* 


7 load : may you enjoy him, but may you receive the re- 
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thonld I troub'e my brain to ſum up' examples; avher 
erch woman is a Plague to her {clf}to allbutchoſe A 

dulrerousLechers that bear hot houles in'their bodies, 
an ftoves in their boiling blouds, 1 perceive my love 
was not ſuſhciently immodelt for you, I have been too 
cold in my Amours, therefore it is you ſlight me, and 
entertain ſome Monſter of a more able back 3 whom 
(not unlikely) your roving wanton eyes have difcover- 
ed from your window to bear ſome heavy weight,and 
not ſhrink his well made Joynts under his ponderous 


wards die ro yorr Adultery and Perjury : for be affu- 
re.] Heaven hath continual ſupvl'es of Vengeance for 
ſuch ahominable offenders : and that it will be juſt ro 
yon, ani your defects, is not only the defire, but the 


I2Co4s of 
Towr 'm0f7 abuſed Friznd, 
The Anſwer, 


5$. Th: Laly to b:y L:ver in d:fcnce of ber onn 
INR0CCOMC). 


Onbind Sir, ** 

Do not a little wonder at the frenzy of your crackt | 

brain ſuſce yoo dare thus contwtently to call my love | 
and modeſty in queſtion , and only for the civil enter- | 
tainment , which in honour [ was obliged to attord a 
friend: whence come all thofe dreadfutand ſatyrical ex- 
-preſfſions that you imiagine are now too good for one, | 
thit' but larely you pretended to love entirely , and | 
ſpated notvows and+mprecations tocreate a credulity | 
Io we? Certainly the Furies were yaor Didtators.when | 
you wrote, ' I will grant you' that a Lover may be al-| | 
lowed to be little jealons,/it is but tbe overfluwings | 
of his aNeGtion , but I hold in nut ft he ſhould be made 
ranging mad, as I fear you are» Sir, beheye me, your | 


inrelli- | 


_— 


% 
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intelligence is falſe , and innocency can with ſafety 
ſtand all the Afſaults of a flanderous Teague : Pray re- 
colle& your thovghts, and puniſh my accuſer, thar my 
worth may ngt lic longer under the burthen of a Ca- 
/umny : Be lels ſuſpicio:s, and afſure your (c1f 1 ſhall | 
be ever loyal, though now I write in paſhen, ſo farl | 
dare engage. fince Ialready find it is my chicf content 
'and happizeſs to be thought worthy of being, Sir, 

Tours , though kugely wronged, 


| $9. A Lady to bim whom ſte affeds. 

| Sto, 

j! Should have been happy,'f Heaven had given me re- 
["rits todeſerve your affeCtions,fince 1 hold it no great 
| difficulty to afford you mine: But that we may diſcourſe 
| with a little freedom I will borrow ſo much time from 
\my own Afﬀairs, as to meet you at, Fc, Only I ſhall 
= you this Cautino, thatas Iama Virgin, you will 
ihew your ſelf ſo far a Gentleman as not to offer any 
thing of incivility : pardon me , that I lay ſuch an In- 
[junCtion cn you, it is not that I queſtion you are other- 
| wiſe Noble but only what is commonly expected from 
'a Maiden, that hath a reſpe& to her own modeſty and 
credit, and may therefore very well become. Sir, 


z 


| Tonr Friend and Sceryent. 


The Anſwer. 
| 6o A Lovr 10 bis Amorous Lady, 


Dear Madam, 
[ Do ſo well underſtand my reſpeQts to you, that (par- 
| donmy boldneſs if 1 fay ) your care was ſomewhat 
needleſs. Lady, it is you that I adore, and can you 
then imagine would injure you , you that I would 
\gladly make my own , 2nd be proud of ſuch a Pur- 
chaſe > Again, wy Birth is not ſo baſe, as to tyrannize 
| over 


eres 
n_____cr. 


— 


| 
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_ Lad es. ef cially you , the the beft of L des - wh 
the skie puts on her ſpangiing garments,-the z(itrer-n 
Stars I will expe you with all the reverence & iu 
| miſlion due tv your noble M.rits , from givine Lady, 


Tours , if you think m1: worth 


61. The afj:ded Lovrr to bis Mijiris 


Glorious Lady, 


/.E read and underſtand by the indaſtriovs help of 
Hiltory . how ſtones have danced over Amphion to 


| Ls | 
[the Th: ban Walls, That the Mountanious Of , & the 


lofty Panchaez likewiſe danced to the Odrifſion Lire, 
that Dolphins ſorſook their wild natures , when they 
heard the melody of Arions harp kumbling their backs 
of ſcales to bear him from the violence of Neptun?, and 


world and amazed at your voice ; ſhould the fierce! 
Tyger, or the raging Boar but hear you (peak, they 
wauld change their unbridled natares 1nbo the made- 

ily of devour Adorers. Ons accext from you; delic its 


dying man , and to revive into Childhood thz chill and 
coli clods of age. One ſmile of yours can work more 
miracles than E/zxs Experience found in Medzas Bath, 
How happy am Ichen in your lore > I am nothing be- 


may I fall from all fortunes , te my abſolute ruine , 
when 1 forget. to be , molt Honoured Lady, 


The 


—— 


his angry waves It is then beneath a wonder, if the! 


and incomparable lips, are ſuthcient to give life to a! 


neath the great Monarch of the greatelt Empire , and 


N ' 
Tour Beauties ſlave. 


| 
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Crer ing The Anſwer, 

& i 62, A Lady 0 ber affe fed Lover. 

Lady, WW) 245 Happin:fs and Joy, , 
| Our Large Co mmendations, & liberal Expreſh- 

wo. thy ons towards me.do certainly afſure me that your 


afieftion to me is real ; yet though I cannot 1equite 
your courtefies with a reprehenſion, I think I o! ght in 
juſtice to give you this Cautionary Information, that 
though you may think as you ſay , others may be of a- 
\nother mind , & ſome Critick may chance to hind thoſe 
x faults in your &berorick, which you that ſee with the 
« ths | Multiplying-giaſs of love cannot perceive. Therefore | 
| left you forfeit your wiſdom, for bear theſe Z/pertolies | 
'Y /hereafter, fince the reciprocal tryals that have paſſed 

ack} | between us , do ſufaciently declare the mutual cohe- 
J | rency of our-affeftions : Let me implore you to be 
"he | Pore reſerved in this point , if you reſpett my love,or 


-rcel © for what need fuch lofty lines, that ſavour ſo much 
h-y i} | of flattery, when you know Ibave made it my reſoluti- | 
4-0 | to be Tours, and ealy yours, 
'5Y | &6«A Ladytober deſpairing Lover, who bad deſerted 

nd _ bis ſuit at the fr(t repulſe, 

"7 Have expeRed either to have ſcen or heard farther 
be from you, but I perceive you are a raw Souldier, and 


nd, 8 | but lately engaged vader Cupids banner , otherwiſe 
| ou would not have given over the Skirmith for a 

{malt Repulſe ; For though I can afford you a room in 
my heart , and all the love that is there, is for you 
and your worth , yet you might well tax me with 
ll lenity , or ſuppoſe me extream forward , ſhould 1 
| yield at the firft fummons. without having the leaft 
| experience either of your love. or loyalty ; But be 

confalen ( forl dare write more than I durſt ſpeak , | 


fince 


— 


| 
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fince this Pa»er cannot bluih, th ugh 1 may) I hav 
had a very high reſpe& and honour for you, lince the 
hirit moment that made me happy with your p. eſeace; 
l ſuppoſe a word to the wiſe may be ſutficieac , if you 
havea kindneſs forme you perceive 1 am ready to go 
our of the road of a Maidens mode'ty, only to meet! 
with you : Be not ſo much like your Sex, as to flight! 
me, now you bave that thrown upon you, which with! 
[0 much ardency you ſeemed co court before, for [can 
judge of Juiticeas well as Love: but if you will favour| 
me with your compeny , 0r at lealt a line or two, you} 
will not on!y give me abundance of (atisfaCtion, but 
engage me to be Sir, | 

Tours. for ver. 


64. A Gemtleman to & fatr Lat whom b: accidemally diſ- 
covered at 4 window, 


] Ultice and Honour kiſs yonr Hands, and ſofar plead} 
my cauſe as to tell you , you are obliged to ſhew me 
a favour , fince for your ſake I have undergone the-ve- 
hement tortures ofan expeRing Lover: but now be 

ing grown impaticnt , I have taken a reſolution to be 
rather importunate than ba{hful; for my natare 15 too 
high to ſuffer me to loop to, or fly from any attempt 
that hath the countenance of what isNoble: Faireft La. 
dy, my amb'tion isto viſit you, if my love may prevail| 
with you to afford me ſo great an honour, and queſti-! 
on not (hnceHeaven delights to he loved, and you like 
one of it's inhabitants journeyed here for a (mall (pace, 
appear Angelical) but you will be in condition 2s 4n' 
beauty,' For ifthe divinity of your perſon lay a charm 
upon my ſenſes it is but Juſtice that you endeavour £0 


recover me before my Diltemper render me ——_— 
, 0 


Lovely Lady 


= 


— 


 — 


| of any 
| not it 
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| of any remedy, however it ſhall be my glory ; if I can- 
the! not live your (er vant, thatl can die Lovely Creature, 
I oor Devout Admirer. 


co; 

oh | 64+ A ſick, Laly to ber Lover enjoyning bim t0 forb:ar 

— | bu Viſnts, ſbe bring infett:d with tbe Small- Pox 

1 or Jome other Malignam Dijtemper 

th.Yt | 

in | Sr F ; 

ur| Am now become 4 Iriſonry to my chamber, and though it 

m_ were charity in you to beſtow your viſuts, yet my own ſenſe 

ut! of Fu tice inſorms me [ought to continue cloſe, ſonce that fate 
| bath befallew me, may elſe be ſo iÞighiful as 10 ſeize on you ; | 

r | | is is 4 diſtemper that bath uſed a violence to my whole body | 


| exn4 bath not ſpared my face : left therefore 7 b:com yaur 

| | wonder, 1 conjure you by all the love you bave, or ever bad 

/ | for me, 40 abſent your ſelf jor ſome time , till you may ſee me 

| with more ſafety and convenience , for if you ſhould venture 

| your perſon, now mine is in ſome danger , my grief would be 

' augmented, ſince I krow it is more wiſdom 10 beard the one 

| balf of my Eſtate, than all, and if I muſt loſe my ſelf , 1 

would not bave Death 10 be ſo triumphant as ro poſſe myſe- 

cond ſelf , and 10 glory in bis Conqueſts ſo far as to mate me 

| s Bankrupt, T0u will do well 30 let me bear from yougat 

| leaſt ſend your Prayers in my behalf to the Heavenly Tbrones 

| for (oft becomes 4 C my and 4 Frien,and;0u will theres 
| in do Fuſdice to your ſelf, and Sir, 

i 


Yours ia fic kneſsv in health 


66. -The ſ+arful Lyver, to bis ſuppoſed un- 
conſtant Miſtris. 


Aladam, 

| ] Tisnow moſt apparent to tne , that there is no cre. 
| * dit. co be given to a Woman, have not you and ] 
_ Lo coll- 


—— 
nn 
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Promiſes , your Vows, and ſober Proteſtations. as if 
they were but as ſo much wind , and might be broken 
as ſoon as made, This you have molt pechdioutly done, 
and under the pretence of fear that your M.sfortunes 
a-e drawing nigh, as if you had diſcretion enough to 
Chalk to your ſelf the way to your felicity , or as if you '* X 


held a Core pondence with Wizards , that could di- 
vine what the eTeCts of your love thould be ; if I mult] 
be lighted now at laſt, when 1 thought to be molt hap. ''*? = 


py , yet atleaſt pray let menot be furgoten , that you! —__ 
may juſtly ſay , you were once loved by a real Friend, | - 

and if it be my misfortune to be deprived of you, may "_ 

you meet with one whoſe affeftions may be fincere = rs I 

mine, that would be, Madam, - ; 

Tours if 99 u ea. ning) 

The Anſwer. _ 

67. A Lady wo ber fearful Lover. andp 

Sy, of thy 


Worthy 

| Our downright railing agalaſt o*r Sex, ſeems ||| |?*** 
| to me , only 2s the heat of your paſſion , which ur 
| will favour with the con!truftion of your love. B1tl - Ae 
cannot butextreamly admire what Devil it thould be,|F |. 
| ſhould enflame you with ſo much fear and Jealoulic :1 
[remember all thoſe Vowsand Proteltations that paſ-| F | 
fed between us, and you ſhall know , I dare not to be the 
ſo wicked as to tempt Heaven and Vengeance, ſo as to | Sc01 
break myJeaſt promiſe to any ſou! alive, eſpecially | 


with you: be therefore wiſe, and-more reſolved , you = 
(might have forborn your tainting language of my hw. 
chalking out a way to my felicities , or holding a cor- 
[ref] with Witcher, or of taxing me point blank ry 
w perfdiouſneſs, before you heard my anſwer ; P 


| _ 
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huge would tempt many a young Maiden to ſcorn 
ad forget love : when Iſe2 you neit, we may dil. 
ourſe farther on this Subject ; cill then , and ever, be 
:ontident, I am, Tours, if you think, fit. 


68. AWifctober Extrayzgant Husbaud, 


Iain an1 milrrable man, 

Antt thou open thy eyes and not fear leaſterery 

one that ſees the, ſhould revenge thoſe Adulte- 
ries an! laſcivious actions of thine, wherewith thou 
haſt brought upon the the Curſes ofa chaſt Wife , 
with ber dear and innocent Babes ; doth not thy Con- 
ſcience tell the there is an eveilaſting Law-giver fits 
in Triump againſt the day of vengeance , to Judge 
ſuch pe: verſe finners as thee ? Or doſt thou imagine | 
that thoſe ſtrift duties (commanded from the begin- 
\ning) were but matrers of policy, or that poſition of 
| Man and Wife being one fleſh, was meerly breath | 
/and exhalation > ſurely it is ſo eſteemed by Atheiſts 
and prophane Livers, but fear to the Eternal horror 
ofthy Soul , thou wilt roar in the pit of everlaſting 
perdition , from whence it isdifficult to get Redemp- 
tion ; Therefore be no more fooliſh , but call to 
mind how thou haſt miſpent thy molt pr cious time, 
endeavour to redeem it : and open eyes of thy 
| underſtanding , that thou mayefſt repent , and fin 
no more, l-it a worſe thing happen unto the z can- 
iider , the lips of a Whore are ſweet as Honey to 
|the taſte of Fools , but in her heart is the it 
| Scorpiens ; yea, the Poiſon of Aſpes lic ——_— 
lips ; wilt thou then adventure the ſtinging , when 
| there is no Catapſalm for the Sore > wilt thou forget 
|the Vertuous Wife of thy boſum, for a Strumpet that 
is not only difloyal , but impudent > dareſt thou de- 
ſpile thy Children, theſe gifts of the Almighty Pros] 
vidence, 


—_— _—— ”— 


R Le ” XL 


C 470 | The new Academy 


—— OE — ———  — 


| vidence reſembling Olive Branches about thy Tat 
thoſe Buds of the Divine, Bleſhngs promiſed to howe 
| £02d man > wilt thou run and wallow in the loathſ 

| irik of Luſt, aad carnal Brutality > thou that may 
trate the fair Walls of Contentment with honeſt ar 
chaſt embracings. - Oh be more adviſed, Let the cor 
tract of your Nuptial Vows prevail with the, I conjure 
the return to the pleaſant Springs of our Amity, tha H 
I may walh thee cleaa again with the tears and kiſſa 

ofa loving Wife , that thou mayett ſee thy childresl 
flourith , and that 1 may no longer bearmy prelcat] ther, 


condition 1 enders me, yout 
Thy ſorrowfu! ani miſcrable -WIfe Wl may 
. 69. A Lover to bis diſtempered Lady. po 


" My Foy, 
Yo: are now more crvel in your Sickneſs , than ll .c1 
ever found” you in your Health, it was a ſezereM{ vin 
Cummand you ſent te me. what though you are fick | vie 
if do not ſee you , I thall be ſo too, and perhaps may] the 
£0 out of the world before you. Lunderitand your in} ae 
diſpoktion to be great, and that your Diſeaſe hatha-K| @m 
{ bulsd yon to your face , btit I hope you underitani mel} rea 
ſo well. as to conclude my love doth not confit inf} our 
| outward Forms. I have reaſon to command my patſh- 
on. and by that Iam perſwaded it was a Vertuous Ca/. 
ſandri, not a Fair Hellen that I courted , © [pirit that 
was truely noble , not the thin skia of a Fair Feature 
however I rm confident the Beauty of your Perſon F 
as well as that of your Mind , cannot be Subject to 
a ruin by any Siniſter Accident : Time that vnder- 1 
takes to Wreſtle with all things Mortal, may give|F! you 
ita Trip hereafter, andthen our Soul ; thall enjor|F| cor 
a Blisfſul Union 'to Eternity : Dear Soul , recal|f ; ber 
your Mandate , and give me leave to be happy once | 
mares! 


4 


cat | 


oy 
_ 
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more, for till I fee you, I am in continual pain, 
however I have this conſolation, and that I can & 
Tours languiſhing. 


70, A Lad) to her Servant, that for ſome private 
reaſons concealed bis Birth and Por tanes. 


Herured Sir, 

Y Ambirion hath been of (© long a growth, 

that now it 1s become too big wo be concealed ; 
therefore T beſeech you,if you have any reſpett for a | 
young Lady, ſarisfhe my requeſt, which « only that I 
may berrer know you, and be berrer known ro you. 
You ſeem ro be a Gentleman every way compleat if | 
I may receive your Chara&ter,though from your own 
mouth I ſhall believe ir as an Oracle, for I perſwade 
my ſelf you are truly Noble 5 1f your intentions are | 
as I have reaion to believe ,, and that you bear any 
kindneſs rowards me,vou will nor deny this reaſona- 
ble cmlity ; nor can it be thoughe diſcrerion, bur ra* 
ther a ſtrange exrravagancy in me, to receive your 
affe&tions, or ropledge my own, unleſs I can have 
ſome account of your worth, more than what I have 
read in your viſage, which I confels is ſufficient ( if 
our conditions may correſpond ) toenririe me, Sir, 
Tm 5, «s you ſhall ; leaſe. 


a2 —— . At. rt. 


71. The abſent Lover, ts his ſuppoſed uacoſtant | 
Miſt: eſs. 


| 


Madam, 
| Dare not gaſhly condemn you, but pardon'my | 
love, if I-take upon me to inform and ro adviſe 


| You 3 There are thoſe rhat whiſper ſtrange things | 

; Concerning you, as that you afford your (cif more 11- 

| 1.berty than 14 confiſtent with the modeſty of your ' 
| Sex; and that at unſcaſonable times you have Leen 


E 4441 
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ſeen ro accompany ſuch Perſons, whoſe converſation | 
is ſufficient ro render you weak and ſcandalous : 1} 
know, Maddam, report 1s commonly a Tartler and a | 
Liar,nor dare I entertain a looſe thought of one whom | 
I fo dearly love, I cannot think my ſelf loſt ro your 
Memory, but my fears make me apt to hearken to 
any thing, wherein there is any uſe made of your 
name ; 1mpure it as I do,to my diſtration, not your 
defeRs,but withal be fo circumſpeR,thar the mouths 
of ſlanderous people may be ſtopped, that envy it 
ſelf + ſeeing your Verruous diſpoſition, arrive 
ro the happineſs that T enjoy, which 1s, to love 
and admire you, which I ſhall ever do while you} 
have verruc, or I have power ro be | 
Tours. 


92. A Gentlemans advice to his Miſtreſs, how (be ſhould 
blind the eyes of her watchful friends. 

My Lifes Life, 
|| Perceive thy Guardian,who 1s no friend of mine, 

doth not only watch me, and all my words and } 
ations, but hath his Emiſlaries to do the like, and 
there are thoſe that do aſlure me, the Servants are | 
charged to ſlip behind rhe hangings, and to watch | 
who they are that ſhall viſit thee ; my advice there- | 
fore is that alwaies in his preſence we ſeem as ſtran- | 
gers, and counterfeit our looks that we may thereby | 
perhapsallay the heat of his [caloufie,but remember, | 
when thou ſceſt my brow fu!l of frowns.as if I had a | 
reſo'ution to be angry, it is but a Copy of my coun- | 
renance,and that originally. am as I ſhall be ever thy! 
happ»y,and therefore thy moſt pleaſant friend,bel eve 
It for a play, not atruth, and if th u doſt bur att thy 
part as well as [, it ſhall nor be long &re Hymen ſhall: 
dra'v the Curtain, and diſcover to all the world, that 


1 


n {-12'r of either their care or envy,thou art mine : | 
in 


ld 


in the interim be aflured,1 ſhall in Love and Loyalty 
continue as an nnmoved Rock, 
My deareſt Dear, thy affe ionate Servitor, 


93. A Gentleman to bis new Miſtreſs, upen his relin- 
quiſhing an old one. 
Lovely Lady, 
Hs larely had the happineſs to ſee you, I am 
now withdrawn from my defigns of nanny 
with another, cannot deny but ſome treary was h 
concerning that affair with, (c. bur your excellent 
beauty put a ſtop to my career, and hath made 
me ambirious of meriting your favour, and that 
you may not think me wavering,fince I have leſt one 
that I might find a berrer ; be aſſured, Madam, I 
will never enter into the bonds of Matrymony w'th 
any bur your incomparable ſelf. I had nor perhaps 
took this preſumption upon me, if I had norhad 
ſome 1ncouragements, or if T had not at leaſt fancied 
as much, when I was lately where you were. I be- 
ſeech you,Dear Lady, on this rudeneſs, and give 
me the opportunity ro wait upon you,that I may ver- 
bally and really give a farther Teſtimony of the love 
and honour I have had for you,fince I made it my re- 
ſolution to f1ve and die Tours. 
74+. A Captions Lover to bis Vertwous Lady. 
Miſtreſs, &c. 
| Did perſwade my (elf that you were abſolutely re- 
ſolved ro be mine, and that no perſwaſions or al- 
lurements could prevail with you to vary from your 
former thoughts, but I now find you are as change- 
| able as your Sex, and it is cafier ro hold a ſlippery 
| Eel by the tail, than to find a woman that is true and 
; conſtant ; had I given you any occaſion, you might 
| have had ſome prerence for your frequenting the com- 
pany of the young Gallanr, or admitring him into 
Lu . E 2 your 
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your Sociery, bur my affe ions have been unſported, 
and never had fo much as a ſmall flaw, or mote wm 
cthcm vill now. Now,that you, like an unjuſt,and wWan- 
ron, if nbc laſci ions piece of Vanity, have given oc- 
c2{:on to no fma!l number that © erved. your beha- 
viour, to ralk and bcſmear that fair repuration that 
you before enjoyed, which was the main morive that 

| {ſpurred me on to conclude our Contrat. And fince 
thar ime I have took you to be mine, and therefore 
; may with the more freedom reprove you and adviſe 
! you. I ſhall now ſay no more, but expe& you ſhould 
ſatisfie my diſturbed thoughts, by giving me an ac- 
count of what paſſed berween you, and then hoping 
\cu will be more reſerved for the furure, you may 
{till conclude me as before, 

| Tour afſefionate real friend, | 


| 
Ld 
' 


The Anſwer. | 

7%, A Vertund feady to ber captinss Lover. 
Sir, 

Am apt to believe it for a certain truth,that Cupid 

and Fealouſic are inſeparable companions,and true 
love is oftentimes mixed with ſuſpitious fears,bur it] 
is my wonder, that you who arc a man of reaſon, 
ſhou!d fo flatly condemn rae before you know what, 
n:y offence hath been. $ir,give me leave to rell you} 
| have now a fair occaſion to miſtruſt your demeanor] 
hcreafrer. The Gentleman that was in my company| 
* deſerres.rather your acknowiedgments for his noble 
deportment, than your extravagant cenſure ; but| 
perhaps yeu will abſolurely conclude me 1dle, for be- | 
- ſo much as ſecn with any man, fince 1 was de-| 

ered to be yours only, however yeu may do me chell 
th lice to conſider there were others of my Sex with 
ie, ror had IT beenin his company, had not the um- 
p-<riunc rreatics of the reſt prevailed with me ; , bs 

Ic cs, 
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fides, though Iam m elefion to be your Wife, I 
hope you do nor intend ro make me your S'ave. hut 
will allow me a reaſonable converſation with perſons 
above the reach of a Calumny ; I beſceech you Sir, 
be ſarisfied with this account, and take this for a cer- 
tain truth, I will hence forward forger the hopes of 
being a Bride, before I will caſt ycu into ſuch ano- 
ther hell of rormentung Jealoufier, bur ſhall ſtady ro 
render my (elf as ſhall become, Sir, 
Tours, if it may be. 


75, A Lmwer in Commendation of his Miſt-eſs. 

My Bliſs, 

Was ſufficiently ama7ed when IT beheld your po-- 
| fon, and the beaury of your our-ward ſhipe, 1n(e- 
much that I conclud.d Nature defigncd you for Yr 
Store-houſe, wherein all her Rarines and Nove'rt. $ 
were diſperſed and intruſted ; I looked, and as | 
looked, I admired, but having afterwards attained © 


underſtand the verrues of your mind ; I cowl not þ 


then but clearly perceive what a rich treaſure of pre- 
cious Jewels were incloſed within the fair Ca'ker. 
Since which time, I have been proud of mic own 
judgment, aud rhink the better of my ſelf for txing 
upon fo glorious an object. This 14 nor flarrery, hut 
Juſtice.and as you have ſer my affettions on 2 tlame, 
it 1s as juſt that you ſhould ſtudy ſome way for ſariſ- 
fa&ion, fince I am in thought, word, and deed, 
Madam, yurs, wholly at yrar divitim. 


77. A Ladzjes thanks to a Gentleman for a civility 
lately received. 
Worthy Sir, 
| Shou'd be a ſtranger to Worth and Honor, ſhould 1 
be ſo far unacquainted with rhe generofiry of your 
Nature, as not to underſtand 1: ro be truly No\vle 
TT in 


| 


| 
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in all things, it ſtudies ro do courtefies, and hate 
ro receive acknowledgements, yet I muſt be fo up 
right to my ſelf, as ro own your late civility for x 
moſt noble favour, which I confeſs I received with 
ſome kind of amazement, as being my ſelf ſo much 
undeſerving ; and leſt my ſervices ſhould be beneath 
my wiſhes, 1f I can have your acceptance, my et 
deavours cannot be unrewarded, for that alone will 
render them conſiderable 3 and if 1 can be nappy 
wor 


— 


in any thing, it muſt be in proclaiming to the 
how much I am, Noble Sir, 


Tour Honourer, and humble Servant, 


58. A Gentleman to « ſick Lady. 


Madam, 

Am ſo happy as to ſympathize with you In your 

want of Health, my mind aſſures me, you cannot 
be diſtempered by any bold Diſeaſe, bur I muſt be 
ſo roo, you have this evidence for it, ſince I have 
had an extream fir of diſconrent from the rime I 
laſt ſaw you : Now IT am ſomewhat amended, my 
indiſpoſttion 1s a little qualified, which gives me 
encouragement to hope, as I do defire, thar your 
condirion 1s the ſame, orherwife rather than you 
ſhould wanta Companion in your miſery, I would 
choſe ro be ill again; rhar I may therefore be fore- 
warned of my own Mi:forrunes, be pleaſed I beſeech 
you toler me underſtand how you do, and withal 
make me happy by receiving ſome Commands from 
you, fmce 1t 1s the glory of my life tro appear, 
Madam, 

Tours in occaſions. 


The 
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79. ich Lady to a Gentleman, 

Noble 3ir, ——_— 

M' diſtemper leaves me, bur all in vain, fince I 
cannot be throughly well cill 1 ſee that you 

areſo, I could once willingly have died, becauſe I 

cannot live to requite your kindneſs : but now I be- 

gin to be paſt all hope of dying, for Death came to- 

wards me fo faſt, that the very Joy thereof, hath 

wrought in me a recovery. Sir, my health conſiſts 

only in the ability which I hope ſuddenly to have, 

that I may viſit you; fince you will nor be fo fa- 

vourable as to prevent me by coming hither 3 but 

wherher to come to me, or I to you, I hope you 

will not deny me the honour ro own what I have hi- 

therto profeſt, to be ſtill what I was before, and will 

continue, Sir, Towr s, to ſerve and hanour you. 
80. A Hulband tobis Laſciviows Wife. 

Wicked and wretched Waman, 


Adiſt thou fo all goodneſs, that thon darcſt 
lifr up thy adulrerous eyes to behold the Chry- 
| ſtall light? Haſt cho no ſenſe of thy own filthy de- 
| formity ? Doſt thou not know the world brands thee 

for a Whore, a nororious Strumper? Art thou nor 

ſenſible how thou haſt made me become a ſcorn and 
=—_— to all thar know me ? Not that the credir 
| of an honeſt mancan be daſhed by the infidelity of a 
Srrumper, bur ſo ir is, that the corruption of rhe 
times have created a cuſtom, to ſer rhe Wives fins 
upon the Husbands forchead,thy Children are either 
hared or pitied by all,and I my ſelf dare nor look up- 
on them, leſt Þ permit my fears ro whiſper ro me thy 
Whoredoms, and their Baſtardy. Our Relations, 
and thoſe that were formerly our boſom Friends, do 
now forlake us, crying, they will nor accompany 
E 4 them- 
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themſelves with ſuch as belong to the houſe of ſhame,] 
; or that rread the pathes of inconſtancy,confider theſe | 
; things and repent, leſt thy impenirency do farther | 
| provoke Divine Juſtice, and Acaven pour forth Ven-| 
' £ aw *hy 1 ' ' 
| geance at a reward of all thy impieries, and withal 
| remember, this 1s the advice of monſtrous Woman, 
Thy ſad, and much injured Hwband, 


81. 4 Gentlem.;mn to bis Friend, returning thanks 
for ſending bim a Boob. 
Worthily Hewnwred Sir, 
Wou'd have rejovced ro have had an oporrunity to 
ſerve you before you ſenr me that Ingenjous Piece, 
Entituled, Toe [ues of the Stateſmen and Fawurites of 
| England ſmace the Reformation : Bur T am now bound 
» make 1 the buſineſs of my life to render for all an 
'} humble and kecarty acknowledgment, both for your 
; own ſake, and for the Gifts; for though norhing could 
{ be unwelcom ro me that you ſhould ſend, yer I know 
; not what cou'd have been more welcom,except your 
ſelf, who I know not how to require, bur muſt pro- 
claim youa Noble Friend, and a charitable Gentle- 
' man, and ſka!! nwltip'v my wiſhes for your proſpe- 
rity, fince vou have without merit of mine, bound 
* me for ever, $17, 


Your thankful Servant. 


2. A Gentlzmans requeſt to his Friend for a 
ſum of Money. 


—— —-_ —— 


Fr, 
Er me not be held no Friend, becauſc I ſend to 
borrow Noney, I had rather want that, than 
lole your love ; bur Sir, if you ſhall rthink fir ro par- 
don my boldneſs, I defire your parience fo far, as to 
meaſure the length of your Purſe-{trings, fmce a pre- 


ſent and urgent occaſion puts me on this ſtrange ad- 
; venture : + 
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venrure. The ſum 1s bur five pounds,which ſhall be 
aid within a Month, if you dare take my credit ; 
or the aſuarnce, and for intereſt you ſhall have my 
thankful acknowledgments. Thus nor doubting of 
your civility in this caſe, T reſt as ever, 
: Tour Friend and Servant. 


The Anſwer, 
13. A Gentleman to his Friend that ſent to 
borrow Money, 
Sr, 
Ur Friendſhip would be held by a ſlender Thred, 
if a five pound weight could ſaap 1t.T have not 
thought fic ro pardon any boldneſ-Jur ro eſteem my 
ſelf happy in that T have a Purſe or String to ſerve 
you, your credit 1s ſufficient, and therefore I have 
ſent you the ſum required, ard ſhall expe no other þ 
intereſt, rhan the like ccurrefie (if you think it 
one ) when ycu ſhall be troubled by 
Twr hearty real Friend. 


$4. A Cer to bu Miſtreſs. 
Brizht Lady, 
Am now 1n love with mine own eyes, and wir, for 
were not the firſt exceeding good, they could not 
endure the luſter of your Beaury, and 1 am apt to 
believe the latter maybe ſharp, fnce 1t hath fo exatt | 
a Charater of 'your worehz Be more jaſt to your |} 
ſelf and mie, «4h to chinT flatter you, look into 
your felf,atid chan you wilt wrong neirker, and when 
you fin@I fave\done yea right call nur my afeRion 
m queſtfogfofomaking the diſcovery, fiance 1 1s my 
dury ro (erve you and rruth 11 all chings honourable , 
Bur if by commenting my own ſervices, am to pre- 
{umprugus as to exceed your pleaſure, let your 
piry ſeal my pardon, lince my actau:t was on!\ ec | 
S'4. Cire.'? 
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effett of Love, and I ſhall doubly be engaged to be,) 


Madam, 
Tours now, and ever. 
The Anſwer. 
85. A Lady to ber Lover. 
Sr, 


| 
: 
: 


Ou do well to love your own cycs, and wit, 


and I will own the firſt ro be good, and the! 


latrer ſharp, but if they both went rogerher as you 
place them, your brains might be on the our-fide of 
your head, and then if you prove miſtaken, blame 
your ſelf, your eyes, your wit, and not me: Bur 
that I may be juſt ro you, where there 15 no fault, 
there 15 no need of pardon,though the worth of ones 
affeftion ofrentimes appear more in words than in 
reality, however if you will rake the liberty and trou- 
ble ro commend me, I muſt and will claim the pri- 
viledge ro tubſcribe my ſelf, Sir, 
Tour obliged Servans. 


8 5. A Gentlem an to bis Rival. 

Sir, 
F you underſtood what an honour I have for the ac- 
compliſhed Lady, you are pleaſed to afford your 
Courtſhips ro,and what a reciprocal return I have for 
my affe&ions,you would cither out of civility or judg- 
ment ceaſe to be ſo ridiculous, as to endeavor to rob 
me of her, whom her Parents and her ſelf hath bleſ- 
ſed me with ; And though perhaps ſhe our of a Nai- 
den modeſty, will aſſure you it 1s not fo, yet I can 
juſtific as much, and make it apparent to your own 
judgment ; beſides, rhe rime 1s drawing near when 
our wiſhes will be conſummated, and then, you, and 
that part of the World that know her, may learn 
whether what I have now ſaid be a truth or fable ; 
" Coxen 


i 


i 
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Cozen not your (elf, ſhe hath a norable waggiſh wit, 
and uſes it only ro make you her ſport : Sir, be wiſe, 
and think not with caſe to arrain io a happineſs that I 
have cugged for ; you are a Gentleman whom I have 
known,nor are your Relations ſtrangers.co me,were 
it not for that reaſon, ſhould not have brooked your 
v1firs to her hicherro,to the diſturbance of my quier : 
But from this time remember I have defired and 
warned you to forbear, as you cheriſh your ſafety 
and reputation, that ſo we may continue friends, for 
be aſſured, you cannot find our a more ready way to 
provoke my wrath, than your perſeverance, which 
will occaſion me to proclaim my ſelf, Sir, 


Tour incenſed Enemy. 


87, A Virginto her Parents, that would haveber 
match to one whom ſhe cannot love. 
Mit dear Parents, 
I Beſeech you, let the Rules of Nature be fo pre- 
valent with you, as notro Marry me to the man 
whom you deſign ; but if you do reſolve that I ſhall 
Varry, let it be to one that [ ſhall love, or ro my 
Grave : be not over-ruled by the thoughts of Ararice, 
leſt you become inhumane to your own blood, and 
make me x 
Your ſad, forrowful, and affiied Daughter. 


88. A Gentlemans firſt Addreſs to his Miſtreſs. 
Beauteous Lady, 

Our fearure is ſo glorious, that I muſt needs 
acknowledge I do verily believe Nature hath 

rot one piece of 4rt that ſhe can more boaſt of ; nor 
1s there any Lady under Heaven ro whom I owe a 
greatcr reverence, were your affections bur corre- 
(pondent ro mine, I would vie for happrneſs with the 
proud<cſt Prince under the bright Canopy of the Ce- 


——— 
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| leſtial Orb.burt without yeur love,T cannor live,which 
; will be a ſufficient evidence, what you are the efici- 
; ent cauſe of my rain. Madam, T humbly implore your 
| fayour, make me your adopred ſervant, and u'e me 
i and what is mins, as yours, for I account no glory 
' greater thart that of being, Lovely Lady, 

Tour obediewt Vaſſal. 


89. Amther to the ſame effect. 
Mirror of Women, 

þ Ardon rhe preſumprion of a Stranger,that having 

lately loſt his heart, makes an enquiry for it of 
ene who 1s compoſed of nothing but what confiſts of 
Innoc-nce and Vertue, and from thence T have this 
| con'orariomthat knowing it isin your poſleſhon, I que- 
; ſton nor but you will be noble ro it, either for love 
| O7 prices ſake: Dear Lady, give me leave to pay my 
, vi(irs ro it, and if Tmay be ſo happy,let me accompa- 
; ny it, by bcing regiſtred among the chief of y« ur 
+ adorers, I confeſs my encouragements are (mall, 
| _ — norhing yet that might make me 
| capabtie of your fmiles, and being acquainted only 
, with your worth ; yer ſuch 15 the over-ruling power of 
| yeur Beaury,that rhough my cyes were- but once bleſ- 
! ſed with a fight of your peerleſs Perfe&ions,my ſoul 
| rmmediarcly became a Captive ts your Vertues ; and 
' bemng row at your diſpoſal, I ſhall _ ro find you 
' merciful,that I raay not languiſh in an adverſe fortune, 
! face you arc naturally render,and I am, fair Nymph, 
| Tears whel!y, in the bonds of firm affetion. 
| 


85. A Conrteoms Laſs to her Paramonr, who bad 
, retten her wth Child. 
Af: rrev of Wanen, : 
| | Am now conſtrained to confne my (elf ro a reti- 
? 1 rcd lite, fach 1s the f:uir of your late daltance,that 
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h I ambecome obvious ( and without your com 

- | W ſhall be odious) to all that ſee meand like your ſelf 
Ny the Babe in my womb 1s continually exerciting it ſelf 
ec in an aRivity that affords me bur little reſt, You can- 
y nor forget your-promiſes to me,c're you could 


| prevail with me to ſarisfhe your pleaſures ; Sweer Sir, 

| ler your ſtay be ſhorr,for prolixity 1s dangerous ro 
both our rcpurations, I languiſh till you come, and 

| all chen,and ever ſhall remain, My dear Scul, 

Tours, tolove, and live with you. 


$1. A Gentleman tn his ( once ſcornſul, but now 
Aﬀettionate Miſtreſs. 
Madam, 
Our ſighs and flatteries are nor prevalent enough 
ſince [ have now diſpoſed of my reſolutions (o 
armly as that they are beyond the power of cither of 
us to recall. Nor am I one of thoſe puny Lovers, 
that think 1t reaſonable ro lay my love at your feet, 
after it hath io inhumanely received your (kghrs. I 
| once loved you too well,but now have fo opened the 
| eyes of my underſtanding, that I can more plainly 
ſee my own worth, and ySur frailty. You are now 
| {> kind, as to make vows of love ro me, and I am ſo 
little an Infidel as ro believe you, and therefore 
ſince you have a love for me, I conjure you by that 
love you bear me, that you troub'e me no more, bur 
henceforth ſtudy to forger that T ever was ſo much as 
Tour loving Fri. nd. 


92. A Kind-hedrted Gentlewaman to her boaſting 
Favorite. 


| Ungratef-l Man, 

fe" my love to you deſerved no better than 
your (coins ? did T receive you ro my <cmbreces 

| through my weak belief of your treacherous Vous, 

| and 
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and do. you requite me with the ruine of my Rep 
tration : Degenerate Monſter, can you be © ſorry 
as trothink you do nor wound your own fame, whe 
you ſtrike at me, will not all men abhor you ? ar 
though they permit you a hearing, yet cſtcem of 
| you as one of Natures Prodigics. But to be more 
' plain with you, be ſo wiſe as to forbear your foul 
| reproaches, leſt you receive a Piſtol, or a Ponyard] 
from ſome one or other that may be ſcnſible of your A 
unworthy uſage to, Baſe Wretch, 
Towr mortal E' emy, | *T1s 


—_— —— 


= 
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| 
| 
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| But 

| oC 

93. The Lover to his inconſtant Miſtreſs. _ 

| Dar 

Lady, | W1 

Our love was once my Paradiſe, nor did 1| | | Va 

eſteem my ſelf happy in oughr elſe; but now | All 

perceiving your ambition hath betrayed your Ho- | $ti 

nour and corrupted your aftc&ion rowards me, give $u 

me leave to tell you, fince you can forget to love, I O 

can as eaſily forger ro figh, and from this minute O 

ſhall diſown you for being the obje&t of my delight V 
{fnce I think it not art all difficulr ro find a Miſtreſs 


A 

of more worth and conſtancy. May you poſſeſs a A 
Huſband equal to your deſerts, I with you no greater d 
Plague. ( 
' 

| 


Farewel. 


— 


— 
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ns Alamode, Compoſed by the moſt 
| Refined Wits of this Age. 
| Song 1. 
| $ in thoſe Nations, where they yer adore 
Marble and Cedar, and their aid implore, 
| "Tis nor the workmen, nor the precious wood, | 
| Bur *ris the — that makes the God ; | 
| $0 cruel Fair, though Heaven has giv'n thee all, 
| We mortals Verrue, or ( can ) Beauty call, 
| 'Tis we that give the thunder to your frowns, 
Darts to your eyes, and to our ſelves the wounds ; 
| Without our love which proudly you deride, 
| Vain were your Beauty, and more vain your Pride. 
| All envy'd beings that the world can ſhow, 
Srill ro ſome meaner thing their greatneſs owe. 
Subjets make Kings, and we the numerous Train 
of humble Lovers conſtitute thy Raign, 
Only this difference Beauties Realm can boaſt, 
Where moſt it favours, it enflaves the moſt ; 
And thoſe ro whom 'tis moſt indulgent found, 
Are ever in the ſureſt ferrers bound. 
No Tyrant yet but thee was ever known, 
Cruel to them that ſerv'd ro make him one ; 
Valor's a Vice, if not with Honor joyn'd, 
Beauty a Liſcaſe when 'ris nor kind. 
Song 2. 
Aireſt Nymph, my delay 

Shames me, a Lover 
Which I will now repay, 

Since I diſcover 


Thoſe Beauties and Graces 


Which 
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Which ſo adorn thee 


And makes the Earth grow proud 


That It hath born thee. 
Ar the Wakes and the Fairs, 
And evety Meeting, 
He's only happy can 
Dance with nry Sweeting ; 
Where all chat ſtand about, 
Srill gaze upon her, 
And rhofe the Crowd keep out, 
Are talking on her. 
As ſhe walks through rhe Mcads 
with other Lafles, 
A!l Flowers bend their heads 
Srill as ſhe paſſes, 
Striving to offer them- 
Selves ro be gather'd, 
That ſhe might Garlands Wear, 
E're they were withered. 
As ſhe ar Ball in the 
Cool Evening play'd 
For little Victories 
And Wagers lay'd ; 
As the Ball, fo their hearrs 
When they came nigh her, 
Leap'd for jor equally, 
Az they ſtood by her, 
Aſk the Roſe why (o red, 
It favs the kift it, 
The Lilly why ſo pale, 
"Cauſe her Lips miſt it : 
The bluſhing Cherry (aid 
Twould be hcr debror, 


*Cauſe one ſoft rouch of hers 


Ripen'd it berter, 
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Song 4. 
Reak, break diſtrated heart, there is no Cure 
For this thy Souls moſt deſperate Calenture, 
Jigh, which | in others paſſion vyenr, 
And give them eaſe when they lament, 
Are but the billows ro my hot defrre, 
And tears in me not quench, but nouriſh fire : 
Nothing can mollifhe my grief, 
Or give me paſſion or relief. 
| Loves flames when ſmother'd alwaics do devour, 
' And when oppos'd the ſame fatal power, 
Then welcom Dearth, ler thy bleſt hands apply 
| A Medicine to my grief, Ile dic, Ile die. 
Song 
V 7TElcom bleit hand, whoſe white oat-vies 
The Lillies or the Milky way, 
Nor can the ſpacious azure Skirs, 
Cloath'd 1n the glories of the Day 
Reveal ſo great a brightneſs as that hand, 
Compar'd wo which the Snow it (elf is rann'd, 
Welcom bleſt hand, whoſe ey'ry rouch 
Irable ro recal a Soul 
Fled hence, whoſe ſor raign Pow'r 1s ſuch, 
That it no morra! can controul ; 
My breſt with as much joy that couch recelves. 
As condemn'd Pris'ners do their wilh'd Reprieves, 
Bur prerhee elia, what defign 
Led thy fair hands unto my breaſt, 
Was it a love to thine own Shrine, 
Or piry to a thing oppreſt ? 
For thou mighrſt ſeel'r (wola with thoſe griefs which 
Ar firſt begers, and crueltics 1mprove. ( love 
Thou could'ſt not think to had my heart 
Within its wonred place of reſt, 
That's rurn'd rccluſe, and fect aparr, 
To the fair Cloyſter of thy breait, | 
There 


mm 
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There 'tis confin'd buc to a liberty, "0 
To be 1mpriſon'd there, is tobe He, 

T if thou my pulls wouldſt feel, If Bat 


Or would my condition , and ti 
Touch thine own cruel breaſt of Steel, > 
And thar will tell thee how I do; 1 
For in that happy Treaſury doth lie, S 
The ſacred power to bid me live, or dic. * 1 


$. 
Er Votaries reering up Altar and Shrine, 
Courr ſtrait-lac'd Religion rill they be weary, R* 
I nought will offer bur full Cups of Wine, 
As a Sacrifice to th* far god of Canary, 
What prerenders call holy, 


Is dult Melancholy, 
'Tis only rich Wine, Ws 
Has the power Divine, The 
When they ſigh and ſob ro make us all merry, And 
Le ud Students whole Volumes devour, |} | Of 1 
And ler the ſtarch'd Puritan mind Revelations, & | Anc 


While themſelves do pine,and their faces look ſowre, wr 
And Quacks kill themſelves with inventihg Purgati- & | F* 


Come give us more Sack, ( ons, 

Whale our brains do crack, -- \ 
Wee'l ſteep our dry fouls ; 

In liberal Bowls, Yi 


And cheriſh our hearrs with diviner Poration*, | | 
Ler Adventurers ſail,till chey plough up the Main, -- 
Of ſtones they call precious, ler'em bring home a Mine $ 
The light of our Noles their Rubies ſhall ſtain, A 
And our Carbuncled Faces their Diamon.'s out-ſhine, 
With peril and pa'n, 
Thoſe erifles they gain, J |! 
They wander and roms, 
Whileſt we fit at home, : 
And think w'ave the Indies,if we have but good wt 
{Xt 


Lo 
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Yer ſure the Leviathan happy would be, 
who's made to ripple and frolick 1'ch deep, 
If Bacchus not Neptune, were God of the Sea, 
And the Ocean Sack his ſenſes ro ſteep :; 

Nor would any man fear 
To be ſhipwracked there, 
Since if he were drown'd, 
By th” Jury 'rwould be found 
That he was but dead drunk, and fo fell a ſleep. 


Song 6. 
Eyond the malice of abuſive Fate, 

I now am grown, 

And in thar ſtate 

My heart ſhall mourn 

The loſs it hath receiv'd, 
When of its only joy it was bereav'd ; 
The Woods with Ecchoes do abound, 
And each of them return the found 
Of my Amintor's name ; alas, he's dead, 
And with him all my joys are fled, 
Willow, Willow, Willow, muft I wear, 
For ſweet Amintor's dead, who was my dear. 


Song 9. 
Hen Phillis watch'd her harmleſs Sheep, 
Not one poor Lamb was made a prey 5 

Yet ſhe had cauſe enough ro weep, 

Her filly heart did go aſtray. 
Then flying to the neighbouring Grove, 
She left the tender Flock to rove, 
And the Winds did breathe her love. 

She ſought in vain, 

To caſe her pain, 
The heedlefs Winds/did fan her fire, 

Venting her grief, 

Gave no relief, 
Cut rathcr did increaſe defire, 


Then 
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Then ſirring with her arms a-croſs, 


Her ſorrows ſtreaming from each eye, 
She fix'd her thoughts upon her loſs, Forſa 
And in deſpair relolv'd to die. | Ther 
Mock Song 8 Upo 
N yonder Hill a Beacon ſtands, Such 
My Gloves will hardly fir your hands, whe 


E think 'twill freeze to night, 

Tobacco 1s an Indian weed, 

Fefſery can neither write nor read, wh 
I'me ſure ſome Dogs will bite. 


- Peaſe-porridge 1s a Lenten diſh, | 
Pudding 15 neither fleſh nor fiſh, | Ik 
Some Checſe will choak a Daw, | Th 
The Mayor of Quinhborongh's but a Clown, | AN 
The Lawyer wears a dagied Gown, | BRL 
Wat Tyler and Jack Straw. | Er 

The Sun ſets alwaics in the Weſt, Ti 
Is not the Popes Religion beft ? A 


Yes, when the Devil's blind. 
Room for my Lord Mayor and his Horſe, 
The Spaniard took Breda by force, þ 
| With burter'd fiſh he din'd. 
Hark how my Hoſteſs puffs and blows, 
Maids h'any Corns 1n your feet or toes, 
Ler's play a game at Bowles, { 
The Courtier leads a merry life, 
The Parſon loves a handſom Wiſe, 
Duke AHnmphbrey din'd in Pauls. 
Song 9s 

Hen cold Winters withered brow 

Wax'd fad and pale with ſorrow, | 
Had overcome the darkſom night, 
And coming ww the morrow, 
I heard a Lad with Bugler clear, | 
| A Jubet, and a Hollow, 
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Cry come away, 
'Tis almoſt day, 
Forſake your Beds aud follow, 
| Then with a Troop well arm'd for ſport 
Upon their Courſers mounted, 
Such as Years Joys withſtood, 
When ſhe the wild Boar hunted, 
We on the Downs 
Wirth a Pack of Honnds 
whom Narure had bcfriended, 
Furſu'd poor Wart, 
New rais'd from (quar, 
Her firit{lcep ſcarcely ended, 
Then over Hills, aud over Dales, 
And over craggy Mountains, 
Through the Woods and ſhadowed Groves 
Enriche with Chrinal Founrains, 
The little Brooks with murmurs ſweet, 
And _ Birds with wonders, 
ing careleſs Notes, 
Through their welk-run'd throats, 
And fi'l the Air with thunders ? 
Echoes ſhrill, 
From the Vaulrs of the Hill, 
The Salvag-sand Saryrs, 
Elves and Fairies do awake, 
And Sea-Nymphs from the waters, 
They liſten ro our Jarger ſtrain, 
Attenti vely delighted, . 
Courting the day 
For a longer ſtay, 
That we might not te benighted, 
Somz 10 
Ell me gentle Srrephon, why 
You from my embraces fly ? 
| Does my love thy love deſtroy ? 
| Teil me, I will yer be coy. 
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Stay, O ſtay, and I wylMeign 

| Though [break m wa) lkdeia : 

| Butleſt I roo unkind appear, 

| For ev'ry frown TI'le ſhed a rear. 

| And if in vain I court thy love, 

| Ler mine art leaſt che piry move, 

| Ah / while 1ſcorn, vouchſafe to wooe, 

| Merhinks you may diſſemble roo. 

| Ah, Phills that you would contrive 

| A way to keep my Love alive, 

| But all your other charms muſt fail, 

| When kindneſs ceaſes to prevail. 

| Alas : Far more thanyou I grieve, 

' My dying flame hath no reprieve ; 
For I can never hope to find, 
Shou'd all the Nympins I court be kind. 

One Beaury able to renew 
Thoſe pleaſures T enjoy'd by you, 
When Love and Youth did both conſpire 
To fill our breaſts and veins with fire. 
Song 11» 
Marills told her Swain, 
Amarill's told her Swain, 
That 'n love he would be plain, 
And not think ro deceive her, 
| Still he proteſting on bis truth, 
That be would never leave her. 
Tf thou deſt keep thy vow, quoth ſhe, 

; And that thou ne're doſt leave me, 

| There's ne're a Swain 

| In all this Plain, 

That ever ſhall come near thee 

For Garlands and emb: ogder'd Scrips, 
For I do love thee dearly. 
Ent Colm, if thou change thy love, 
Burt Colin1f thou change thy love, 
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Tygrefs then Te to thee prove, 
ere thou doſt come near me. 
Amarillis fear not that, 

For I do love thee dearly. 


Song 12+ 
\ 7 Hen Celadon gave up his heart 
A Tribute ro Auftera's eyes, 

the ſmil'd ro ſee (© fair a prize, 

Which Beaury had o'ytained more than Art : 

But Jealoufie did ſeemingly deſtroy 

Her chiefeſt comfort, and her chiefeſt joy. 
Baſe Jealoufie rhar ſh doſt move 
© In oppoſition to all bliſs, 
= And teacheſt thoſe that doamits, 

Whom think by thee, they rokens give of love : 

But if a lover ever will gain me, 

[Let him love much bur fly all Jealoufie. 
Song 13+ 
weeteſt Bud of Beagty, may 
No untimely Froſt decay 

Th' early Glories which we trace, 
Blooming in thy marchle's Face, 
But kindly opening like the Roſe, 
Freſh Beauties every day diſcloſe, 
Such as by Nature are nor ſhown, 
In all the Bloſſoms ſhe has blown, 
And then what Conqueſt ſhall you make 
Who hearrs already daily take, 
| Scorch'd in the morning with thy beams, 
How ſhall we bear tho'e ſad extreams, 
Which muſt atrend thy rchreatning eyes, 
When thou ſhalt to thy Noon ariſe ? 


Song 14+ 
"T* Is not i'th power of all thy ſcorn, 
| Or unrelenting hate, 

To quench my flames, or make them burn ; 
With heat more temperate, Sill 
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Still do I ſtrug, le with diſpair, 
And ever court <i{damn, 


| And though you ne'e prove leſs ſevere, [Wh 
| File doſe upon my pain 3 [You 
Yet meaner Beautic scannotdain [Seil 
| In Love this tyranny, 'You 
| They muſt pretend an equa! flame, | T 
'-Or clic our paſſions die, T 
You fair Clarinda, you alone | 
Are priz'd at ſuch a rate, | 
To have a Vorary of one | 
Whom you do reprohare. |Full 
Song 15+ 4 
| # Allfor the Maſter, O, this is fine, TS An 
| He boaſts of his rwenry rich Nectars, | 
| Liquors of life, but Lees of dead Wine, Wt 
For us the Cocks of the Hedtors. | 
Wine wherein Flies were drown'd laſt Summer. WI 
Hang't let it paſs, here's a health 1n a Rummer, [| |} 
Hing'r let it, oc. |Th; 
Bold HeQors we arc of Lindon, New Troy, 1 
| Fill us more Wine : Hark here, Siirah Boy, 
| Speak in the Dolphin, ſpeak in the Swan, T 
Drawer, Ann Sir, Anon, 
| Ralph, George, ſpeak in the Star, Th 
| The Reckoning's unpaid ; we'l pay at the Bar, 'W 
| The Rcckoming's unpaid, Oc. 'Th 
' A quart of Clarer in the Azrre ſcore. | th 
| The Rettors arc Ranting, Tom ſhut the door : Dr 
A Skirmiſh beg ins, beware Pares and Shiw , So 
| The P - are down, the Candles arc our, [Th 
| The Glaſles are broke, and che Pors flie abour. By 
Raiph, Ralph. (peak in the Chequer : By and by, [D; 
| Robin 1s wounded, and the HeRors do flie, 71 
| Call for thc Conſtable, lerin the Watch, (march [T) 
| Theſe He&ors of Holborn hall micer with their T 
Thete HeQors, (7c. At 
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At Midnight you bri ing your Juſtice among: us, 


[But all the day long you do vs the wrong; 

| When for Verrinus you bring us Mundungus, 

[Your Reckonings are large, your Bottles a are ſmall, 

[Still changing our wine as falt as we call : 

[Your Canary bas lime in't, ycur Clzr et has Stum, 
Teil the Conitable this, ani then let him come, 
Tc ll tne Conitable this, and thea let him cane. 

$0n2 16. 
Our merry Poets, Oid Buys 
Of Aganippes Well, 

Full many tales have t.\lld Boys, 

| Whoſe Liquor doth excel ; 

And how that place was haunted 

By thoſe that lov'd gocd wine, 
| Who tippl'd their and chaunted 
Among the Muſes Nine : 

[Wher "eit1l che cry'd Dr.nk clear Boys, 

T, 18) And you (hall quickly know 1t, 

| That 'tis not louſie Beer, Boys, 

But Wine that makesa Poet. 

Song 17, 
He thirſty Earth drinks up the Rain, 
And drinks, and gapes for drink again : 

[The Plants luck in the Earth, and are, 
W ith conant drinking freth and fair. 
[The Se it ſelf, (which one would thi ink, 
| Sho2ld have but little need to dr; nk) 
| Drinks ten thouſand Rivers vp, 
Sq fill'd that they o'reflow the Cup. 
[The bufie Sun. and one would grels, 
|By's drunken hery face, no les 

[Dr inks up the Sea, 2c whea that's done 

| The Moon and Stars drink up the Sun 

[They drink and dance by their cwa lig] 

bay drink and Revelall the night ; 

| E 
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Nothing in Nature's ſober found, 
But an Eternal health goes round, 
Fill up the Bowl, and kill it high, 
Fill all the Glaſſes here, for why. 
Should every Creature drink butl : 
Why, man of Morrzals, tell me why? 
Song 18. 

| T7 Ine you folly though you wear 
[4 That fair beauty, I do (wear, 
{Yet you ne'r could reach my heart : 
| For we Courtiers learn at ſchool, 
'Oanly with your Sex to fool, 
| Y'are not worth our ſerious part. 
| Seng 19. 
E thou that art my better part, 

A Seal impreſs'd upon my heart: 
May I thy fingers Signet prove, 
For Deathis not more ſtrong than love. 
The Grave's not ſo iaſatiate, 
As Jealouftes enflame debate. 
| Should falling clouds with floods conſpire, 
| Their water would not quench Loves fire, 
Nor in all Nature's Treaſury, 


The fre. dom of affeCtion buy. 
Song 20 
O Friend and to Foe, 
Toall that /know , 
That to marriage Eſtzte do prepare 
Remember your days 
In ſeveral ways, 
Are trot bled with ſorrow and care : 
For he that doth leos. 
In the Married man's Book, 
And read but his rem a lover, 
Shall find them to come, 
At length to a ſum , 
[Shall empty Purſe Yocke*,and Coffer, 


- 
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in  Inthe paſtimes« of love , 
When their labours do prove, 

And the Fruit beginning to kick, 
For this and for that, | 
And1 know not for what, - 

The woman mult have or be fick, 
There's hem ſet down, - of 

| Eor a Looſe-bodied Gown , 

[n her lenging you wult not deceive her : 

| Fora Bodkin, a Ring, 
| Or the other fine thing, 
(for a Whisk, a Scarf, or a Bearer. 
| Deliver'd and well, 
| Whois cannot tell, 
Thus while the Child lies at the Nipple, 
There's /tem for wine, 
| And Goſhps ſo tine, 
And Sugar to > Swooten their Tipple : | 
There's hem hope. | 
For water and ſope. 
Their's /tem for hire and candle, 
For better for worſe. 

'F | There's /tem for Nurſe, | 

| The Babe to dreſs and to dandle, 


When ſwaddled in lap, 
There's /tem for Pap, 
And It. m for Pot, Pan, and Ladle, | 
A Coral with Bells, 
Which Cuſtom compels, | 
And tem ten groats for a Cradle : 
With twenty odd Knacks , 
| Which the Little one lacks. 
[ And thus doth thy pleaſure bewray the: 


l But this is the yon 
In Country and Court, 
Then let not * theſe _— __ thee, 


: 
mp —— 
— Soug! 
= <——_— — 
- 


98 The New Ataden,y 


—— — = = =_ — - — —  — —— — — 


| $272 21, 

Note. 1 Cote, 

R:tama ww. ro {E ow Ti 
l wasSa veil) fool tolet he: know it, 

1 ar-now the ath o, fo cur. nggrow , 
Se proves arnien | mans than atove, 
She w:!ll not hold we ſaff, nor letme 29 : 

Sie tels me | Cannot forſae her ; 

Then {traight I endearow to leave her, 
Ruc to make re Pay, 
1owows a kills 19 my way. 

O then 1coull tarry for ever. 

Th s1I retire, 

Siivte. and 1t down bv her. 
There idofry in frolt.and freeze in ice; 
Now nectar (rom her lips 1 ſup, 

\n'l rhough | cannot drink all up: 
Yer Lam fox't by kifling of the Cup * 

For her 1;$2retwo brimmers of Clarret, 

Where I nrit begin to Miſcarty, 
HerBie'lsof delight, 

Are two bottles of white ; 
And her eyes ar2 two Cups cf Canaiy, 

Drunk as 1 hive, 

Deal drunk beyon.] reprieve, 

And all my ſenſes are driven thro a heve ; 

About my neck her a+ ms the layeth , 

Now 7il's Goſpel that it e faith 

; Which Llay hold on with my ſuddled faith; 
I tind a fond Lover's a Drunkard, 

And dangerous is when he flies out, 
Wich hips, and lips, 

With b lack eves. and white thighs, 
Blnd Cutid ſure tipled his eyes out. 
She bids me riſe, 
Tells me 1 muk be wiſe, 
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Like her. for the is not in love. the cri:s, 
This makes me fret, and fling ard throw , 
Shall i be fettered co.my foe ? 
Ibegin to run, but cannot go : 
I prethe ſweet uſe me more kindly, 
You were better.to hold me faſt, 
If you once diſengage 
Your Bird frm his Cage, 
Believe it he'l leare you at att, 
Like Sot | fir, 
That k1'd the, Towa with wit. 
But pow confeſs 1 have mofl deed cf it; 
[tare been Fox'd witl- Deck an.| Dear, 

{above a quarter of a year, 

Beyond the cure of !leeping, or ſmall R-er, 
I think I can number the moneths too, 
Fuly, Awzguit, September , G2: ber , 

Thus goes iy account, 

A miſchief light on't , 

But ſure 1 thall go when I'me ſober. 
My legs are lam'd, 
My cqurage is quite tam'd, 

My heart and all my bady is enf:am'd , 

& by experience 1 can prove, 

And ſwear by a!l the pawers above 

Tis better to he drunk with wine than love; 
For 'tis Sack makes vs merry and witty, 
Our fore-heads with Jewels adorn ng, 

Altbough we do grope, 

Yet their is ſome hope , 

That a man m2y be ſoter next morning, 
Thrs with command, 

She throws re from her hand, 

And bids me Zo, yer knows I cannot itand ; 

| meaſure a!l the greund by trips , 

| Was eve: Sot ſo drunk with $p3, 

el | Eg Or 
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 Orcana man be overſeen with lips, 
I pray Madam fickle be faithful, 
And leave of your damnable dodgin & 

Then do not deceive, 

| Either love me, or leave me. 

' And let me goe home to my lodging, 

I have too much, 
And yet my folly's ſuch, 

I cannot hold but muſt have t'other touch : 

Here's a Health to the King : How now, 

I'me drunk, and could chatter I vow, 

, Lovers and Fools ſay any thing you know, 
I fear lhave tired your patience, 
But1'm ſure 'cisI have the wrong on't, 

My wit hath bereft me, 

And all that is leſt me, 
Is but enovgh to make a Song on't : 
My Miſtris and I, 
Shall never comply, 

| And there's the ſhort and the long on't. 


| W Uy ſhould we pot lavgh and be jelly, 
Since all the World is mad, 

' And lull'd in a dull melancholy : 

| He that wallows in ſtore, 

Is ſtill gaping for more , 

And that makes himas pocr, 

' As the Wretch that ne r any thing had. 

' How mad is that damn'd Money 

| That to purchaſe to him and his heirs 

; Grows ſhriveld with t'rilt and hunger , 
While we that are bonny, 
Buy Sack with ready Money , 

And ne'r trouble the Scriveners, nor Lawye”s. 
Thoſe Gurs that by ſcraping and tolling, 

Do ſwell their Revenues ſofaſt, 

Get nothing by all their turmoiling, 
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But are marks for each Tax, 
While they load their own backs, 
Wite the heavier packs, 
And lie down gall dand weary at laft. 
While we that do trafick in Tipple, 
Can baffle the Gown and the Sword, 
Whoſe Jaws are ſu hungry and gripple : 
We ne'r trouble our heads, 
With Indentures and Deeds , 
And our wills are Compoſed in a word. 
Our morey ſhall never indite us, 
Nor drag our free minds to thrall, 
Nor Pyrates, nor Wracks can afright us: 
We that hare no Ellates, 
Fear no'plunder nor rates, 
| Wecan ſleep with open gates, 
oe that lies on the ground c2nnot fall, 
| We laugh at thoſe fools, whoſe endeavenrs, 
Do but hit them for Priſons 2n4 Fines, 
Wren we that ſpend all are the ſavers: 
For if Thieves do break in , 
They goe out empty agen, 
And the Plunderers loſe the.r defigns, 
Then let us not think on to rorrow, 
But tipple and laugh while we may, 
To walh from our hearts 211 ſorrow : 
Thoſe Curmorants which, 


| 
| 
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are troubled with an itch, 


|To be mighty and rich , 
| Do but toll for the wealth which they borrow, 


The Mayor of the Town with kisruſt on, 


| What a Pox is he better then we. 
' He muſt vail tothe man with his Buff on : 


Though he a Cuſtard may cat, 
And ſuch lubbarly meat, 

'Y et our Sack makes us merrier than he. 

| - Fg 


— 


————— ——C———_ th 


102 = new Acagemy 


—_— _—_ Roo —— W_— _— —_—_ ———— 


Sorg 27. 
IN Ever more I will protet 
F# [olovea wornan but un ; 


| For as they cannot he true, 


| 5G kogire each man his due. _ 
When the woocing fir 1s paſt, As! 
g ſhe 
Their atie&'ons cannat lalt. | h 
| Thereſore if | chance to meet | - 
{ With a ML {{ris fair and ſwee ng 
|S! e mx ſervice thall obtain, | | - 
| Loving ber for tove again, | I| 
1hus much liberty crave, | hr 
| Not to be acon%ant ſlave. Ti 
| For when we have try'd each otter, Hi 
| If the better like anther, | 
Let her quickly change for m Ii 
| Then to cha: nm | 
| He <a 4b loves too lon?, | [9 
| Sc!l their f:cedum for a Sc ng- 'F| 
x 08 74 Y, 
Tow fe cn foolith love, ir not befi's, | 
NN r man or woman know it ; | 
Luve was not meant for pevple in their v1's, '7 
And they that ford!y ſhow it, | 
| Betrav the /traw and feathers in theirbrain , | 
An'l ihall have Brdlam fr their pain ; 12 


If Fngie love be lucha curſe , . 
Tu marry is to make it teri ti.7 es worle, 
| oC n ” 7 0 
ſurn Amarilys to thy Swai n, 
Thy Damon cats the back avain, 
[!ere isa preity Arbor by, 
Where. 4p5:0 where Afo/s 


——  — —  ——_———_— _ 
— 
muy 


| 

| \\ 11cre A 6L0, Cannort IY; | 
here let's fit. and whillt I play, | | 
| Siag ro my Vipea Reundelay , 04 \ 
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| Sorg 26 


| ourtiers Courtiers think it n3 ſcorn, 
[Chat filly poor Swair.s in love theuld be; 


Their is as much lore 42 Rent and Turn, 
Asthei. isin Silks and Bravery x; 
[he Beg gar loves his Jaisas Ger, 


He that hath Thouſard Pound a rear. 
© 27 57, 


Cem 


0 Ever *\. 'f met", ten ICH 4 CiCcs: 


Ia Ne.lc nc for the Toor-2ch od witcs 
| 


9007 2. 
Fs black as Charcoal), 

Was found 14 a Gark-hal-, 
|Win Xirat eCatand the Fidule; 
| | Butywhart they d i there , 

| Nore ſaf-cly can Iwear, 
[Yet Gentlemen, Rildleny Ride, 
Troth 1 would he loath, 
Were 1 put to mv Oat! 
| Tolwear X'it with Feſs (.d ingencer; 
| Yet it would | tempt a mal), 
| Bridle all that he can, 
[His preſcat vel! ll withe 540 ten cer. 
| But 'tewas ſourd at laſt, 
| 


: 


| 


Erea twelve mon:! \ was pat, 
Tha® Chriftorber Frſs ind o're malter'd, 
| | Er her belly betrav'd her, 
| A'd { the down laid ber, 
[Ard brought bim a }-!1y brown Baſtard, 
© #2 59 
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| | He Glories of our Birt! and State, 

i r* e lhad.lows not Subſtaatial things, 
ſhcreis no Armour 2gainft o'7 Fate, 
| E $ 
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As he that hath Thouſands. TThovfande, T! 


axe a pornd of but made , 


# ' y _ a . 
18; $* 3 1% k oo 1 T3 3 63a 4) 
| Clap i? te her Arie in a Sur mers. ar. 
4 » . 
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] Death lays his icy hands on Kings, 
Scepter and Crown 
Mouft rumble down, 
And in the duſt muſt be equallaid. 
Wirth the poor crooked Sythe and Spade. 
Some men with Swords may re«p th: fie, 
Ard plant freſh Laurels where they kill ; 
But their ſtrong Nerves at laſt mult yield, 
| They tame but one another ſtill. 
Early or late 
They bend to fate, 
And muſt give up their murmuring breath 
While the pale Captive creeps to death. 
The Garland wichers on your brow, 
Then boaſt no more your mighty deeds 
For on Deaths purple Altar now, 
See where the Vidkor Victim bleeds, 
All heads muſt come 
To the cold Tomb, 
Only the aCtions of the Juſt, 
Smell ſweet and bloſſom in the duſt, 
| Tone. 30. 
Weet Fane, ſweet Fane, 

| I love thee wendrous well, 
But am afraid, 
Thov'tdie a Maid, 
And ſo lead Apes to Hell. 
For why my dear, "tis pity it ſhould be ſo, 
"Thap't better than to take a man, 
And keep thee from the foe. 

Theu art ſo pretty and fine, 

And wondrous handiom too, 
| Thenbe not coy 

Let's get a Boy, 
Alaſs w hat ſhould we dv! 
= ſe: thy brow, 


CC... 


_ A ATI, = 


And 


——_ — — — 


of Complements. 


| _ + Dublin 


And well I know 

What colour is below, 

Then do not jeſt, 

But ſmile the relt, 

E'faith I know what Iknow. 
| Song 31. 
I Vu Beauty, tho your eves 
Are able to ſubdue an Hoaf?, 
And therefore are unlike to boaſt 
| The taking of a little prize, 
| Do not a lingle heart deſpiſe. 
SOrg 32s 
| Hlirs, it is not in your power 
| To ſay how long our love will laſt, 
'It may be we withia this hour 
| May loſe thoſe joys we now may taſt: 
| The bleſſed that immortal be, 

From change in love are only free. 
And though you now immortal ſeem, 
Such is the exattneſs of your fame ; 

| Thoſe that your beauty ſo e!!gem, 
| Will find it cannot laſt the ſame: 
Love from mine eyes has (tola my fire 
As apt to wall,and to expire. 
| Then lince we mortal Luvers are, 
' Let's queſtion not how long 'twill laſt, 
But while we lore let vs take care 
Each minute be with pleaſure pelt : 
It werea ma;lneſs todeny 
Tolive, becauſe w are ſure to dre, 
| Fear not,thovgh lore and beauty fail, 
My reaſon {hall my heart direG ; 
Your kindneſs now will then prevail, 
And paſhon turn intoreſpect; 
; Noris at worſt, you'l in the end, 
But change your lover fur a frien]), 


| 
| 
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Song ? ?, 


Elemans, ot wy Ferrt 
Ncne thall ef; borcare you 


If with your good leavel nay 


(31 irrcl with You ORE A da\ » 
I will never leave you. 
Celrmuns. 


Talcn's tut an empty name, 


Where 1eſpett is wan” nz, 
Darn you miſtake your aim, 


Hang your hezrt, and burn your flame, 


It youu mult be ranting, 
Dar'on. 
Love 2s pale and mucdy 1s, 
Ai :iecay ng Liquor, 
Anger i:ts1it on the Lees, 
An.i :canes it by degrees, 
I 11) 15 WwOi Ks it 1juiCKerrs 
Cclemana. 
Love by quarrel to beget, 
W iizly you enJ1:avour 
With ag ave Phyit ars wit, 
\Whv to cure an ag,uec ht, 
Patsn.e in a Feaver. 
Lam n, 


Anger rcul.s Love to 13h? 


An4his only B.it is ; 
'T'is the Spar to vaindelight, 
And isbut ane c'per bite, 
Wheza dehite at heigi:t is. 
Crlemans. 

Ifſuch drops of heat can fall 
la cor wocing weather ; 
It luch drops of hezt do fa'l, 


We (ha! n Ye t] © ev T a4 all, 


Wl.co we Come together, 
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| Song 34» 
| W.-lve ſorts of meat my wite provides, | 
| And batcs me not adith; | 
Df which four fleſh, four fruit there are, 
| - other four of filth. 
| W For the firſt courſe the ſerves me in 
| Mfour Birds that Dainties are ; 
The firt a Qnail, the next a Rail, 
4 Ritter, and a Jat ,* 
Mine appetite being cloy'd with the'e, 
| With Fiſh the makes it ſharp, | 
| Wand brings me next a Lamp, a Pout, | 
| FaGadge nn, an] a Carp. | 
The ſecond is cf Fruit well lervd, | 
| Fitting well the ſeaſon, 
{ WAMcdler, and a Hartichoak, | 
| WACrab, and a ſmall Reaſon, 
| | Wh:t's he that having ſucha wite, 
1 That on her would not dote, 
[Who daily does provide ſuch f. re, 
Which coſts him never a Groat ? | 
Song Ts 
E gone, be gone thou perjur d man, | 
And never mcre return, | 
tor know that thy inconſtancy, | 
Hath chang 'd ry love to ſcorn; 
;Thau haſt awak't me, and I can 
ke Clearly theresnorruthinman ; 
Thou may *it perbaps prevail upon | 
S$ me vther to be 1eve thee. | 
and fince thou cant love more than one, 
Ne'r think that it ſhall grieve me, | 
ror thilialt vak't me, ard1 can | 
Fe clearly there'sro truth in man. 
Br thy Apoſtacy I had 
That love is plac'd amils, | 
cant continue in the mind, | 
#8) ; Where | 
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Where Virtue wanting is, 
I'm now reſoly'd, and now there can 
No conſtant thought remain in man. 


Song 36, Lerth 
nr" my green Gown into Breeches I'le make, To 
My long yellow Locks much ſhorter I'le take. Lode 
With a Hey Down, down, a down, down-a. Lett) 
Then I'le cut me a Switch, and on that ride about, oft 
And wander, and wander, till I ind him out $0 En 
With a Hey Down, down, a down, down-a pres 
And when Philender ſhall be dead, Brea 
Ile bury him, He bury him, 
And Te bury him in a Primroſe-bed, L 
ThenlT le iweetly ring his Knell, 
With pretty a Cowllip-bell, 
Ding dong,bell,ding dong bell. | 
Song 37+ For 
Ook, ſee how unregarded now c 
That Piece of Beauty paſles : T3 
here wasa time when 1 did vow 
To that alone, but mark the fate of faces : | Bhs 
Thatred and white works now no more on me, Ti 
Than if it could not charm, or L not ſce. Th 
And yet the face continues gooe, 
And I have ſtill defires, 


wi 


And ſtill the ſe!f-ſame fleth and bloud, 


As apt to melt, and ſuffer from ſuch hires : LH 
Oh ſome kind power unt iddle where itlies! 
Whether my heart be faulty,or mine eyes. 
ue every day her man doth kill, 
And 1 as often die. 

Neither her power then, nor my will, 

Can queſtionable be : what is the myllery ? || 
Sure Beauty's Empire, like the greateſt States, |Þ | 
Haye certain periocs ſet, and hidd:n dates. | 


Song. 
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Lake, 


Ut, 
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of Com: ple ments. 
Song 3*s 
Eear give me a thouſand kifles, 
Pay the d:zbt thy Lips do owe 3 
Let the number of thoſe bliſſcs, 
To ten thouſand thouſands grow, 
Till to infinites they flaw. 
Letthe ſweet perfumed treaſure 
Of thy breath, my ſpirits ali, 
So en ing endleſs pleaſure, 
Rreaths rebreathing, let us ſtill 
Breath one breath, and wiſh one will. 
Song 39: 
Ittle love ſerves myturn, 
L Tis ſo enflaming, 
her than I will burn, 
He leave my gaming : 
For when I think upon't 
Ob *tis ſo painful, 
Cauſe Ladies have a trick. 
To be diſdainfu]. 
Bcauty {hall court it ſelf, 
Tis not worth ſpeaking, 
Ile no more amorous pangs, +» 
No more heart-breaking, 
Thoſe that ne*r felt the ſmart, 
Le: them go try it, 
[ hare redeem*d my heart, 
Now Idehe it. 
Song 4G- 
O more. no more, 
I mult give o're, 
For Beauty is ſo ſweet, 
lt makes me pine, 
Diſtruſt my mind, 
Aud ſuffer when 1 ſee't. 
| Forgive me love, 
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If I remove 
Unto ſome other (; hear, 
Where I may keep 
A Flock of ireep, 
And know no other czre 
STLEAFIP 
Bow farewel, I now muf? g1, 
For if withtheel hee do ifay 
1Thy cyes prevailupon me lo, ; 
I ihail grow blind and loſe my way. 
Fame of thy beauty and thy youth, 
Among the re!t me h ther brought ; 
Finding this Fame fall ſhort of truth, 
Made we ſtay longer than I thought, 
For I me erngag d by wurd and oath, 
A ſervant to anothe:s will ; 
Yet for thy love would forfeit both, 
Could 1 be tureto keep it 1511. 
But whataffurance can ] rake, 
When thou fore-know ing this abuſe, 
For ſome more worthy Lorers ſake. 
lay'ſt leave me with lo juſt excuſe, 
For thou may'*it ſay, *twas not my fault, 
That thou did:i thus uaconitant prove 
Thou wert by mv example taught, 
To break thy Oath, to mend tby lyve. 
No Cbhleris, no, I will return, 
And raiſe thy tory to that height, 
hat ftrangers ſhall at dikance burn, 
Acd ſhe diffrult me reprobate. 
Ther {hall my love this doubt difp!zce, 
And gain ſuch truit that I may-come 
And banquet ſometimes cn thy face, 
But inake my con!tant meals 2t home. 
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Song 42+ 
O little ox no purpoſe I foent many days 
[ln ranging the Park,the Exchange and the Plays 
For ne'r in my Rambles till now did I prove 
$0 lucky, to meet with the ma n 1 could love, 
For oh how I am pleas'd when I think of this ran, 
That 1 find I muſt love, let me do what I can. 
'How !onz I {hall love him, I can no more tell, 
Than h44 1 a Feaver when I ſhould be well ; 
My paſſin ſhall kill me before I will ſhow it, 
And yet I nould give all the world he did know it : 
But oh, how I ſigh when I 1hink he ſhould woo me, 
| cannot deny what 1 know would unde me. 
Song 43+ 
| hall 1 lie vaſting in Ceſpair, 
| Die becauſe a womans fair, 
|Or my cheeks make pale wi. h care, 
| 'Cauſe anothers Roſie are; 
(Be ihe fairer than the day, 
Or the flowery Meads in May, 
| If ſhebenot ſo to me. 
| What careThow fair the be, 
Shall Tmiae afeCtions lack, 
| Cauſe I fee a woman blacy, 
| Or my ſe'f with care caſt down, 
'Cauv'e I ſeea woran brown, 
Be the blacker than the Night, 
Or the blackeſt ler in fight, 
If ſhe be no: ſo to me, 
What care / how black the be. 
Shall my fuolith heart be pin'd, 
| CauleIleca woman kind, 
Or a well diſpoſed nature , 
| Joyned in a ccmely Feature, 
| Be ſhe kind or meeker than 
| Turtle-dore, or Pelican, 
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If the be not {0 to me, 

What cars I how kind ſhe be. 
Shall my fooliſh heart be burſt, 
*Cauſe I ſee a woman curſt, 

Or athwarting hoggith nature; 
foaodia as bad a feature > 

ſhe curſt, or fiercer than 
Brutiſh Beaſts, or Savage Men, 

If the be not ſo to me. 

What care I how curft the be. 
Shall a womans virtues make 
Me te periſh for her ſake : 

Or her merits value known, 
Make me quite forget my own, 
Be ſhe with that goodneſs bleft, 
That may merit name of beſt, 

If the ſeemnot ſo to me, 

What care Ihow good the be. 
Shall a Womans Vices make 
Me her Virtues quite forſake ? 
Or her favits to me made known 
Make me think that I havenone, 
Be the of the moſt accurſt, 

And deſerve the name of worlt, 

If the be not ſo to me, 

What czre 1 how bad the be, 
'Cauſe her ſortunes ſeem too high, 
Should 1 play the fool and die ? 
He that bears a noble mind, 

If not outward help he find, 
Think what with them he would do 
That without them dares to woo, 

And unleſs that mind I ſee, 

What care 1 how great the be. 
'Cauſe her fortunes ſeem too low, 
Shall I therefore let ber go, 
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of Complements. 


that bears an humble mind, 

And with riches can be kind, 

ink how kind aheart he*'d have 

be were ſome ſervile ſlave, 

And if that ſame mind 1 ſee, 

What care ſhow poor the be, 
Great, or good, or kind or fair, 

Il will ne'r the more deſpair, 

If ſhe love, then believe, 

I can die efre ſhe ſhallgrieve : 

Fihe ſlight me when I woo, 

l can flight, and bi&her go, 

If ſhe be not fit for me. 

What care I for whom the be. 
Poor, or bad, or curft, or black, 
Iwill ne'r the more be lack, 

If ſhe hate me, then believe 

He ſhall die ere I will grieve ; 

If he like me when 1 woo, 

Ican like and love her too , 

For if the be at for me, 

| What care I what others be. 

| 


— 


| Song 44- 
H Hors, *twas unkind'r done, 
Firſt to invade me with your eyes, 
| And when my yielding heart was won, 
|Then to begin your Tyrannies , 
[The generousLion ſtreight grows meek 
And gently ſpares the ſawnirz Chaſe, 
But the ſubmiſſive wretch may ſeek 
In vain from pity from that face, 
| Where while inchanting Syrens ſing, 
[Th allured Mariner is wrackt , 
[$2 whirling gu Iphs deftruction bring, 
| And overwhelm what they attra@. 
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Eip, help, O help. Dirinity of Lore, 
Or —_ will commit a Rape 
pon My Chleris, ſhe's on his Bolome, 
And not without a wonder cannot ſcape. 

See, ſee the Winds grow flrunk with Joys, & throngs 
So faſt toſee Loves Argo, and the wealth jt bears, 
That new the Tackling, and the Sails they tear, 
They hgh t, they hgbr whe hall conyey 
1 Amintcr 5 love unto her Bay, 
And hurtthe Seas at one another, 
As it they would the Welkin ſmother ! 
Hold Boress, hold : he will not hear, 
The Rudder crac!.s the Main-mait fats, 
The P.lot ſwears, the Skipper bawls, 
A ſhore cf Cloulds in darkneſs fall, 
To put out Chloris light withal ; 
Ye Gods, where are ye, are yeall aſleep, 
Or drunk with Nectar, Why do you nut keep 
A Watch upon your Miniſters of Fate, 
Tye up the Winds, or they will blow the Seas 
To Heav'n, and drown your Deities, 
A Calm, a Calm, Miracle cf Lore, 
The Sea-born Queen that fits above, 
Hath keard Amintors cries, 
And Neptune now muſt loſe his prize. 
Welcome, welcome Chloris to the ſhore, 
Thou ihalt go to the Sea no more ; 
We to Tempes Groves will go, 
Where the calmer Winds do blow, 
And embark our hearts together. 
earing neither Rocks nor Weather, 
But out-ride the ſtorms of Love, 
And for ever conſtant prove. 
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Song 46. 

Ow, now, incatiz, now make hae 
If thou wilt ſee how ſtrong thou art, 
Thou needs but one frown more to waſte 
The whole remainder of my heart. 

Alas undone, to Fate I bow my head, 
Ready to die, now die, 

And now, now, now am dzad.., 
Yeuiook to have an age of trial, 
E're youu a Lover will repay, 
But my ſtats brooks nao more denial, 
[I cannot this one minute ſtay. 

Alas undone, to Fate I bow my head, 
| Ready todie, now die, 
| Andnow, now, now am dead, 
[Look in my Wound, and ſee how cold, 
| How pale and gaſping my ſoul lies. 

| Which Nature ftrives in rain to hold, 
[ain wing'd with ſighs. away it flies. 


Alas undone, to Fate I bow my head, 
Ready todie, now die, 
| And now, now,nowam dead, 
See, lee, already Charom Boat, 
Who grimly asks; why all this tay ? 
| Hark how the fatal Silters ſhout, 
| And now they call, away , away, 
| Alas undone, to Fate I bow my head, 
| Ready to die, now die, 
"" now, oh now, am dead. 
San 47% 


[Vin as Leander yourg was drown'd, 
| No heart my lave receiv'da Wound, 


But on a Rock himſe'f ſat by, 
There weeping (uper.bundantly, 
His hea upen his hand he laid, 
dnd fighing deeply, thus he (ail : 
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Ah cruel fate, and looking on't, 
Wept as h-'d drown the Helleſpont : 
And ſare his tongue had more expreſt, 
Had not his tears, had not his tears, 
Had not his tears forbad the Reſt. 


Song 4?, 
Of # howl hate the now, 
And my ſelf too, 
For loving ſach a falſe, falſe thing as thee, 
Who hourly canſt depart, 
From heart to heart, 
To take new harbour, as thou didit in me : 
But when the world ſhall ſpie, 
And know thy (hifts as well as I, 
They'l thut their hearts, & take thee in no more, 
They that can dwell in none mult out of door, 
Thy pride hath over-grown, 
All this great Town, 
Which ſtoops, and bows as low, 
As I to you : 
Thy falſhood might ſupport, 
All the new Court, bs 
W hich ſhifts and turns, almoſt as oft as thou : 
But toexpreſs thee by, 
| There's notan object low, or high, 


| For 'twill be found when e're the meaſure's try'd, 


Nothing can reach thy fallhood, but thy pride. 
Song 43+ 
| Y = he goes, 
| Takes Corns from your Toes, 
| Cures the Gout, and all Woes, 
Call him hither, 
; His Skill I will ery, 
| Beforehe paſsby, 


Or 
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Or ſure 1 ſhall die 
This weather : 
Thereports of your fame Sir, 
Call you again Sir , 
Shew your skill, or ſhame your face for ever. 
Song 50 
Ang ſorrow, caſt away care, 
Come let us drink up our Sack : 
lay it is good, 
| tl cheriſh the blood , 
Andeke to firengthen the back : 
'Tis wine that makes thethoughts aſpires 
| And fills the body with heat, 
F| Beſides 'tis good. 
| Ifwell mates, 
Tofhita man for the Feats: 
[Then call, 
Anddrink up all, 
The drawer is ready to hll, 
A pox of Care, 
Whatneed we toſpare, 
My Father hath made his Will, 
Song 51. 
| Are you any work fora Tinker Miſt is, 
| Old Braſs, old Pots, or Kettles. 
le mend them all with a tink Terry-tink, 
And never hurt your Mettles. 
Firſt 1:t me havea touch of your Ale, 
'Tw.ll ſteel me *gainſt cold weather; 
Or Tinkers Freeze, 
Or Vintners Lees, 
Or Tobacco chuſe you whether; 
But of your Ale, 
| | Your Nappy Ale, 
| I would Ihadra Firkio, 
= Iamold, 
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An. rery very cold. d 
And never wear a Jerkin. 


Song $2. 
H Ave you obſerv'd the Wench in the ſtreet, 
Mh's ſcarce any hoſe or thonoes to her feet, 

Yet ihe is very merry, and when he cries the {ings 
| [ ha hot Codlings, hat Codlings. 
Oc hive youever ſeen or heard 
The Mort:1 with a Lion tawny Beard, 
He livesas merrily as any heart caa with, 
And {till he cries buy a Briſh, buy a Briſh, 

Since theſe be ſo merry, why thould we take care?) 
Maliti 1ns, like Camelions, muſt live by the air : 
Then let's be blithe and bonny, 

And no go2d meeting balk, | 
For when we have no mony, 
_ {hall fad chalk. 


| Song 53+ 
FF any ſo wile is, 
|" That Sack he deſpiſes, 
Let him drink his ſmall Beer and be ſober, 
Whilſt we driok Sack and fing 
As if it were Spring, 
He ſhall droop like the treez in 0.70627. 
But be (are over-night, 
|1f this Dog do you bite. 
[You take it henceforth for a warning, 
' Soon out of your bed, 
| Toſettle your head, 
| Take a hair cf his tail in the morning, 
And be not ſo filly, 
To fullow old Lily, 
For theresnothing butSack that can tune vs 
| Let his Ve aſſueſcas , | 


Be put in kis Cap-caſe, 
And fing Bi-bi-to-vi-mum F2-junus, 
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50g $4- | 
Ood Simm, how comes it your Noſe Took ſo red, 
And your cheeks, and lips, look ſo pale ; 
Rure the hear of your Toaſt, 
Your Noſe did fo Roaſt, 
When they were both ſouſed in Ale ; 
ſhews like the ſpire, 
| Of Pan's Sre ce on fire, 
Each Ruby darrs forth (ſuch Lightning] flaſhes, 
While your face looks as dead, 
As if it were Lead, 
And covered all over with Aſhes. 
Now to heighten” his colour, 
Yer fill his por fuller, 
And nick it not ſo with froth ; 
Gramarcy mine Hoſt, 
it ſhall ſave thee a Toaſt ; 
Sup Simon, for here 13 good Broth. 
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Song $ 5+ 
pow mernily looks the man thar hath Gold, 
He ſeemeth but rwenry,though threeſcore yearold 
How nimble the Bee, thar flyerh abour, 
And gathereth Hony, within and withour, 
But men withour Mony, 
And Bees without Hony, 
Are nothing betrer than Droans, Droans,77c, 
Song 56. 
Ood Suſan be as ſecrer as you can, 
You know your Maſter 1s a Jealous man, 
Though thou and I do mean no Hurt or ul! ; 


Yer men rake women in the worſt ſenſe i], 


And fear of Horns more grief in hearrs hath bred, 
Then Wearing Horns doth hurt a Cuckolds head. 


G Song 
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| Song $7+ 
| He wiſe men were bur ſeven, 


Nec're more ſhall be for me :; 
The Muſes were but nine, 
; The Worrhies three times three, 
' And three merry Boys, and three merry Boys, 
And three merry Boys arc we, 
The Verrucs were but ſeven, 
| And three the greater be, 
| The Ceſars they were twelve, 
And the fatal Siſters three, F 
And three merry Girls, and three merry Guls, 
And three merry Girls T We. 
| Song 
| Womans Rule ſhou,d be in fuch a faſhion, 


| Only to guide her houſhould, and her paſſion, 


And her obedience never aur of ſcaſon, 

So lonz as e':ther Husband laſts or Reaſon. 

| | fares the hapleſs Family that ſhows 

A Cock tha!'s filent, and a Hen that crows. 

I «now not which lives more unnatural hves, 
| Obedicent Husbands,or commanding Wives, 


Song 59 
Pox on the Goaler, and on his fat Jowl , 
| There's liberty lies in che bottom o'th* Bowl ; 
A bg for whar ever the Raſcal can do, 
Orr Dung'on is deep,burt our Cups are ſo roo, 
Then drigk we a round un diſpight of our Foes, 
And make our cold Iron cry clink in the cloſe. 
Song 60 
WW Hen Wives do hate the Huszbands Friends, 
| As jealous of ſome fcarlief: ends; 
And ſtill an angry look ſhe feriles, 
| As if of lare ſtfhad pifS'd on Netrles ; 
Wire ho, ware ho, for then of force 


| The Mare wi'l prove-the berrer Horſe 
| Whey Women will te ever nice, 


Foolliſh 
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ion, 


The Mare will prove the beter Horſe. 


z wear their Hu: bands wideſt Breeches, 
Ware ho, ware ho, for then on force 


Song 6y. 
F ſhe be not kind as fair, 
But peeviſh and unhand' , 
Leave her ſhe's only worth the care 


1] would not have thee NS an Afs, 
opts ne'r ſo much letſure ; 
h and whine for Av _ 
pnides. above her pleaſure 
Take much of buckfom Girl, 
Which needs bu Fittle courring, | 
Her value 15 above the Pear), 
That takes delight in ſporting. 
A Catch 62. 
E that will win a widdows heart, 
Muſt bear up briskly to her, 
She loves the Lad that's free and (marr, 
But hates the formal Wooer. 
Song 63. 
Adies, though to your u"ring eyes 
Love owes th* chiefeſt viftories, 
And borrows thoſe bright Arms from you, 
With which he docs the World ſubdue, 
Yer you your ſelves are not above 
The Empire, nor the griefs of Love. 
Then wrack not Lovers with diſdain, 
Leſt Love wa revenge her pain, 
| You are not free, becauſe y* are fair, 
'The Boy did not his Morher ſpare, 
Beauty 's put an offenſive Dart, | 


YT 


It is no Armor for the Heart. | 
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Song' 64. 

Hillis, though your poweriul charms 

Have forc'd me from my Celta's Arms, 
I hat ſure defe nce againſt all Power's 
Bur thoſe reſtleſs eyes of yours, 
Think not your Conqueſt ro maintain 
Ey rigour of unjuſt diſdaiy ; 
In vain fair Nymph, in va'n you ſtrive, 
For Love docs (cidogm hope ſurvive, 
My heart may langniſh for a time, 
While all your glories 4a their prime, 
May juſtifie their cruelty, 
By the ſame force rhat conquer'd me. 
When Age ſhall come, ar whoſe cammand 
Thoſe Troops of Beauties muſt diſband : 


t A Tyrants ſtrength once rook away, 


Whar ſlave's fo dull as ro-obey ? 
T hoſe threatning dangers to remove, 


| Make me believe (ar laſt) you love, 


[ iſſlemble well and by that art 
Preſerve and govern fill my heart, 
Eur if you'l chooſe another way, 
ſo ſave your empire ſrom decay, 
Oh then for ever fx your throne, 
Ce kind, but kind tro me alone. 
Sang 6 $+ 

Mint as he once wen aſtray, 

But now again hath found his way, 
Mad Lovers oft do pleaſe themſelve-, 
Wirth noiſe and janglings of the Bells, 
And faacy there ſoine warb.ing Note, 
As Ec hoing from a Miſtrils throat, 
And why diſturbd'd then ſhou'd they be, 
Since Love on Earth's our oy ? 

Cur the fe who reaſon do preſerve, 


Make 


T 


ake 


——  —-  _—— — —_—_— — -—_ 


Taught then by that Examp'e, I 
Loves power now will ſoon defie, 
Although fond Cupid once prevail'd, 
His paſſion's not on me en'a;Fd, 
No fon of his, T'le boldly fay, 
I'm made of Steel, and not of Clay. 

Hold, ler me nor this God deſpile, 
For f-ar he rot me of mine eyes, 
His power ſubjeRts and can deſtroy, 
Ile therefore ſtoop unto the Boy, 
By yeilding t9 his moderate fire 
I may an caſier way expire, 
$0 (weet a dearh gives us no pain, 
Whilſt dying we revive again. 

Sonz 66. 

Air Phydelia tempt no more, 

I can thy beaury now no more adore, 

Nor offer to thy ſhrine, 

I ſerve a more Divine 

And greater far than you, 
Hark the Trumpet calls away, 

we muſt go, 
| Leſt the foe, 

Ger the field, and win the day, 
Then march biavely on. 

Charge them 1n rhe Yan, 

Our Cauſe Gods 14, 

Though the odds 15, 

Ten rimecs ten 10 one, 
Temprt on more, F may not yeild, 
Alrhough thine eyes 
A Kingdom may ſurprize, 
Leave off thy wanton tales, 
The high-born Prince of Wales 
Is mounted 1n the held, 
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Bravely keep your hold, 
He that loyrers 
Is by Trayrtors 

Meerly bought and fold, 
One kifs more, and ſo farewell, 

I _— fool 

oo] o're, 

Why couldſt thou rthas thy beams ? 
I fee by theſe exrreams, 

A woman's Heaven or Hell z 


Pray the King enjoy his own, 


, May be cen, 
With her Babes on Englands Throne. 
Rally up your men, 
One ſhall vanquiſh cen, 
Victory we come to try 
| Our Valour once again. 


So'g 67. 
Ere Celia but as chaſt as fair, 
| How covld I kiſs the ſnare, 
And never be 
! Weary of my Captivity : 

; Bur kc's a Whore, that cools my blcod ; 
' Oh thar ſhe were leſs handſom, or more 
Would you Helicve rhar there can reſt 

Deceit within chat breaſt, 
Or thatthoſe eyes, 
W hich look like fricnds, are only ſpies, 
But ſhe's x Whore, yer ſure I he, 
May there not be degrees of chaſtity. 


of Complements. 


| No, no, what means that wanton (mile, 


The firſt was falſc,the faireſt was a whore. 


Song 68. 
He morning doth waſte, 
: & To the Meadows let's haſt, 
'{ For the Sun doth with glory ſhine on chem 
The Maidens muſt ra 
Whilſt the Hay-Cocks we make, 


þ} But ro Veg encline, 
{| And our Lafles arc harmleſs and cleanly. 
5 Then let us advance 
Our felves in a Dance, 
And afterward fall ro our labor, 
 Nomeaſure we meet, 
Nor Muſick fo ſweer 
To us,as 4 hes and a Tabor, 


ong 69. 

N the So ZH of May, 

On a morn by break of day, 
Forth I walked the woods ſo wide, 
When as May was in her pride, 

. There I ſpied all alone, 

Philliday and Coridon, 

Mauch ado there was I wor, 
He cou'd love, bur ſhe could nor, 
His love he ſaid was ever rrue, 


— 
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Nor was mine cre falſe to you, 
He ſaid he had lov'd; her long, 


Coriden wou'd kiſs her then, 
He ſaid maids muſt kiſs no men, 
Till they kiſs for good and all, 
Then the made the Shepherds call 
All the Gods to witneſs ſouth, 
Ne'r was lov'd a fairer youth, 
Then with many a pretry Oath, 
As yea, and nay, and faith, and troth. 
Such as filly ſhepherds uſe 
When they will not love abuſe, 
Love thar had bbc, lotg deluded; 
—_— kiſles (wcer concluded, 
And Philliday with Garlands gay 
Was crown'd the Lady of the May. 
Song 70» 
þÞ5 in a Garden ſat my deareſt love, 1 
Her ſkin more (cſtchan down of Swan, 
| More render hearted than the Turtle Dove, 
| Ard far more kind than bleeding Pellican ; 
I courted her, ſhe roſe, and bluſhing ſaid, 
Why was I born to live, and die a Maid ? 
With that I pluckr a pretty Marygold, 
Whote dewy leaves ſhut up when day 1s done, 
Sweering (1 aid) ariſe, look and behold, 
| A pretty Riddle Ic to thee untold, 
{ Th: ſc leaves ſlut in as cloſe as cloyſter'd Nun, 
Yet will chey open when they ce the Sun, 
what mean you by t1is Riddle Sir, ſhe ſaid, 
I pray expound it : Then I thus began, 
Are not Men made for Maids, and Maids for men : 
With that ſhe chang'd hez colour, and grew wan, 
Since now this Riddle you fo -well untold, 


——_—_—_—_— 


She ſaid love ſhould do no wrong. | | 


-» > Jn 


$ Be you the Sun, Plc, be the Marygoid. 
} 


Song 


are tes coat s/t = — ——_— _ —_—y 


- 
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Song 71% 
| He Por and the Pipe, 


| | The Cup and the Can, 


{ Have quire undone, quire undone, 
Many a Man, 
The Hawk, and the Hound, 
The Dice; and the Whore, 
Have quite undone, quire undone, 
Many a ſcore. 
Quite undone, quite undone, 
Many a more. 
Song 7 2+ ; 
Ove is a ſowre delight, and ſug'red grief, 
F Sea of fears, and everlaſting ftrife, 
A breach of Reaſons, Laws, a ſecrer thiek, 
Alliving death, an ever dying life : 
A bane for ſouls, a ſcourge for noble wits, 
A deadly wound, @ ſhaft that never hits. 
A Labyrinth of doubrs, and idle luſt; 
A raving Bird, a Tyrant moſt unjuſt ; 
Yet mighty Love regard nor what I ſay, 
Bur blame the hghethar led! mine eyes aſtray 4 
Yet hart her not, leſt 'Tfiiſtain the (marr, 
Which am conrefit re Tadge in her my heart. 
Smg 73: 
Hen our muſick is in prime; 
When our reeth Feep triple time 3 
Hungry Notes are fir for Knells, 
May Lankneſ- be, + '" 
Nogueſtits-me. 7 © 
The Bag-pipe ſounds when that it (welks 31 
A mooring night brings wr oleſome ſmiles, 
When. Zobn at Oaks and John a Styles, 
Do greaſe the Lawyers Satin, 
A Read'n; day, 
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' EFrightens French 

| The Benchers dare ſpeak Latin ; A 

| He that's fu)l dorh vr mga, 18 

Hunger deals 1 ſullen Proſe, T 

| Taxe notice and diſcharge her. 

The empty Spur, 
Ne'r cheriſh'd wit, 

; Mirerva loves the Larder, 4 
Firſt ro Breakfaſt, then to Dine, 1 
Is to conquer Bella) mine ; 
Diſtin&ions then are budding, 

Old Suchlif's wit, | 
| Did never hit, 

But after his Bag- ej 


| 
| WwWYh ſhould 1 bony boo (my Dear): n chine cye, 
And chaſe ihe dull hours away; 
| He that lers ſuch a fair op« reunity fly, 


| He lofes his aim _ 

| And its pitty be ever p, 

| Eleilar and Near that flaws from thy lip. 

Upon thy fair —— ) 

| My dil;gent fingers 

O there's my defire for ever to AIvell, 

| And I hope thou wik never refiſt ; 

And #r'e and anmm I will fip 

| EleB..r and Netbar that flows from thy lip. 

Upon the fair Breaſts I'e be mounred alofr, 
Ard there in my Charijor Il'e feel 

The grain of rhe Bo4y more precious and ſoft 
Than the web of Archne's wheel : 

And er'e and nnon 1 will ſip, 

Eleft.cr ant Nifbav that flows from thy lip. 

Vie wander abroad in the Veins, and Tie ſeek 
T e Mazcs of pleaſure and love, | 

The Garacn of Venus it is 1a thy checks, p | 

An 


LY 


” A————_———_—_ _—_ 


RE ee Eos 


eye, 


| And ec and anon 
| Shel end der tht foes from thy lip. 


£ of Complements. 


And thither m wy fancy ſhall move. 
w/ 


There oa the Lilies and Roſes Tie light, 
And gather my ſweers like the Bee : 
And I will not go far for a lodging at nighr, 
For ſurely the Hive. ſhall be thee, 
Eiear and Neer tht fs from ly bp 
Elefar and Near s , 
Where when I am hurl'd, my Neſt I will build, 
Of Honey-combs all in a rank, 4 
Vie buz in cach corner, until it be fill'd, 
And make thee more full in the flank : | 
And &re and ann I will fip 
Eletar and Near that flows from thy lip. 
Come then with a Corniſh ler -— <p 
( I know thou canſt cafily do'r. 
Thou ſhalt take wy beg and I will rake thine, 
And Ire give ine chee hand 10 boot, 


And ere hip, 
Ele ar and Nefar oh flow: from thy lip. 
90ng 75 
Ll in vaio 
Turn again 
Why ſhoutd I love her ? 
Since ſhe can 


Love no man, 
I wall give over. 


Bur will rerice. 

Why ſhoul 1 I 

Thither fly, 

Ard not enjoy her ? 
Cerher ſtill 

Yicaſc her will, 


Wil 
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With a denial; 7 


She ſhall be "x" r 
| Urto me 
| As a Sun-Dial, 
| Ler h:r blood. 

Raiſe the mud, 

| All in good ſcaſon ? 
Ile nct gaze 

On her face, 

| Till Thave reaſon. 


Song 75. 
6 HS; happy and free js that plunder, 


Having entred a Town, 
The Laſles go down, 

Ard ro their O'recomers he under, | 
Why then ſhrald we flidy to lave, and look pale, 
And male long addreſſes to what will grow ſtale ? 

If her fingers be fofr, long, and fender 

| When once we have made her to render, 

She will handle a Flure, 

Betrer far chan a Lure, 

| And make what was hard to grow tender, 

| Then why ſhoul1 we flud) to love, and lod pald 

| Ant make long addreſſes to what will grow ſtale? 

| If her air of a delicate brown is, 

And her belly as ſofras the Down is, 

| © he will fire your heart 

In performing her parr, 

With a flame that more hot than the Town is, 
Why then Gould we fludy to love, and bb pale, 
And make In; addreſſes to what w'll grow ſtal- f 

|; When rhe Houſes with flaſhes do plicrer, 

Who can ſever our ſweer from the birrer, 

And in that bright night, 
we can take our dclight, 


When we care not for Fove and his thunder, 


Ks 
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No Damſel ſhall ſcape but we't hit her, 
Why'then ſhould we ſtudy tolove and look pale, 
And make long addreſſes but never prevail ? 

Soug 77+ 
'Me fick of love, Oh let me lie 
Under your ſhades to leep, or dic ; 

Eicher 1s welcom, ſo I may have, 

Or here my bedy or here: my grave» 
Why do you ſigh, and fab, andkeep 

Time to my tears, whilſt 1 do,weep 

Can you have (ence, or do you prove, 

What Crucifi«tons arc in love, 

I know you do, and that's the why 

Y'ce weeping ſick of Loye as 1. 

Catch, 18. 
Here was three Cooks of Colebrook,, 
And they fell our with our Cook, 

And all. was for a Pudding they took, 

From one of the Cooks of Ca/ebrook; 
Slaſh Cook, 

Swaſh Cook, 

And thou maiſt kiſs, amine Arſe Cook, 

And a'l was for a Pudding they took, 

From one of the Cogks of Colebrook , 


As black as did the Padding he took 
From one of the Cooks of Calebrook. 


7 Song 7 9» 
[A mighe I dreamed of wy Love, 
When ſlcep did overtake her, 
It was a pretty drowfie Rogue, | 
She ſlept I durſt not wake her., 
Her hips were like the Coral rad, 
A thouſand times I kiG'd 'um, 
And a thouſand -more I might have ſtoin,, 


— = 
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| 
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For ſhe had ne'r a miſy'dVum, 
Her criſpedrLocks hike threads of Gold, 
Hung dangling o're the pillow, 
Great pity'rwas,that ove (© fair, 
Shoald 


wear the Rain bow-willowv, 
I folded down rhe Holland ſheer, 
A little below her belly, 
But what I did you ne'r hall know, * 
Nor is it meet co tell ye, 
Her belly's like ro yonder Hill, 
Some ca'l it Awent of Pleaſure, 
And underneach ther e ſprings a Well, 
Which no mans depth can meaſure. 


Song 80, 
ced a flame within, which fo rormenrs me, 
That it both pains my hearr, and yct contents me; 
'Tis ſuch a plcafing ſmart, and ſo I love ir, 
That 1had rather dic, than once remove is, 
Yet he for whom I grieve, ſhall never know ir, 
My ny docs not betray, nor mine cycs ſhow it, 
Nor a ſigh, nor a tear ax p_es cloſ 
Bur they fall — e dew of R 
Burt to preverm my from' being cruel, 
My Hearrs the Sacrfice, as "ris the Fae), . 
And while 7fufier this; to pive | im cu'er, 
My faith rewards my love, thongh he deny it. 
On his eyes will 7 gaze, there ro ddight me, 
Whulſt I conceal my love, no ſrowns can fright me, 
Nor to be more happy [dare not aſpire, 
Nor can I fall mcre Tow, mounting no hugher. 
Sn, On. *© 

Ly, Oh fly, fad , and bear ' 

Thcle few words Inro her car, 
bleſt where e're thou doſt remain, 
Worthier of a ſofter chain, 
St:ll I live, 2f- it he true, 


mow dg 4, 


4s 4 ww ih wh ow hk. 


o The: 


of Comlncns, 


— . | — 
1 The Turtle lives, that's cleft 1a wo, 
| Tears and ſorrow Þ have ſtore, 
'{ tut, © chine, do grieve me more 3 
| Die | would, but that I do 
Fear my Fare would kill chee roo. 
Song $2. 
L! the materials are the ſame 


No Beauty is wit a flame, 
No flame withour a fire. 
Then tell me what thoſe Creatures ar e, 
That I beth chaſt and fair. 
IF m it (elf a J 
With bluſhes in her 
me; || | Think then the blood that dancerh there, 
Muſt revel in ſome ocher where, 
To warm (ome other placc. 
x Then tell me, &c. 
F it, K on her neck her hair be ſpread, 
With many a curious ring, 
Why ſure that heat which curls the head, 
Will make her mad to be in bed, 
And do the other thing, 
Then tell me doc. 
Goask bur the Phi , 
What givcs her lips the Balm; 
e What fpjrit gives motion to her eye, 
Which makes her breaſt ro ſwell (o high, 
Gives moiſture tro her palm. 
Then tell me wht thiſe creatures are, 
Then would be thuaght both chaſt and fair. 


Song 83 
[s rrue. fiir Celia, that by thee I live, 
That ev'ry kiſs and ev'ry fond embrace, 
Forms a new Soul within me, aad coth give 
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{| A Balſom ro the wound, made by thy face ; 
Yer ſtill methinks I miſs 
That Bliſs, 
Which Lovers dare nor name, 
And only then decribed is, 
When flame doth meet with flame. 
Thoſe favours which de bleſs me ev'ry day, 
Are yet bur cmpry and Platonical ; 
Think not to pleate your ſervants with half pay, 
Good Gameſters never ſtick to throw at all ; 
Who can endure to miſs 
That Blifs, 
Which Lovers dare not name, 
And only then deſcribed is, 
When flame doth mect with flame. 
If all thoſe ſweers within you muſt remain 
Unknown, and ne*r enjoy'd, like hidden treaſure 
Nature as well as I will her name, i 
And you as well as I your youthful pleaſure, 
we wrong our ſelves ro miſs 
That Blifs, 
Which Lovers dare nornatme, 
And only rhen deſcribed is, 
When flame doth neet with flame. 
Our ſouls which long have peep'd ar one anorher, 
Out of the narrow Caſements of ©ar eycs, 
Shall now by love condad&ed be ropether, 
And in their natural pleaſure ſympathize, 
Then, then we ſhall uor miſs 
Thar Bliſs, 
Which Lovers dare"nor name, 
And only then deſcribed 1s, | 
When flame dorh mee rt with flame. 
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Song $4- 

Keep my Horſe, I keep my Whore, 
t rake no rents, Yer am not poor z 
[travel all the Land about, 

And yer was born to never a foot : | 
with Partridge p/ump,and Woodeork fine, 
1 do at midnight often dine; 

And if my Whore be not jm-caſe, 

My Hoſteſs Daughter has her place. 

The Maids fit up and watch theit turns, 

If I ſtay long the Tapſter mourns, 

The Cook-maid has no mind-to fins | \. 


'| Though tempted by «he Chamberlin 4 


Bur when I knock, Oh how they buſtle, 

The Hoſtler yawns, the Geldings juftle ; 

If Maid bur ſleep, Oh how they curſe her, 

And all this comes of, deliver your purſe Sir. 
Song 'LP 


| [| Wo” no go to'rt, I mun noe go W's, 


For love nor yet far fee; 


'{For Tama Maid, and wil be a Maid, 


And a good one nll I dee z 
Yer miine 1ntenc I could repent, 
For one mans company. 
Song 86. 
E that marries a merry Laſs. 
He has moſt cauſe to be ſad ; 
For let her go free in her merry tricks, 
She'l work his patience mad. 
Burt he that marries a ſcold, a ſcold, 
He has moſt cauſe ro be merry 
For when ſhe 1s in her firs, 
He may cheriſh his wits, 
With ſinging heigh down derry. 
He that weds a roaring Girl, 


That will both ſcratch an fight ; 


— 


Thovgh 


There is none , 
III 


inte 
Tomake a good ing of no 


re my 
Thinking to make me fad, 
I will, I wilt be mad. 


Song 88. 
C — fe fhip imoche wind, 
r . 
T1 is hy faith to women-king : 
Than in the truſt that women have. 


et If it fall 


among them all, 
have had, 


Mal 


— 
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up, the Srar is ſhor, 
Flight is paſt, and man forgot. 
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The Roſe when 'd4 is fill more worth ; 


Such is the Virgin in wy eyes, 
That lives, loves, Marries &re ſhe dies. 
Like ro the Stock pops on, 
Or like a Lure not piay* ; 
Like a Jack without a Weight, 
Or a Parque without a Fraight, 
Like a Lock withour a Key, 
Or a Candle in the day, 


% 
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=> ſach as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, | 
t lives, ne'r loves, bur dies a maid, 
1 The grafted Stock doth bear beſt fruir, 
There's mufick m the finger'd Lute. 


The Key the Lock doth open righr. 
The Candle's uſcful in the night ; 
Such is the Virgin in my eyes, 
Thar lives, loves, marries © re ſhe dies. 
Like a Call withour Anon Sir, 
Or a Queſtion and mo Anſwer, 
Like a Ship was never rigg'd, 
Or a Mine was never digg'd : 
Like a wound withour a Tent, 
Or filver Box without a Scent * 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
That lives, ne'r loves but dies 4 maid, 
Th' Anon Sir, doth obey the 
| The civil Anſwer pleaſcth all :- - 

Who rigs a Ship Sails with rhe wind, 
Who digs a Mine doth Treaſure find: 
The Wound by wholſom Tent hath caſe, 
The Box perfam'd, the Senſes pleaſe ; 

Such is the Virgm 1n my eyes, 
Thar hves, loves, marries ere the dies. 
Like Marrow-bone was mever broken, 
Or Commendnions, and no Token : 
Like a Fort, and none to win it, 
Or like the Moon, and no man 1n It. 
Like a School without a Teacher, 
Or like a Pulpit, and no Preacher ; 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
That lives, ne'r loves, bar dies a maid. 
The broken Marrow-bone 1s ſweet, 
| The Token doth adorn the Greer, 


| The Weight doth mabe the Jatk go ready : 
The Fraight doch make the Barque go ſtcad? : 


There's 
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There's triumph in the Fort being won, 

The man rides glorious 4n the Moog, 

The School is by the Teacher (till'd ; 

IThe Pulpit by the Preacher fill'd, 

Such 1s rhe Virgin in my cycs, 

Thar lives, loves, marries e're ſhe dies. 

iLike a Cage without a Bird, 

Or a thing too long deferr'd, 

Like the Go'd was never tryed, 

Or the ground unoccupied ; 

Like a Houſe that's not poſſeſſed, 

Or a Book was never preſled ; 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be a'd, 
Thar lives, ne'r loves, but dics a Maid. 

The Bird in Cage dothſweetly ſing, 

Due ſeaſon ſweerens every thing ; 

The Gold that's try'd, from droſs is pur'd, 

There's profit in the Ground manur'd ; 

The Houſe 1s by ion graced, 

The Book well preſs'd is moſt embraced; 
Such 1s the Virgio in my eyes, 

Thar lives, loves, marries, <tr'c ſhe dies; 


: Song 92. 
He W it hath long beholden been, 

.4 Unto the Cap to keep it in ; 
Let now the Wir flie out amain, 
In praiſe, ro quit the Cap again. 
The Cap that owes the higheſt part, 
Obrain'd that place by due deſcrt, 

For ev'ry Cap, whatever it be, 

Is ftill the ſign of ſome degree. 
The Cap doth ſtand (cach head can ſhow ) 
Above the Crown, the King's below ; 
The Cap 1s nearer Heav'n than we, 
A lign of greater Majeſty, 


——_ 


When 


unmourth Ca 
And that wherein Tradeſmen come, 
The Phy ſick, Law,the Divine, . 

And that which Crowns Muſes Nine, 


Cap 
ho he, 
My Ge Velvet, So'in, 


' On higher than all the Land ; 
| The Trad Cap aloft 1s born, 
By vantage of (ſome ſay )a Horn, 
And ev*'ry Cap, ec. 
The Phyſick Cap to duſt can why: 
Wi.hout controu!, the greareſt Rig; 
The Lawyers Cap hath heavenly might, 
To make a crooked ation right, 
Which being 1ound and endicſy knows 
To make as endleſs any Cauſe. 
Thus ev'ry Cap ec. 


Where e're the Goſpel finds a mouth, 
The Cap Divine doth thither look; 
"Tis (quare like Scholars and their book, 


Both Eaſt and Weſt, both North & South. 


;The 
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reſt are round, but this is ſquare, 
ſhew their heads more ſtable ace. 
Thaw ev'ry Cap, rc. 
ly a man may wear, 
im fellow for a Peer, 


4P, 
_ Cap not > LED with Silk, 
| k like R ontanns whire as Milk, 
When Hats in Church drop off in hafte, 
WThis never leaves the Head uncas'd, 
| fick mans Cap that's was a can cell, 
8: tus ſtace is well, 
Thus ev'ry Cap, ttc. 
[The Fuddling Cap by Bacchus mig 
urns night to day, and day to LN 
| Jeverl e BP oud heads ro 
lowly fats to aſcend : 
makes men higher than before, 
ſecing double all their Store. 
Thus ev'ry Cap, ke. 
This rounds the World within the brain, 
4 makes a Monarch of a Swain ; 
When ir is on our heads we be 
tly Armed Cap-a-pec, 
The furr'd and quilred Cap of Age, 
Can make a mouldy Proverb 
Thus ev'ry Cap, fc. 
The Sarrin and the Velvet five, 
Unto a Bſkoprick doth drive : 
Nay when a File of ye are ſeen in, 
Z ſquare, then this, next a Linnen, 


DP 
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This triple Cap' may raiſe ſore hope 
( If Forrune ſmile ) ro be a Pope ; 
Thus every Cap, &c. 
Though Fuſtian Caps be ſlender wear, 
The head is of no berrer gear, 
The Cruel Cap is Knit, like Hoſe, 
For them whole zeal rakes cold ih* Noſe, 
Whoſe Puriry doth think tt meer, 
To Clothe alike the head and feer. 
This Cap would fajn, but cannor be 
The only ſign of ſome degree. 
The Periwig, oh, that declares 
The riſe of fleſt, bur'fall of Hairs ; 
And none but Grandees can proceed 
| So far in fin, that this n7_ 
+ Before their Prince, which cover'd re, 
And only ro themſelves go bare. 
| This Cap of all the Caps that be, 
| Is now the ſign of bigh degree. 
Sg 92 


| 


mg 92: 
Aſt our Caps and Care away, 
| .. This is beggars Ho'hday, 
In the world look out attd fee, 
| Where's ſo happy a King as he ? 
Arthe EY of our King, 
a 


| Thus we ever dance and ting, 
Where's the Nation lives fo free 
| And © merry as are we ? 
Be 1: Peace, or be it War, 
Here at liberty we #re 3 
Hang all Officers, we cry, 
And the Magiſtrates too os 
We enjoy ourcale and reſt, 
To the Fields we are nor preſt. 
When the Sub fidy's increaſt, 
We gre not a pea ny Ceaſt; 


OY 


F 


”% 
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'"n are call'd into tbe Town, 
| be troubled with a Gown; 


edry bel 
All which happineſs he brags, 
He doth owe unto bis cags. 


| ,Soig 97- 
F late Sos $44 a fine fancy was ſeen, 
Betwixf an old Sewdarda luſty young Cuecs, 


ir parting of mony this uproar, 
aſe half ſays the Kew bur you ihan't (aysthe 


Why *tis my own houſe; 
be hve Oradionr Wa foul 
ve , or you get not a ſoule; 
'Tisl ſays me mg ouſt take all the pains, 
you.ſhall be damn'd ©'re all the gains, 
Bawed being vered her did fy, 
off with your Dud's an@ 1 > away, 
likewiſe your &ibowr your G od your Hair, 


naked you came, awd fo out you go bare. 
Then th' Buttocky fo botd, 
Began for to ſcold, * | 
-Dan was not able her clack for to hold, 
Pell-mell fell to it, and- made this-uproar, 
_— Complemgnts, thou'rt a Bawd,thour't a 
Whore. 
Bawd: arid the Butrochy that lived there 
all to this caſt, both pockie and ſound, | 
To ſee what the reaſon was this vf fame fray, 
That did ſo diflurb them before it was day ; 
. If I fell you amiſs, 
| _ Let mie never yu 
This Buttock ſo bold, name was call'd '$i/s, 
y Luiffng with Collies three 1 oasd ſhe has got, | 
d but one part of four, muſt fall tv ber lor. 
Nor'g i H The 


i. th 
— _ — 


Then all the Bewds cryed;” lot us turn her o tba 
Unleſs {he will y eld ca return yon half thare, 
lf the will not, we*] help toſtrip off hec cloacks , 
And turn her abroad withafte un lec Noſe. 
Who when the did ſee 
There was no remedy , . 
Far her from the P—_— Bawds to get free: 
The ##orz foam. the many was farced to-yi-td, 
And 1 the coachufion, theBgwds got the fie!d, 
young y {ſv 
4A, No. cryel Beanty 
Ne r tell me of Dy 
For I canne longer forbear, 
On fear I will crample, 
_ Adreadbul example 
- - I'Je-make thee for being ſcvere, 
ore 


y bars + 4.4 
1k take thee, thee betweea.wy ſirong arms 
And then thou thalt proye ; 
That I ama Devilin love, 
The: e-is not in Nature 
$9 furious a creacure 
as I, when I viewd thy cach grace, 
At herce as a Lyon 
I leap and flie on 
To ſee (0 bewitched a fare, 
Now, now {halt thou know, 
| What 'ris £6 provoke ſo mercileſsa foe: 
Fromethy charms 1'le be freed, 
For witches nefrhurt when they bleed, 
But 'Fbals whe heard him 
With fcorn regard him, 
And vow'd (he would bumble bis pr.de ; 
But alas as he ranted. 
He ſuddenly fainted, 
And, truce my fairPhills he cry'd. 


- 
li -—_—_ — 


14 


— 


Gage be A ms 4 new force rnd rebell d, ' 
by turns in the field. 
Fork conquer d, and deitber would yiejd. 


Here is not in = x a metrier life 
Than that of the brave Bongy-Baller, 
bo III] at-his beck, hath another mans wife, 
11” And bis Doxey when ere he will call her ; 
(1 Who zealoully all the week plies the burgundey, 
And then lies in bed as devoutly on Sunday, 
Duty, fore be is ſtirring, he ſends to provide, 
, . Thediſh that he molt had a mind to, 
e, riſes at twelve wiih a friend by his fide; 
| That he ofteq tines been kird too, 
vere | when he had din d, either ſooner or later, 
. Hc fails not to take a turn at the Theater ; 
 armelf} Wdere he fits in the Pit while the Muſick doth call , 
| d then out of door he doth rally, 
{if it be Summer he rows to Fox-hall, 
- ine arc rl? an Alicy, 
And there if he fails, being hot wich his dinner, 
He walks the Pee-aches to meet a kind ſinner, 
at oh! How divinely we | dance and we | wr, 
When we meet at the Dog, and the partri 
{When every wench there hath the worldin a rlag) 
Till each man hath emptied his Carcridge, 
And when we come home, to drive away ſorrow, 
We'l drink all theic healths, and recruitfor to mor- 


row. 
Song 95. 

T {s not how witty, nor Go free, 

No nor how beautifel you be, 

Bu how much kind, andirue tome, 

Freedom and wit ncne can conhne, 
(ap beauty like the Sun doth ſhine, 
& 2 


- 
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But kied, and true, is onlyornine, 
Let others with attention fir 
To lilten. and admire. your-Wir. 
On that ſame rock L le never [p'it. 
\ Let others dote upon your eyes, 
And burn their hearts for ſacrifice 
Beautie's a Calm where danger lies. | 
But kind and true, hath long been cri'd | 
A Harbor where we may confide, 1 
And there at an Anchor ſafcly ride ; | 
Fromchangeof wind,we there ar- free, | 
Nor need we fear Storms Tyfanny, 
Nor Pirate, though a Priagce he be. | 


7 
O, to what narrows I ſpedk > 
No wretched beart;, ſwell till you break, 
She cannot love me if the would 
And to ſay truth, 'rwere pity that ſhe ſhould, 
No. To the Grave thy ſorrows bear 
As fileat, as they will be there- 
Since that lov'd hand, this mortal wound does give 
So handſomly the thing cont: ive 
That ſhe may guiltleſs of it live, 
So periſh that her _ thee 
May a Chance- medly, no Murther be, 
'Tis Nobler muck fot me, that I 
By her Beauty, not her anger de, 
[his will look juifly, and become 
An execut jon, That a Martyrdom. | 
The cenſuring world will ne'r refrain 
| From judging men by thunder ſlain, 
She muſt be angry fure,if 1 ſhould be 
So bold to ak her to make me 
Ry being hers happict than the. 
| wilt nor, 'tis a milder fate, 
| Tofall by her not living, than her Late. 


: 
9 


1 
And yet this death & mine 1 fear, 
| Will ominous to her appear, 
ſhen ſound in Every parts 
Her facrifice is found without an heart, 
For the laſt tempeſt ef my death 
Shall figh out that top, with my breath. 
Then ſhall the world, my noble ruih ſee, 
Lome pitty, and ſome envy me. 
Then he her ſelf, the mighty ſhe, 


of Complements. 


| | Shall grace my Fun'rals with this truth, 


" *Twas only lore deſtroy'd the gentle youth. 


Song 33. 
Hus all theday lung we are frelick and gay, 
Inſtead of Court revels, we mertily play 


3Art Trap, and at Skeels,, and at Barly-break run, 
1 At Goffe, and at Srool-ball, and when we have done 


With theſe innocent ſports, we laugh,& lie down 
And toeach pretty Laſs, we give a Green-gown. 
We teach our little to fetch, and to carry, 


þ The Partridge, the Hare, the Pheaſant to quarry, 
The nimble Squirrel with our cudge} we chace, 


The innocent Lark, we betray with a glaſs; 
' But when we have done, we laugh, and lie down, 
And to each pretty Laſs we give a Green-gown 
About the May -pole, we dance all a round, 
With Garlands of Pinks, and Roſes are 'd, 
Our little kind tribute, we chearfully pay 
Unto our bright Lord, and” gay Lady of Af, 
But when the night comes, we laugh,and lie down, 
and toeach pretty Zals, we give a Green-gown, 
With our dainty fine Nymphs we ſport and we toy, 
What others but dream of, we. daily enjoy, 
With our Miſtreſs we dally, ſo long. till we find . 


"THer pretty cies ſhows, that her heart is grown kind, 


And when we have done, we laugh, and lie down, 


- And to each pretty Laſs, we give a Green- gown. 
H 2 
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Steph. Fni Daphas, Chare mei 
Perjt magna pars diei. 
Drph. uid Strephon vis qui vocas me ? 
Str:ph, Ad myrtulatum ſequere . 
a0 Venus Capite Tyaras 
onvertit ty5.raras ' 
Daph. Corrumpam Clauſo inarbore, 
Vel Certivem ut ſequare, | 
Str:ph. Mel meum ne ft mora 
Cite nimis fugit Ciora. 
Daph. Mille Baha dabo ibi 
4 Cxca ac Cupido tibi, 
Streph, Sum tuo vellem errare, | 
In tam callido nive quis nollet deviare, 
, Cho, Ridens mun.lum relinquemus, 
» Fr ipfiqui videbuur 
| Dii nod's invidebunt, 
Nec tantz cun ſelicitate 
Sua potiuatur deitate, 


Song 'OT. 
Love thee not becauſe thou'rt fair, 
| cauſe thou?rt virtnous too, 
'Th in them both, is power enovgh 
To cauſea Frince to woo, 
Nor love I'the for thoſe Tweet lips, 
Nor for thy dimpled chin, 
Thwwgh in them beth is p@awer enough 
Totemp! a $. int to fin, 
Nor lovel the for thoſe bright eyes 
| Which ſhine like lamps of Love, 
| Twas not theſe lovely curled lock; 
| Did my affeQtion more, 
Nor lov e 1 thee for theſe fair cheeks 
| Wrere Damask Roſes grow, 


Er eos 


re, 


! 


[3 


"of Complements. 
Nor for that lovely neck of thine, 
And breafts like hills of Snow. 


Nor love I chee, becauſe thou once 
Diſdain'd my love to 'ſee, 


TWas there ere ſuch —_ 


» As may be found In me ? 
Since Love and Virtue, now are lodg d 
Within thy breaſt to grow, 


{le love thee ſtill in ſpight of fate, 


And let the world this know. 
Song 10r. 
; Here was a fair Maiden came out of Xs, 
To be kiſt'by a J-yner- was her inten, 
To be kit by a. Joyner was her intent; 


{I have 2 job of work for you to do, 


To make me a bed go jig a jog £00, 
\To make my bed, Ge. 
And when wou'd you have this job of work done, 
By th' faith of my body ſoon as you can, 
By th' faith, Ge. | 


1 When this Job of work it was threughly done, 


[Then he laid this Gair maiden thereupon, 
Then he laid, Oc. 

He knock in a pin where a pin ſhould be, 
Which made the bed to go jig a joggee, 


| 


a} 


WP 


Which made the bed, Ie. 
But in the old Mother came full of wo, 
With oh, fie, Daughter why would you do ſo, 
With oh, ge, Daughter, Te, 
Siace it muſt be done Mother, why not he, 
That wou'd make my bed go jog 2 joggre. 
Song 102, 
Ince Love hath in thine, and mine eye, 
Kindled ap holy flare, 
What pity 'twere to let it die, 
in 


Nor 


| What fin to quench the ſame ; 
Hay 
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The Stars that ſeem extin@ by day, 
Diſcloſe their beams at night, 

And in aſubtile ſenſe convey 
Their Loves in flames of light. 

What though our bodies do not meet, 

, Loves fucl' more divine, 

The fixt Stars by their twinkling greet, 
Although they never joyn, 

Falſe Metcers that do change their place, 
Though they ſeem fair and bright ; 

Yet when they covet to embrace, 
Fall down and Joſe their light. 

If thou perceiv'ſt thy love decay, 
Come light thice cies at mige, 

And if I hnd mine caſt away, 
I'le fetch frelh fire from thine ; 

Thus while we ſhall preſerve from waſte. 
The flame of our defires, _ 

No veſtal ſhall maintain more Gcbate, 
Nor. more immortal fires. 


Song 103+ 
Cnd Love to this hour, . | 
Had never like me 2 fare under his power, 
But Þleſt be the dart 
That he threw at my heart, 
There's nothing can prove 


A J-yſo great is to be wounded by love- 


My ſoul's all on fire, 
While I've the pleaſtre to dote on defire, 
When a pretty ſoft paia 
Does tickle each vain. 
"Tis the pain of my ſmart (heart. 
That makes my th.ſhort, when it beats at my 
My Days, and my Nights 


Are fill'd to the putpoſe with ſorrows and ſrights. 
From 
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om wy treat LL il bgd, Y 
And my cics are ne diy, 

But Cupil be praisd, 
= Ham to the top of loves happineſs rais' d 
: S>metimes in 'a 'pet, 
Fnenl'm negtted,my freedom Iget, 

Full many wau'd wiſh 

To b» wounded; and miſs, 

But ble't be loves fire, 

more bleſt be thoſe eies that cau;'d my deſt e, 


Joug 10 4s 

If Have followed thee a year at lerff, 
And never ſtop: my ſelf to ret, 
> © But yet can thee © retake ho more. 

an this day catTthe day that went before. 

In this our fo tunes equal prove 

To Stars which govern them above; 

Our S:ars they more for ever round, 
With the ſame diffance fill betwixt them found. 
{ In vain alas, in vain I firive . 
The Wheel of fate falterto drire, 
Since if a round it ſwiftet' fly, 
in 1t mends her pace as much as I. 
Hearts by Love ſtrangely ſhuffled ze, 
That there can never meet a pair ; 


Tamelier than worms are lovers 1-ia, 
The wounde4t Heart ne'r turns to wound again. 
Will not nfge thov art enjuſt 


[ To force me fromtiy arms; 
ince of neceſſity I muſt 

fefs I'm of themeaneſt duſt 
And thou art Fall of charms. 


Hs - Thy ': 
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Thy balmy lips, and hug thy waſte, 
tle court felicity, 
But now alas when too too late 
All Joys are dreamy I had, 
And yet I glory. in my fate 
Since ſhe that chang'd my former Nate, 
[ It is that is unkind, 
| For ſuch my happineſs witl be, 
Negiefted and forlorn, 
{Tis fair, but cruel Celis the, 
Made me Become her property , 
And I'le embrace her Icorn ; 
Faithful Amiuors heart is ton, 
| Yet like the Phenix here 11e lie, . 
And kiſs the Beams that makes me die. 


Song 1c 6, 
i®e t> the wealthy Iflagd thou ſhakc Ie, 
And like the Sea about it, L 
Tha fike fair Al5eus to the Gilers fight, 
Spreading her heauteous boſom all in white ; 
Like the kird Ocean, 1 will be 
With loving arms for ever claſping thee, 
But 1 do embrace-thee geatlier far th:u ſo; 
| As their freth banks {oft- rivers do, 
Nag ſhall the proudeſt Plain boalt a power, 
Of making my ſull Zove to ebb an hour ; 
It never dry,or low can prove, 
Whilt my unwaſted Fountain feeds my love. 
Such heat and vigour ſhall ouc kifles dear, 
4s if like Doves we engendred there, 
No bound, nor rule my pleaſures ſhall ecdure ; 


[., Love there's none too mach an Epicure, 
Noug ht ihall my hands. or lipcontroul ; 
; F* e kiſs thee through, i le kiſs thy very Soul 


| Ye: nothing but the night our ſport thall know, 


Night; tbat's both bliad, and Glent too. » 


| "Y 


L — 


Hlpbens 
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- 


——— 


of Complements. 153 


dlpbcus found rora more lecret trace. 
Wis lov d Sicanion Fountain to embr ace, 
© Creeping ſo far beneath ihe fea, 
Than 1 will *o to en oy-and fealt cn thee, 
[en , out of wiſCom ; women cut of pride, 
Tte pleaſants theſts of _ Leve Co hide, 
t may ſecurethee ; but thou hait jetfrom me 
more infallible ſecurity. | 
For there's ro danger I {h ould tell 4 
Joys, Which are t6 me valpezkable. 
| | Song. 16 7+ 
Hough you doom all todie,ho dare adorethee, 
T I''e not refuſe a fate ſo full of glery, 
With my arms round your waſte graſping my treaſure; 
While others dig.of pain, Lle die of gleafure. . - 
With my hand ſtrajning, yeurs, and hogers claſping || , 
On your neck , and your brelt, let me lic galpings, 
On your lips while you look Jangailhing on me, (me. 
Let me revenge the wxoug your cies bave done 


, 


When from thoſe lips.l hav Trae Kiſles, 


Crown mydelight with the beſt of allblifſs, 
While witha Gl; heal begint,.. - 

Ah my love, 3-5 Fei 45 
Not the leaſt truce will I beg-from my cruc), 

Till with my death I could do the ſweet. dael, 


&.his trea(i e, ) 


Than = when, 'tis ns inſaow. .. 
Tis DAS.» i. 
rep Yay; 4 hr i vaght; 
ny __ 
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50 clouds themſelves tike ſuns appear, 
Wheu the fun pierces then with light. 
So Lillies in a glaſs encloſe, 

The glaſs will ſeem as white 23 thoſe, 
- | Thou now one heap of Beauty arr. 
Nought outwards, of within is fou}, 
Condenſed Beams make every part, 
| The Bodi's clothed like the Soul. 

Thy Soul, which, does it (elf difplay, 
| Like a Star plac't 7th" milkie way, 
Suck Robes the Saints departed wear, 
Wooven alt with light divine, 

Sach their exalred ies are, 

And wi:h ſuck fff glory {bin=: 

| But they regard'no mortals pain, 

Men pray. I fear to both in 'vain. 
Yet ſeeing thee ſo gentle pure, 

* My hores will needs-continue fill, 
Thoa would{t not take this garment ſure 
When tho hadſt ar iytent to kill. 

| Of veace, and yielding, who would doubt, 
When the white flag; be ſees hings out. 


: Song _ 

Others ith f , 
See ad enket twelt, 
And either find ſome! med'cine there, 
Or _—_— 

My love's fo great 
Dang'rovs to 
ia or 


Leſt eg0 much make Her' throw, 
| Her ove upi a 't00 Tow © ©? 


*» 


ev's ſpair, . 
jay þ He” 
f that AH 


So tender 1s my Wouty jt moſtfor 'bery, 
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xbid it heaven my life ſhould be 

! 'Weigh'd with her lealt coaveniency : 

No, let me perith rather with my grirf, 

Than to her difadvan tage hind relief, 

Yet when 1 die, my laſt breath thall 
Grow bold, and plainly tell her all, 

Like covetous mtn who ne'r defcry, 
Their dear hid treafure till they die. 

Ah faireſt maid, how will it chear 

My Ghoſt, to get ſrom thee a tear ! 

But take heed, for if me thou pitieſt,then, 

Twenty to one, but I thall live agen. 


Jong 110, 
O not ask me charming Phillis, 
Why I lead you here alone, 
y this bank of Pioks and Lilkes, 
And of Roſes newly blown : 
'Tis not to behold the Beauty 
Of thoſe flowers that crown the ſpring 
'Tis to---- but I know my duty; | 
And dare never name the thing. 
"Tis at worſe but her denyiag; T 
Why ſhould I thus Garfut'be, 


Every minote gently flying == 7 
Smiles and ſays make nle of me. 
What the Sun does to thaſe Roſes. 
While the Beams plays ſweetly in, - / 
I would--- but my fear- oppoſes; -/\ ©! +: 
And 1 dare not name the thing. 1 
Yet Ldie, if Iconceatic;” + +» + 
Azk my eies, or ash your oun; -* 
And if neither dare reveal it, - 
Think what Lovers think ajene. 
On this Bank of Pinks, and Zillios, 
| , Might 1 ſpeak whatl wogtidey / | 


— 
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I wou d with my lovely Phillis, 
I wou'd, 1 wou'd, Ah wou'd you. 
Song 111, = 
2 O loft defires, Loves gentle progeny, 


3 And on the heart of charming Sia leize, 


| Tucn quickly back again return to me, 

| Since that's the only cure of my diſeaſe, 
But if you miſsher breaſt whom Ladore, 
Then take your flight;an vift mine no more. 

Song 112 

Lov'd a laſs a fair one, 
As fair as e're was ſeen, 

The was indeed a —_ one, 

Another Sh:by 

But Fool as » a," —_ 

p thought the lov'd me too,. 

But now a'as the'as lefc rae, 

| Falers, lero, loo. 

Her hair like Gold did glifter, 

Each eye was like a Star, 

She did ſurpaſs her Siſter. {; 77 


She would me honey call; - 7 

She'd, oh, ſhe'd kiſs me too, 

But now alaſs ſhe's lefe me, PF ildiaales 
Falevo, lers, los 

In ſummer time to-Afeiey , - 

My love and I would go,” tne} $113 + 


y love and I to ray1ls vi ES. 
For Cream there would we calls; 
For wine and Cheeſe-cabcs toc + 

But now alas, Fe. 4 bs - 

ny a merry Meeting, 

Love and 1 have had 3 S 7 avi n 
She "amy caly fronting, . L | 
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Wie made my heart full glad, 
the tears ftood in her eye,, 
to the morning dew, 
But now alas, &c, 
And when abroad we walked, 
As Lovers faſhion is 
FO as we ſweetly talked, 
Y[The Sun would ſteal a kiſs, 
The wind upon her lips, 
\Y tikewiſe moſt (eetly blew, 
[But now 4/425, &Cc. 

r checks were like the cherry, 
o- $kin as white as (now, 
When (ke was blith and merry, 

dngellike did thow : 
waſte exceeding (mall, 
fires did fit her thooe, 
” But now alas, &c. 
la Summer time, or Winter, 
ie had her hearts defire” 
I ſtill did ſcorn © ſtint her, 
dm ſugar, Sack , or Fire : 
ie world went round about, 
0 cares we ever knew, 
But now alas, &c. 
As we walkt home together , 
ſt midnight through the Town, 
dkeep aw3y the weather, 
O'reber d'de caſt my Gown, 
(lo cold my love could feel, 
te re the Heavens could do, 

But now alas, &c. 

LikeDoyes we would be billing, 

4 clipt and kiſs fo faſt : 

Yet ſhe wauld be uawilling, 
hat1 ſhould kiſs the laſt, _.. 
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They're Fuda's Kiſſes now 
Since the hath prov'd untrue, 
For now alas, &c, 
Tv MaidensVows and Swearing, 
Henceforth no credit give. 
Yo1may give them the hea/ing, 
But never them believe ; 
They are asfalſe as fair, 
Linconſtanr, frail, untrue, 
For mine alas, & c. 
If ever Madam, Nature, 
For this falſe Lovers ſake, 
Another loving creature 
Like cnto her would make, 
Zet herrememhber this, 


4 To make the other true, 


For thts alaſs, &c. 
No riches fow can raiſe me, 
No want make me deſpair, 
No miſery amaze me , 
Nor yet for want I care: 
Thave loſt a world it felf, 
My Earthly Heaven Acev, 
Since She alas hath lefr me , 
Falevo, I:ro, loo. 


% 


J 
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Song 113 

E not proud, pretty ore, for Ima? love thee, 
'& IThou art fair,but unkifd,yet doifthov move me,| | 

ed are the lips. and chexks like Rofie bluthes, 
The flame that's fronythine eyes, butnsme to aſhes: 
And on thy breaſt, the place of Toves abiding, 
Sits Cupid now enthron'd; wy pains deriding, 

Ins, 


He Sitrer Swan, who having had no Note, 
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| Till death approach'®, and lockt ber filent 
throat. leaning 
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Sung her firſt, and laſt and Sung no more , 
Rrwelall Joys, oh Death come cloſe my eyes, 
MoreGeelſe ——_— live, mo' fools then wiſe, 

P Tu Js. 

Cy a God, a wanton Child , 

is Arts too weak, bis Power's too mild ; 

| No ative heat, nor Noble fire, 

Feathers his Arrows with defire, 

Tis not his Bow or Shaft," 'tis Fea eye 

Makes him ador'd, m_ rowns his Diety. 
116, 


M Lodging it is on the cold ground, 
And very hard is my fare, 
t that that troubles me moſt , is 

The rnkindneſs of my Dear, 

Yet ftill I cry , O turn love, 

and 1 prethe Love turn to me , 

For thou art the man that Heng for , 

And alack what remedy. 

4 Ie crown the witha Garkand of Straw then, 
And T'le marry the with a Ruth Riog, 

My frozen hopes thall thaw then, 


Ar 5 Ns 


And merrily we will Sing, 


| [Oh turn to me my Dear love, 

{And I pretbee Love torn to me, 

| For thou art the man thatalane canft, 
| Procure my liberty. 


But if thou wilt harden thy beart Rill, 
And be deaf to wy pittiful moan, 
Then I muſt endure the (mart ill, 
And tumble in ftraw all alone, 
Yet ſtill I cry oh turn Love, 
And I prethee Love turn to me, 
For thou art the man that alone art 
The cauſe of my miſery. 


Ae 
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| 119, 
Mong roſe.buds ſlept a Bee, 
Wak d by love who could not ſe 

Hisſoft finger that was flong. 

Then away poor Cupid flung, 

Firft be run then flew about, 

And to Yeaus thus cry'd ont : 

Help mother ,help, ob I'm undone, 

1 4 Scorpion hath ſtung your Son, 

Twas Serpent it could flie , 

For't had wings ay well az1: 

Country [wains call this a Bea 

But oh this hath murthered me, 

Son, ſaid Yenus if the ſting, 

Of a Flie ſuch torment bring, 

Thiak,oh think on all thoſe hearts 

Pierced by thy burning Darts, 

Song 118, 
H E deſerved much better than ſo, 


In the thick woods to be loſt, 
re the Nuttrees grew ſo low, 
As if they had been nipt with Froſt, 
Oh whither, whither my love doeſt thou go ? 


Song I 1 9. 
Bouf the ſweet bag of a Bee, 
Two Cupids fell arodds : 
An1 whoſe the pretty prize ſhould be, 
They vow'd to ask the Gods : 
Which/-au thearing hither came, 

And for their bo ſtrip: them, 
And taking thence from each his flame, 
With Rods of Myrtle whipt them; 
Which done to ſtill their wanton cryes, 
And quiet grown ſh'ad ſeeq them. 
She kiſt and dry'd their Dove like eyes, 

And gave the bag between them, 
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* | He arm the with ſuch powerful darts , 
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Song 1:0 
. Te, See, 
 Hlors, myChloris, comes in yonder bark. 
Blow gentle winds, for if ne fink that Ark, 
on'l drown the world with tears,and at one breath, 
Gire to us all an univerſal Death : 
Hark, hark, how Ariz on a Dolphin plays, 
ro my ſweet Sheperdeſs his reundelay : 
See how the Syrens flock to wait upon Fer, 
As Queen of love, and they her Maids of Aonour , 
Behold great Neptunes riſen from the deep, 
With all bisTritons, and begins toſweep 
The rugged waves into a ſmoorter form, 
Not leaving one ſmall wrincle of a ſtorm, 
Mark how the winds ſtand ſtill ard on her gaze, 
See how her beauty doth the filh amaze ! (ther, 
The Whales hare beg'd this beon of wind and wea- 
That on their backs they may convey her thither. 
And ſee ſhe lands juſt like the riſing Sun, R 
That leaves the briny lake when night is done, 
Fly, fly, Amintoy to thy envi'd blils, 
And let not thiearth rob thee of her greeting Kiſs 
| S.ne 125 
[as p:or Cupid art thou blind > 
Canſt not thy Bow and Arrow find > 
Thy mother ſure the-wanton plays, 
And lays them up for Folydays. 
[Then Cupid mark how kind I'le be, 
| Becauſe thou once wert ſo to me: 


| Shall make the once more God of Zearts, 
My Chloris arms (hall be tty Bow. 
| Which none but love can bend yon know : 
{ Her precious hairs ſhall make the (ſtring, 
| Which of themſelues wound every thing. A 
en 
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—"Then take but Arrows fron her cye;, 
And all you thoot at ſurely dies, 


Song 122» 
Ring back my comfort and retorn ; 


For well thou know'f that I, that I, 


ln juch a vigorous paſſion burn, 
That miſſing the , I die; 
Return, return, inſult no more, 
Recurn, return, and me reftore, 
To thoſe ſequeſtred joys I bad before. 
Song 127. 
[ Love the for thy hckleneſs, 
And great incopſtancy ; 
For hadſt thou been a conſtant Laſs, 
Then thou hadft ne'r loved me, 
I love the for thy wagtonness, 
And for thy Drollery Y» 
if thoy hadſt nat lov'd to ſport, 
Then thou hadſt ne'r loy'd me. 
I love thee for thy Porerty, 
And for thy want of Coin, 
For if thou had been worth a Groat, 


\ Then thou hadft ne'r beeo mine. 


I tove the for thy Uglineſs, 
And ſor tby fodlery ; 
For if thou hadſt been fair or wiſe, 
Then thou hadit ne're lov'd me. 

Then let me have thy bearta while, 
And thou thalt have my money , 
Ie part withall the Wealth I have, 
T*enioy'a Laſsſo bouny. 


4 
Hy lore is OH tell thee (>, 


Bat how young Souldier, thalt 'thon know pl 


Dy by her, 
As by thy Sword, 


Cy wc c_—_—— 
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Take 1 no 10 friends word, 
But try her ; 
vill raiſe her honour one ſtep higher, 
ſhe baster tryal at loves Bar , 
A De f, 'dY*uu from aStar, 
Shoots her Luſtre ; 
She had vever been Goddeſs't, 
| If Mars had been m« deft, 
Try ana truit her , 
Song 12%, 
Rink to me Boy, 
Here's to the Boy, 
A Health to our Maſter, 
A Nobler never 'd1; 
Couple him with my Lady, 
Ne're man had a caſter ; 
Match the Vice-Roy as even, 
"With his Reyal Creator, 
To the King, Bleſs him Heav'n, 
A And a Pox take the Traytor. 


Song 126, 


Evening | Am the Evening dark as night, 


Fork Whicher > Whither > Whither > 
Hither; bither; Hitcher ; 
ack Thou art ſome __  eccho of my making, 


Eocuing Thou art 2 


Jam the Bee ihes creates thee, 
Fack My lanthorn and my candle waits thee, 
Evening Thoſe Flajolets which we hear play, 
| Are Reapers who Wave Ibſt their way, 


A Dialogue beyween the Evening and « Boy. 
Jack-with the lanthorn . bring alight, 


by thy lay ins 


| Zadthem up, — * Ayo 


' Charm | 


«4 


— . 
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* Chorus _. 
Let the men ware the Ditches, 
M2jds look to your britches : | 
We'l ſcratch them with briars and th 
When the Flajolets cry 
Weare a dry, : 
Pond-water fhall wet their whiſtles. 


| Song 127+ 
A's is not the Elyzian Grove, 
+ Norcan I meet my {laughter'd Love 
i hia_theſe ſhades come death and be 

Ac laſt as merciful to me , 
As my deareſt dear loves fall , 
Thou ſhewdſt thy ſelf Tyrannical. 
Then did I dye when he was lain, 
But kill me now L live again: 
Aaqd (hall go meet him ina Grove, 
Fairer then any here above, 
Oh let this woful life expire , . 
Why ſhould I wiſh Evadzc's fire, 
Sad Pertia's Doals, or ,Zacrece Knife, 
to rid me of a loathſom life, 
"Tis ſhame enough, that grief alone, 
Kill me not now, when thog art gone, 
But life fincethou art flow to go,” 
lie punilh the for laſting ſo, 
And make the piece-meal every day, 
Diſſolve to tears and melt away. 
Wu Song 128 " 
(ren whene're you do intend, 


To ventureat a boſom friend, 
Beſure you know your ſervant well, 
Before your liberty you ſell, 

For Lov's a Favour in or old : 
Is ſome times hot and tzmes cold, 


— — 
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ou know when e re they pleaſe 
ſoon wen yo fck of this diſeafe : 
then wiſely chuſe afriend that may 
for anage, not for a day, 
ſtat loves the not For lip or eye, 
for a mutual STPacny 2 
ſuch a Friend thy heart engage, 
1 he will court the in old age ; 
| kifs thy hellow wrinckled brow, 
With 25 much joy as he does now, 
L 


129, 
He Maſter, the Swabber, the Boatſwain,aud I, 
11 The Gunner and his Mate, 
we Mall, Meg, and Marina, and Margery. 
ut none of us card for Kat : 
| tor ſhe has a tongue with a tang, 
Would cry to a Saylor go hang, 
1 $ lov'd not the favour of Tar, nor of Picch, + 
Feta Saylor might ſcratch her 'where e're the did 
Then to Sea boys, and let her go hang, (ich 


Song 130. 
| _—_ Aurelia, 1 do owe, 


Bf 1can Ang 
| "boſe glorious looks alcne, 
LyoU are unrelenting ſtone : 


Nhe quick ghee Ncening | from your eyes, 


My += 
unweary REN hae, 
d now you glory is my ſmart, 
unjuſtly you do ir 
Thatpure flame, 
From you came, 
Vext with what your Cilf may burn 
our ſcorns to tinder did jt turn. 


* 
pe 


—_— 


The lealt ſpark now love can call, 
That does fall; 
On the” ſmall 
Scorcht remainder of ative, 
Will make it burn in every part. 
en 
eauty and love onee fell at odds, 
And thus revil'd each other ; 
Quxb4ovel am'one of the Gods , 
) And you wait on my Mother; . 


edge 

Away ſond Boy then Beadty faid, 
We ſee that thouart Mipd, / 
But men have knowing eyes andcan, 
M graces better find; 

was | t thee , mortals know, 
And call'd t blind deſire, 
I made theeArrows and thyBow, 
"And wings to kinille fire, 
Love here in anger flew away , 
And ſtraight to Yulcex pray” 
Page nas 1 5 Harbor {pom 
To puniſh this proud 
So Beauty ever fince had been;, 
But Courted for an hour., 
To love a day, is now a fin' , 
"Gainlt Capidand bis power. 


Song 
Righteſt, Since os ities Je, 

Saves whom it once condemn'd to die 
Whom lingring tine didlong diſmay , 
You have relieved wn Hort diy; 


a__ 


| | Till gentle Love that Nas 


£ 
: 1 Both ſcatter W 


[And lodg'd a milder jn y 
Like fam'd Achills 


|7 Ore and Wen 3g 
And at beſt by ] 
JL beardleſs —_ 
rode 
not cnvy .Blifes. 
RO Ne inGanwy. 


-p pA 't appears Thete's no 


VE the wy Moy ' there ſuck I, 
In a Cowflip Bed. Þ1i: 3 
There I crouch w»ben Owls-do $0) 
On the Bats, back-1 do Uy,. } . -. 

After Sutmmer Jael 10 38, 3; 2 
Nerrily, merrily, I lire now :; n via 
Under the bloſſom that hangs ea the boogh. | 


Holy, fair, acd wile, is the, 


Or EE ENS 


w.1 2 5 2” A 
| Ti es daily Foy crropry grow belder, 


Philoſo hers lfopm ten ſo does 'the'Sjgor. 
_— ie welbpu —__ ne _— 


4 


He that ſpends what w_——_— 
'Tis he i # che komik, r 


We is "- ? T9 IV the > 
That all our Swains commend her : 


The 


_— 


| 


—- -—Sbe New Academy 


—_— 
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1 Moſt come where here = to ſell, . 


And-all 


| Newts [and Bl Blind-worms do v0 wrong, 


That Heavn fuch grace did lend her, 
Is ſhe kind; \as h648 fair > | | 
For Beauty lives with kindneſs, * uy 
Love doth to her eyes repair, 
To help him of his blindneGs, 
And hos being holy bely/a! inhabits there; ; 

us fing, 


ings 
s Garlandy OE. 


CO 


oe a. 200 _CTD... ge mg —_— 4 - 


To her let uv 


A dri Caieh, or Song 198, | 
E that will Fw Swallows neſt, | 

A Swallows ncft, a Swallows ncft, 
Muſt look in the Chimney bigh ; | 
And he that would Jook/for 'a minnikin Lafs, 4 
And trimmbla Ted, and a finnikin Lab, 

Moſt chuſeher ck eye ; 

And'he'ttue fi fot Frogs, », #1 
Les > pray; in this Well; 


mo ri fuddle their noe, 
. That- will fuddle their noſe; 


Y Ove ſpotted' Snakes rhe by double tongue, 
be not ſeen ; 


Come not near our fairy Queen, 
Philomele with melody, 
Sing in"your-fweet lallaby ; 
Never harm,. 
Nor ſpell, nor co 
Come our lovely Lady n 


So good night with 


Weaving 


_— 
— —_— 


Let us all ring Fancy's Knell 
Ding, Dong, Bell, Ding, Dong, Ben, 


6 that chnfiwrioe by che view: 
Chance as fair, and chaſe as true ; 


Since this fortune falls” ro you, 
Be content, and. ſeth no new: - : 


ay 147; ; 
Nder as m———_— tree, 
Who loves to lic wich me, 
And turn his.ttierty Note, ' 
Unto the ſweet Birds throat ; 
Come hither, com: þ | 
Here ſhalt be 
No Encmy, 
But Winter and 
Who doth ambition (hun; 
And loves to hive i'th' San, 
+» Bi 


Thy Fathers Father wore it, 

And thy Father bore it, . 

The Horn, the Horn, - the lufty Horn, 

It is aot a thing tolaugh'tofrarn. 
Joug 143+ 


ding ix great: Fams'sCrown. 
[VV 0 bicſſca Band oÞ Beard and Bed 
every 


Ky 144, 
A Toe well brou's cannot be ill, 
Broil her. bot, burn her not, 
Tura the Tripe Gill, 
Fof a Tripe well broil'd cannot be M. 
14%. 


| Song 
Ow I 
How 17 Fr 
How long like the Turtle» 
Shall I heavily thug 
Shall che Sails of my love ſtill > 
Shall che griſts of amy hogy.be unground > 
oo eh 


—_ 


Oh 


lame one, though ne 
The Jew Tutk 
yt =: 2 IE 


. 


(en her Diſeaſe — — FD 
If not i will ſerve ber, , 


To take up. ber | 
And once op ber again: 
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Song 147; i! 
(OO: $0 abi this Hut bout, 
| 'Twill ſcatter ſorrows from my.ſoul, 
rl fide Gare that inward. Wd, 

P Tis the Antipoder to 10 woe, i -- No 27: 
'Twill reſcue old age from the grave;: 
Toi make a Freeman of aSlave. - 


Thus ſwallow I 

'Tis vaniſht, and 

Not w 

Oh fill't again, and got: 

Oh let me be bur@vuldity bad die; ' 

Seas heapt on Seas cangor affrage - 

This cager thirſt, this rage ; 

Were half the Globe neared the top, 

I'd drink't, and cat tbe Barth for ſup; 

But hah, by all the Gods I reel, © '” 

My Brain is Traytor to any Al, | 

My Vitals apy amySptrics fin | 
Come then I'll ſleep, and A drink. 
Cho, We that Bacchus do adore, 
Envy wot the” Adiſers Hove ; 

Nor the charms, nov load 

Nor the Jiates of 6 G 


— -» 


ne: 
| Is late and colt vp the: rw, | 
Sit cloſe and draw the Tablc righer 3 ; < 


-—-- — -— WW -  — ”__ ww” 
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—_ drink Wie that's old, 
hearty Medicine 'gaialt a : 
of Sent Down the beſ 
e you ſhall to your rclÞ; 
could wiſh too, 
I am aad canviat do : 
for the beſt, che Houſe ma ring, | 
, White, and Clarct Ict.t cing, 
Knd drink apace while breath you have, 
on'll find but cold driok in the grave: 
, Partridg< For your Dinner, 
a Capon fort cr, 
| ſhall fiod ready whey. you arc up, 
d your Horſe ſhall have his ſup : 
' Welcome, welcome arc you all, 
From Maſter high to Servant ſmall. 


ky I 49» 

Ome let us be fricws ad mol? friendly agree, 

For the Pimp,the Punk, & the doftor arc three 
Which ; war but thrive when udited they be. 
The Pimp brings in cuſtom, the Punk the gets 

treaſure, * 

Of which the Phyſician is ſure of his mcaſure, 
For work wcb ſhe makes him in ſale of her pleaſure, 
Por which when ſhe fails by Diſcaſes and pain, 
The DoQor new Vamps, and Upſets her again. 


Song 150. 
R-—_ not (Dear Lovd that I'1] reveal 
Thoſe hours of plcafure we two ſteal ; 
No cyc ſhall ſee, nor yet the Sun 
Deſcry what thou and I have done ; 
No car ſhall hear our love, but we 
Silent as the night will be. 
The God of Love himelf (whoſe Dart 
Did firſt wound mine, and then thy heart) 
Shall never know , that we can tell 
What ſweets in ftoln Embraces dwell. a 
I « _ This 


7 
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This only means may find it our, 
| nay fy | N ode 


The World will ſer thy Pifture there, 

mg 15 1. 
Rm, arm;arm, arm,the Scouts are all come in, 
Keep your Ranks cloſe, and now your Hono 


Like a dark Wood he comes, wr temp*-ſt 


Dub-dub, 

They meer, they meet, and now the Battcl comes, 
Sce how the Arrows fly, 

That darkey all the Skie, 

; Hark how the Trumpets ſannd, | - 

'. Hark how the Hills rebound—Tara—targ—t2r4 

ma how the Horſes charge, in-boys, in-bgyz,” in 

TaIra— £33. , 


The Battel totters; Now the wounds begio, 
O how they cry, O how they die; 


ab 


e how he breaks the Ranks aſunder ; 

25 fic, they Bic, EFumeyes has the Chaſe, 

And braye Polzbiup makes his place ; 

To the Plains, to. the Woods, 

! To the Rock;, to the Floods, . 
They flic for ſuccopr, follow, llow, follow, Hey 
+— Hark how the Soldiers hollow, | Hcy, 
Brave Diecles is dead 

And all his Soldiers. fird, 

[ The Battel's won, and loſt, 

| That many 2 life hath coſt, 


} 


— — Av Iau—=_—_ - - —— —_ 


_— from yonder Hill the Foc appe (win; 
Bows, Bills, Glaves, Arrows, Swords, P! 
and Spears. 


pou | 
O view the wings of Horſe the Meadows Cooring? | 
The Vant-guard marches bravely, hark the Drums} 


—_— 
— - 


oom for the raliant Aſemmon arm'd with thunder, ; 


| 


7 


. 


- — <=. edt. —— 


Iy4. , 
Curſe upon thee be a Save, , 
Art thou here, andheard'ſt mo rave? 


did ever rai : 
Better a thouſand lives it cot; 
Than have brave Anger ſpilt os loſt. 


Song 154» 
Eacc and Silence be rhe-Guide 
To the Man, and to the Bride : 
there — - 7 
iage, Ict it fall on you, 
| That all the world may wonger; 
we ſhould ſtay, we ſhould do worſe, 
turn our blc toa curſe, 
| By keeping you alunderz 


Song 154+ 
O Hymen, Jo Hymen, .Jo Hymen, 
3 Was wont to be ſtill the old Song: 
At high Nuptial Feafls, + - 
Where the merry mcrry Gucſts 
ith joy and good wiſhes did throng : 
to this new Wedding:new. Notes do I bring, 
x t—___ —_ I fng. | 
Hymen, , Hymen, 
bands and what bears colt thou i 
Ww s © 


| 


___—_ 
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+ A Widow that's poor; + 
And a very very. Whore, - 
[To an Heirthas wants Dbthing. bat wit 
Yet thus far, O Hymey, thy anſwer is mode, 
When bis means arc ſpent , they may live by their 
Tradc. 
Isy. 


Sorg 
Ive me more love, or more diſdain, 
The torrid os the frozen Zanc, 
Bring equal calc unto my pain, . 
The temperate aforil me none 3 
Either extream of love, or hate, 
* Is ſweetgr than a calm cltate. 
wr me a ſtorm: b wad 
Like Dance in agolde 
7 ſwim in eſres Fi prove — 
= torrent wi oe 
My Vulture hopes; and he's 
Of Heaven, thet's but from Hell relcaft; 
; Then crown my Joys, or cure my pain, 
» Give me more love, or more is 


S 196. 

1} me prethee, les Swain, 
Tell pe prethee, itch Swain, 
We, yan did fuch paſhon frign, 
On purpoſe ta deceive me, . . + 
 Enoſooner lov'd again, 
[But you again da leave me. 
Phills we. multdlamo our fate, . 
Phillis we mult blame our fate, 

indneſs bears a certain date, 
And c're thoſe Joſs wo taſk, n 
You in pecvithne 
The: time had almoſt waſted, ' > - 
"TT was. my love did yours deftroy, . 
"Twas my love COR deſtroy, 


OI I CO en 


epetition always tires, _ 
And all's the worſe for uſing. 
Once again thy love purſue, 
JOnce again thy love 2 
And my ſcorns I will renew, 
But 00 doth fo h me, 
That ſhould 1 my fighs ſubdue, 
My tears would ſoon betray me. 
Figh no more, nor weep in vain, 
igh no more, nor weep in vain, 
ymph, your beanty ſoon will gain 
A more deſcrving Lover; 
Slaves that once have broke their cha#n, 
You hardly can recover. 


. Song 157. i 

T El the no more you love, in vain, 
' 4. Fair Celis, you this paſſion feign ; 
Can thoſe pretend ts love, that do 
Refuſe what love perſwades unto ? 
Who once tave felt his ative flame, 
Dult Laws of Honour do diſdain. 

You would be thought his Gave, and yet 

You will not to his power ſubmit. 
More cruel than thoſe Beauties are, 
Whoſe coyneſs wounds ns with deſpair, 
For all the kindneſs which you ſhow, 
Each ſmile and kiſt which yau beſtow, . 
Are like thoſe Cordials which we give, , 
To dying men to make them live, 


as Th New dengery 


And langvifh aur ; 
Be kinder Celia,” T Ss, \ 
ong Is8- 
Ow happy art thou and I, 
That pevcr knew how to love > 
There's go ſuch here beacaib, 
WhatEt*c rhere 8 athove: 


'Tis Li , *tis Li G 
Thee ends wiſe -— If 
Out, out vpon thoſe Eyes 
That think to m mc ; 
And he's an Aſs that tlinks ber fair, 
That is not kind ahd frees 
There's nothing ſw there's nothing ſweet 
To man, but liberty. 
I'll tic my heart to none, 


Nor yet confine my ; 
t1 will play my Came wcll, 
I''l never want a Prize : 
”Tis Lib:rty, 'ris Liberty, 
7] Has made me now To wiſe. 


| 


ky IS 9- 
Hy hopld > man be ty'd, * 
© a fooliſh female thing, 
ben all Creatures elſe , 
irds and Beaſts change &y ing ? 
Who would then dy Kona, 
When ſo many may be ſopnd 2 
Why thould I my ſelf confine 
To the limits of one place, 
When I have all Europe mine, 
Where I lift to run my race ? 
Who would thep to one be bound, 
When ſo many may be found ? 
Would you think kim wiſe, that now 
$rill one fort” of Meat doth cat, 
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Or who call'd a woman wit 2 
Who would then to oge be bound, 
Whe+1 ſo many may w frog 

Ten times happier were theſe men 

That enjoy'd thoſe $ouden days; 

Until time's redre(s agen, 

I will acver &#ymen praiſe. 

Who is it would to one be bonnd, 
W hea ſo many may bc foun:!? 


Song 160. 
Ove's Empire. as the World is wide, 

All living Creatures Lovers be, 
And thoſe which have no life beſide, 
Love by a ſecret Sympathy, _ , 
Nay, t way who _ Dow OY» 
To Love's almj eptcr lubject be. 
Under gilt Rook, in humble Cells, 
In Deſarts, and in Princes, 
This uncontrouled Power dwells, 
Love unto crery Biace reſorts; : 
And all the world pnder his yoke does faint, 
But he's a Monarch = 27 no reſtraint, 
[ I 


I. 
H Cloris, would.the Gods allow, 

We cer might as we love.now | 
_"__ Hath Earth in ſtore, 
Hear'n it elf, to give. vs more? 
rothing ſure ſo ſweet can prove, 
plcaſarcs of Love. 


ih 
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But Love when to its beighth arriv'd, 
[Of all our Joys is liv'd;- * 
les morning paſt, irs ſets ſo ſoon; 
That none can find the afternoon 
And of that little time is lent, 
Half in unkindac6' is miſ-ſpent, 
Since Fatc to love fucyſhort life gives, 
Aad love ſo tender whilſt it lives, 

Let us remove main fears away, 

So to prevent it's firſt decay ; 

For love like blood It out before, 
Will loſe its power, and Cure no more. 


Song 1 63, 


O, no, thou all of red and white, 
Thou baſt not yet undone me quite ; 

For I have laſt but half my heart, 

Yet I confeſs the wound doth ſmart ; 

Then pretty thicf,” oh ſteal no more, 

But let me keep one part in tore. 

- Surc half's too much for thee of mine, 

Unlcfs 1 had ſome ſhare in thine. 

{Though thou art fair, and thavgh thou'rt young, 
And though thou haft a pretty tongue, 

And every word that thou doſt fay, 

Might lead a Princes heart aftray; 

Yet all thoſt traps will ne'er catch me, 

I muſt have kinder ſnarcs from thee, 

'Las thou ſhalt ſee I can retrear, 

Andnot lie conquer'd at thy feet, 

'Tis true, if I did keep the field, 

At length I muſt be forc'd to yield 3 

Not like a Coward will I fly,” 

Nor like a fool wiltftay and die ; 

With half my heart FM march away, 

Thea #vther part not long will ſtay ; 


(=. 
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A heart | 


do 

My ff thou' c'er keep'ſt thine, 
And am reſoly'd conſtant to —_ 
Should her neglcR tranſcend my. love. 

Strange charms they are which make me burn, 
+ Without the hopes of a return. 
To ſce, and not to be in love, 

wonder like her ſclf. would prove, 
Aur charms by: Nature, and by Art,, 
Do cach of them deferve a heart. 
; For which my ſorrows are not (mall, 
| 1 have but one to pay them..all. 
I] muſt confeſs a while I ſtrove 
With reaſon, to rcliſt my love. 
All Saints ſometimes 'gainft death do pray, 
Though it be to Heaven their only way. 
' 'Tis only Caloris hath the kill, 

To make-me bleſt againſt my will 
Kor will I ſo much as eodure, 
To think lac a Cure; 
7 were Les that fin-ſo bent, 

uge would prove my puniſhment. 
; Her to adore I muſt confeſs 
' 13. better, than. elſewhere ſaccels. . 


Song 163. 
Ake, all ye dead, what Ho, what Ho, 
How ſoundly they ficep whole pillows 


| . low: ® They 
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No whiſper now, nor glance can paſs 


'For our  indows and Doors acc and barr'd, 

Lic cloſe in the Church, and in the Church yard. 
In every Grave make room, make room, 

[The States now, Loves foe, Loyes foc, 

Has ſejz'd on his Arms, hisQuiver and Bowe. 

Has pinion'd his wings, and 'd his feet, 

Becauſe he made way for Lovers to meet : 
But oh fad chance, his Judge was old, 
Hearts crucl grow when blood grows cold. 

No man being young, his Proceſs woulddraw . 

Oh Heavens that Love ſhould be ſubjeR to Law ! 
Lovers go wooe the dead, the dead, - 

| Lictwo ina Grave, and to bed, to bed. 

. Jong 164, 
N faith 'tis true, 1 am in love, 
'Tis your black cycs have made me fo; 

My reſolutjons they remove, 

And former nigencſs overthrow. 

The glowirgg Char»coals ſet.on fire, 

A Heart that former flames. did (bun, 

Who as Heretick unto ddfire, 

Now's judg'd to ſuffer Martyrdom, 

But Beauty fince it is thy fate 

At diſtance thus to wound ſoſure; 

Thy Virtues I will imitate, 

And ſec if diſtance-prove- a Care. 

Then farewel Miſtreſs, farewel Love, 

Thoſe lately cntertaln'd Defires : 

Wiſe men can from that Plague r<more ; 

Farewel black Bycs, and-farewci fires, 

If ever I my hcart acquit 


They mind nat poor Lovers tha, walk above 
On the Decks of the world/ is che ſtorms of Love ;| 


Through wicket, or through of glaſs; | 


For the world's at an end,and we come, we come. 


| 


| 
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he Fs > 
' Of thefe dull Flamey, | 
pvc a coder he 4. | 
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to be conſtant cal 
that I am compell'd unto ; 
ſhe that in her love does chink of ſarne, 
om Ce Mos Es 
pell'd to lgye by parts divige, 
pep when Angels tend ; 
tell me, can my love declige, 
ſe loweſt objeQts daes aſcend ; 
I muſt love him, and will prove it then, 
$ the beſt woman loves the beſt of men. 


Ur Ruler bath ge the erage of State, - 
The world turns round in his politick Pate, 
ſteers in a Sea where his Courſe cannot laſt, 
bears too much Sail for the ſtrength of his, 
Let him plot all he can, (Maſt, 
Like a politick man, 
Yet Love though a Child may fit him : 
The ſmall Archer though blind, 
| Such an Arrow will fi 
As with an old trick ſhall hit him. 
Sure Ange'o knows Loves party is ſtrong, | 
Lovemelts like ſoft- Wax the heart of the young ; 
And none are ſo old but they think of the taſte, 
And weep with remembrarice of kindnefſes paſt, 
Let bim plot all, &c, 
Love in the fooliſh is held a mad Fit, 
And madneſs in fools is reckot'd for Wit : 
The wiſe value Love, as fools Wiſdom prize, 
by bich when they cannot gain, they gry to deſpiſe. 
| Let him plot all, &c, 


Colg 
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Fo anger of tn ex gt wp 

To ove w they run; 
CR To 7 

Wien be led om 3 ny ye Groot 7h: 

; Les bim, &c. ' 


Love, hat 6% 7 thou mean 
To court an idle Folly > 
Platonick love is RS clſc, 
But meerly melanchol 
'Tis active love that LM us jolly. 
A. dote ogy face, 
r court a ſpar eye, 
Or to citecm a King ey Chio 
| Compleat felicity, 


'Tis to Then prop not ood liberty. 


R : a edge ith 000 
eſt Gtish'd w 
The froathy part of man 
No, no, they hate a Puritan. 
They care not for your fghs, 
Nor your erected eyes, 
They hatc to hear a man complain, 
Alas he dies, he dics, 
Bclieve't they love a cloſer prize. 
Then veater to embrace, 

'Tis but a fmack or two ; 
I'm coofident no woman lives, 
Rut ſometimes ſhe will do, 
1 The fault lics not in her, but you, 
Song 168, 

Illy heart forbear, 

Thoſe are murdering cycs, 

In the which 1 ſwear 

Capid lurking hes, 
bo his Quiver, ſce his Bowe too, ſee his Dart, 
} fly O fie! © flic | thou foo'ilh bcart. Song | 


Song 1 | 
Hou Deity, frift-winged Love, 
| Sometimes below, ſom-=times above, 
ittle in ſhape, but greatin power, 
du that mak ſt thy hearty Tower, 


I would 1 adore, + 
upon thee to ſhoot more, 
Shoot more, ſhoot- more; 
Song 191, 
() Cupid, turn away thy Bowe, 
Thy power we Maids both feel and know : 
Fair Capid, torn away thy Bowe, 
TLey be thoſe golden. Arrows, 
Brings Ladics all thcir ſorrows, 
land till there be more truth in men, 
Never ſhoot at Maids agen. 


Song 192, 
Ain would I wake thee, Sweet, but fear 
I ſhould invite you to worſe chear ; 
In your Dreams you carinot fare 
Meaner than Mulick, no compare ; 
None of your flumbers are Cuilae: 
Under the pleaſutcs makes a Ch 
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The New Academy 
] Your Day-delights ſo 

That what you think turns 

oo wiſh wy no {tn 8020-66, 


d 
Wake, rk bo rn rd day 1 


The moraing flies, 
To your fair eyes, 
To take her ſpecial beams. 
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-a-doodlic ſhall crow 
the Drake, 
Shall Twim io a Lake | 
Our Wives habe nt below, 
To hn our. mear, 


fan & weat, 


_ we our ſclves Chalk 
We'll labour and Fwink. viſe 


We'll kiſs, and-we'lt drink, 
And Tithes ſhalbcome thicker and thicker, - 


WY oe 
enough, 
- ror. dy = yg nem. RA 
"EI Py 
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His Pot and kis Toaſt in the he morninghe takes, 


bl ll the he makes 
COATES | 
Top aeebOvart, als cares 3 


But when thou com'ſt home with thy ty Teton and 
Crook, (look. 
Oh how it grieves me, how Cuc-cold thou doft 


Alas good Wife,1 walk dew,dirt & mire, 
Whit thou perhaps warm'ſt thy ſelf without fire, 

With a Friend in a corner, in ſuch ſort as whereby 
The warmer thou art, the Cuc-colder am 1. 


Song | 
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And made green ivris o'er tic Plains, 
And every Grove aQupire ; 
Sing we this Song with mirth and glee, 
Bacchus crown the Bowl, 


+ That makes us © 
And Plowp asithe lofty Grape. 


Song 1 
þ 3012 wodeſt.5h Ti wo't Zagen, 
My ſweeteſt Joy | 
The Wine's a coy, 


Ohce-more dedewthoſe Lips of thine, - 
Mend thy draught;'afi+ mend the Wine, 
Since it hath taſted of thy Lip, ; 
( Too:quickly. cleyd)- - - 
How over-jayd: 
It-cheerfully - 
lnvitcs thee to another bp z 
Methinks:1 ſee /; 
The Wine perfum'd by thee, my Fair, 
Bacchus himſelf is dabling there. 
Once mare, dear ſoul,” nay prevhce try, 
Bath that Cherry, 
ln the Sherry, 
The jocund Wine, 


NSntzre5n rarer dab BN carve | 
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Men pleaſure whe ds (.. w_ 
Nay, my Fair,. off Lond; with it clean, 
[ens pared, . $a" 
| TEAS | 
| or ety PR ne. ia 


Becauſc = <8 
1 {My lips arc 
| Thou nccds we the oo Hey IG 
19 


He Spaniard MR i. ancicnt ſtep, | 


A | 4 the Has ;,. , # 
And forme Ike ointn' ws 
ee Fe Gl 
The thrifty F ca I ht 
The Dutch his be [OPT [ 
The Exgliſh-mes , = 
P And for each 4 , 
The Turk in li Ps dis 4bh 


The P his in ng too j | xs 4 
| _— with Sable Ta Gap; 
ge will not be drawn to. * | | 
The Spanizrd conſtant rg fils Vi! 
{The French inconſtant ever ; xr + 
But of all Felts that may be felt, 
Give me the Fugliſh Bever. | 
The Germes loves his Condy-Weol, 
The Iriſh-mas bis $ Vote canſh* 
The Welſh his Mopn pycs fo wear, 
And of the ſame wilt brig too, '* 

Some loves the rough, and ſome the ſnooth, 
Some great, /and others ſmall things; * 
But oh our liquoriſh Engliſb-mas, 

[ He loves to deal in all things. 


, tt mb. 
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Neither Arms, por Stutcheons. bore, 
Firſt let m& have but a touch of your Gold, 
Then come to me Lad, 
ou ſhall bave 
What your Dad 
Never gave, 
= here it is to be ſold, 


Mata, 
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Madam, for your wrinkled face, 

Here's Complexion it to grace, _ 

Which, if your carneſt be but ſmall, 
le takes avay the virtye all. 

But if your Palms arc anoiated with Gold, 
Then you ſhall ſeem k 
Like a Queen | 
Of fifrecn, 

Though you are threeſcore years old, 


Jong 180. | 

Hen Dakics py'd, and Violets bluc, 

And Cuckow-buds of ycllow hue ; 
And Lady- {mocks all filver white, 
Do paiat the Mcadows with delight, 
The Cuckow then on every Ircc, 
Mocks married men ; for thus fings he, 
Cuckow, Cuckow, a word of ſcar, 
Uoplcaſait to a marricd car. 

Whea Shepherds pipe on-Oatcn ſtraws, 
And merry Larks are Plough-mens Clocks, 
When Turtles tread, and Reoks, and Daws, 
And Maidens bleach their Summer Smocks, 
The Cuckow then on cvery Tree, 
Mocks marticd mn ; for thas fings be, 
Cuckyw, Cuckow, a word of fear, 
Unpleafing to a marricd car... ;. ,, 

Song, 18r.., 
A the pangs of. deſperate Lover, 
When day and night 1 have figh'd all ia vain, 

Ah what a plcaſure it wap nigh ; 
In her cyecs pity, who @ . pai 

Chorus. Ab what, ,&<. "* oy 
When the Denial corncy, fainter, ahd ſainter, 
and her cycs give what her torigue docs deny, 
Ah what a trembling I feel when 1 vecnter ! 
Ab what a trembling docs uſhcr my Joy ! 

Chor, Ab what, &c. 

K 
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When with unkindaeſs cur Love at a ſtand is, 
And both have puniſh'd our ſelves with the pain, 
Ah what a plcalure the touch of her hand is! 
1 Ah what a plcalure to preſs it again! 
Chor, Ab what, &c, 
| When with a figh ſhe accords me the ble ding, | 
And her eyes twinkle 'twixt pleaſure and pain, | 
Ah what a Joy ! Oh beyond all cxpreſling ! 
Ah what a Juy to hear it again ! 
Chor, Ab what, &c, 
When with delight we have ſurfeit our ſenſes, 
And like a Deer that retircs from the Chace, 
Ab what a thouſand of pretty pretences, 
Doth ſhe uſe to be brought to a ſecond Embrace!) 
Chor, Ab what, &c. | 


Song 18;, 
they was the Evcning, and clear was the Sky, 
And new budding Flowers did ſpring, 

When all alone went Amintas and 1 
To hear the ſweet Nightingale ting, 
I fate, and he laid him down by me, 
And ſcarcely his breath he could draw, 

But when with a fear, 

He began to come near, 
He was daſht with 2 ah, ah, ab. : 

He bluſht to bimſelf, and hay ſtill for a while, 
And his modeſty curb'd bis defire ; 
But ſtreight t convinc'd all his fears with a ſmile, 
And added new flames to his firc. 
Ah Sivis, aid be; you arc cruc}, 

ver im awe: 
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twhiſpcr'd him ſoftly, There'sno body ncar, 
And laid my cheek cloſe to his face : 
But as he grew balder and bolder, Q 
a Shepherd came by us and ſaw, 

And juſt as our bliſs 

Regan With a kits, 
He burſt out with a ha, ha, ha, ha. 

[ bade him be quiet for fear of the Swain, 
And follow rae down to the Grove 
Where we crope in-a Cave; and we chatter'd again, 
_=_ daagers that proſecute Love: -* 

laid with my pretty white ſhooe-ſtrings, 
egs he did tickle aud claw ; 

wy 'o what I cou'd, 

Yet he forced my bloud, 
And 1 fqueek't with @ ba, 'ha, ha, Wa. 
The ſmall of my leg he did oy praiſe, 
And my calf that 16 roundly did riſe 
I wink'd and 1 frown'd at his fooliſh delays, 
Which made him ny up to my thighs. 
He plaid with my ſoft panting belly, 
I bade to his fingers no law; 
But when he did touch 
What he loved fo mnch, 
He burſt out-with a ha, ba, ha 


Hen 1h cis as ny the wall, 
And Dick the (hepherd blows his nail, 
And Tom bcars Log into the Hall, 
And Milk —_— home in + 
hen blood is and oul, - 
Then nightly ſings the CO 
To-whit, to-who, a merry Note, 
While greafic Fowe doth feel the Pot. 
When all aloud the W ind: doch blow 
and ccuyhing drowns the Parſons ſaw, 
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And kirds vts brooking in the Snow, 
And Marrians Nole looks red and raw; 
W hentoalted Crabs hifs in the Bowl, 
Then nightly fngs the flaring Owl, 
Tu-whit, to-who, a merry Note, 
W hilc grealic Fone doth kecl the Pot, 


Song 1$4. 
Ake, oh take thoic Lips away, 
That {0:fwectly were forſworn ; 
And thoſe Eyes the break of day, 
Lights that do miſlead-the more ; 
But my Kilſcs bring again, 
Scals of Love, but ſcal'd in vain. 
Song 185 
Igh no more, Ladirs, bgh no more 
Men were deccivers Evers 
One foot in Sea, and one on ſhore, 
To pune thing cerſtage never ; 
n {igh not fo, 41 
But Ict them gog 
And be you blithe and bonny; 
Converting all your ſounds of woe 
Into hey Nonny, nonny, 
Sivg no more Djftics , ſing £0 more 
Of dumps ſo dull and heavy; 
The frauds of men were-ever 10, 
Since Supumers firſt was lcavy ; 
Then figh not, fo, 
But let them $2, 
And be you blithe and bonny, 
Converting all your ſounds of woc 
Into hey Nonoy, Dopdys. 4 
| I 86, 
Maid, 1 dare =0 tell her name, 
For ſear iſhou!d diſgrace her, 


Wc 
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emprec a young man for to come 
One night, and to embrace her ; 
But at the door he made. a ſtop, 
He made a ſtop, he made a ſtop, 
But (he lay Nl, and ſnoring ſaid, 
The Latch pull up, the Latch pull up. 
This young man hearing of her words, 
Poll'd up the Latch and cntcr'd; 
And in the place unfortunately, 
To her Mothers Bed he ventcr'd . 
Rut the poor Maid was fore afraid, 
And almoſt dead, and almoſt dead, 
But ſhe lay ſtill, and ſnoring faid, 
The Truckle- bed, the Trucklc-b-d. 
Unto the Truckle- bed he wear, 
ut as the Youth was going, 
Th'unlucky Cradle flood in's way, 
And al ſpoil'd his wooing ; 
When after that, the Maid he ſpy'd, 
The Maid he by's. the Maid he ſpy'd, 
But ſhe lay ſtill, and ſnoring ſaid, 
The other fide, the other fide. 
Unto the other fide he went, 
To ſhew the love he meant her, 
Pull'd off his Clothes couragiouſly, 
And falls to th' work he was ſent for : 
But the poor Maid made no reply, 
Made no reply, made no reply, 
Put ſhe lay ſtil}, and ſaoring ſaid, 
A little tov high, a little too bigh- 
This luſty Lover was half aſham'd 
Of ber gen:i12 admonition, 
He thought to charge her home as well, 
ASany Girl could wiſh him; 
O now my Love, I'm right I know, 
I'm right I know, I'm right 1 know, 
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But ſhe lay till, and ſnoring ſaid, 
A little too low, z little too low. 
Though by miſtakes at length this youth 
His bufincs ſo well teaded, 
He hot the mark. ſo counningly, 
He defi'd the World to mend it; 
O now, my Love, I'm right I ſwear, 
I'm right 1 ſwear, I'm right 1 ſwear, 
But ſhe lay ſtil, and ſaoring ſaid, 
O there, O there, O there, O there, 
Song 197. 
Can love for. an hour, when Tam at lcaſure, 
He that loves balf a day fins without meaſure : 
Cupid come tell me, what art had thy Mother, 
To make me love one face more than another, 
Men to be thought more wiſe, daily endeavor, 
To make the World bclicve they can loye ever, 
Ladies believe them not, they will deceive you, 
For when they bave their wills thenthey will 
you. (tures, 
Men cannot caſt themſclyes with your ſweet fea- 
They love variety of charming creatures ; 
Too much of any thing ſets them a cooling, 
Thougk they can nothing do, they will be fLoling, 
.” Song 187, " 
| Om and Wil 'wete Shepherds Swains, 
They lov'd and liv'd together; 
When fair Paſtors grac'd their Plains, 
Alas! why came ſhe thither > 
For. though they fed two ſeveral Flocks, 
They had but one deſire, 
Paſtora's Eyes, and Amber Locks, 
Sct bath 'their- hearts on fire. 
Tom came of Honeſt pentle Race, 
By Father, and by 'Nother ; 
will was noble, but alas, 
He was a yourger Brother. 
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Tom was toylom, Will was (ad, 
No Huntiman, nor ao Fowler ; 
Tom was held a proper Lad, 
But Willthe betier Bowler. 
Tus would drink her Health, and ſwear 
The Nation could not want her ; 
will could take her by the ear, 
AnJ with his voice enchant hcr. 
Tom kept always in her 6ghr, 
And nc'er forgat his duty : 
wil was witty, and could write 
Smooth Sonnets ou her Beauty. 
Thus did ſhe exerciſe ber skill, 
When both Jid dote upon ber, 
She graciouſly did uſe them till, 
And till preſerv'd her honour. 
So cunning and ſo fair a ſhe, 
And of ſo ſweet behaviour, 
That Tom thought he, and Will thought he 
Was cbicfly ia her favour. 
Which of thoſe two ſhe loved moſt, 
Or whether ſhe lov'd cither, 
'Tis thought they'll find it to their colt, 
That ſhe indecd lov'd ncither. 
For to the Court Paſtors's gone, 
'T had becn no Court without her ; 
The Queen amongſt her Train had nonc 
Was half fair about her. 
Tom hung his Dog, and threw away 
His Sheep-crook, and his Wallet ; 
Will burſt his Pipes. and curſt the day 
That c'er he made a Sonnet, 


Song 189, 7» 
Awn as white as driven Snow, 
Cypreſs as black as c'cr was Crow, 
Gloves as ſweet as Damask Roſes, 
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Maques for Faces, and for Noſes, 
Bugle- bracelets, Neck lace Amber, 
Perfume for a Lalics Chamber, 
[Golden Quoifs, and Stomachers, 
For my Lads to give their Dears ; 
Pins, and Poaking Sticks of Steel ; 
Come buy of me, Come buy, come buy; 
Buy Lads, or ciſc your Laffes cry : 
Com: buy, | 
Will you buy any Tape, 
Or Lace for your Cape, 
My dainty Duck, my Dear-a+ 
Any Silk, any Thread, 
And Toys for your Head, 
Of the new'ſt, and fin'ſt, fin't wear-a > 
Come to the Pedler, 
Moncy's a Medlcr, 
That doth utter all mens Ware-2. 


} 


Song 1 90, 
ba no more the heat o'th' Sun, 
Nor the furions Winters rages, 

Thou thy Worldly task haſt done, 

Home arc gone, and rake thy wag*s. 
1 Colden Lads and Girls all muſt, 
As £ himacy-ſweepers, come to doſt, 
Fear no more the frown o'th' Great, 

Thou art paſt the Tyrants ſtroke, 
Care no more to dothe and cat, 

To thee the Reed is asthe Oak ; 
The Sceptcr, Learning, Phyſick muſt, 
All follow thee, and come to duſt. 
Fear no more the Lightning flaſh, 

Nor th'all dreaded Thunder-ſtone. 
Fear noSlandcr, Cenſure raſh, 

Thou haſt finiſht Joy and Mone. 
a Lovcrs young, all Lovers mult 
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Conſign to thee, and come to duſt, 
No Exordlor harm thee, 
Nor no Witchcraft charm thee. 
Ghoſt unlaid forbear thee, 
Nothing ill come near thee, 
Quict conſummation have, 
And renowned be thy Grave, 
Song Igt, 
Young man lately in our Town, 
He went to Bed one night, 
He had no ſooner laid him down, 
But was troublcd with a Sprite ; 
S$o vigorouſly the Spirit ſtood, 
Let ham do what he can, 
Oh then he ſaid, 
le muſt be laid 
By Woman, not a Man, 
A handſome Maid did undertake, 
And into th” Bed ſhe leapt, 
And to allay the Spirits power, 
Full cloſc to him ſhe crept : 
She havinz ſuch a guardian carc, 
Her office to diſcharge, 
She opened wide her Conjuring book, 
And laid her leaves at large. 
Her office ſhe did well perform 
Within a licedle fpace, 
Then up ſhe roſe, and down he lay, 
| And qurit not ſhew bis face, 
She took her leave, and away ſhe yet, 
When ſhe had dane the decd, 
Saying, if't chance tocome agaias 
Thea (cad for me with ſpeed. 
I92s 
of lag a merry life — =4 
All our warkis brought untous, 
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{ Help then, and with thy ſmoother Palm, 
4 The fury of my Paſhons calm. 

# Succeeding tears in Billows ri, 

' As there were Scas met in my eyes : 
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Still are getting, never give; 

For their Clothes all men do'woove vs, 

Yet unkind, they blaſt our names, 

With aſperſions of diſhonovr ; 

For which we make bold with their Dames, 
When we take our mea{ure on her, 


Song 197. 
Elp, Lave, or elſe 1 fink ; for know, 
He beſt can help that cauf th woe : 


My fighs united proudly grown, 

As the four Winds combin'd ja one : 
Hark how they rogr, my bghs'and fears, 
Sure have conſpir'd to tempt my fears : 
See how they (ſwell now they arc met, 
And even a Tempeſt do bepet ; 

It ſhakes my Barque, her Ribsdo crack, 
And now I fear a diſmal Wrack : 

Help Love for pity then 1 pray, 

Bcr my poor hoart be caſt away. 


Jorg 194, 
Ake ready, fair Lady, to night, 
And ftand at the door bclow, 
For I will be there, 
To receive yau with care, 
And with your truc Love you ſhall go. 
} And when the Stars twinide {o'bright; - 
Then down to the door Wil/T creep, 
To my Love I will = 
F'er the Jealous can] 
And leave my uld Da þ allecp.” 


| | 


Y Till I grew to be mad, 
But I'll never be fad again, Boys; 
I courted a Riddle, 
She fancied a Fiddle, 
The Tune docs ſtill ron in my brain, Boys, 
The Gittarn, the Lute, 
The Pipe, and the Flute, 
Are the new Alamode for 'the Nan Boys; 
With the Piſtol and Dagger, 
The Women out ſwagger, 


"All the Town is run mad, 
And the HeCtors do pad, 
Beſides the falſe Dice and the Siur-Boys : 
The new formed C heats 

With their afts and debates, 
Have brought the old to a demur Boys, 
Men ſtand upon thorns, 
L To pull out their horns, 
And to cuckold themſelves in grain-Boys, 
When to wear 'um before, 

Docs maks their hcads fore, 
But behind they do ſuffer no pain-Boys.. 
The Papiſt, the Presbyter, 

And Preſter Fobs, 
Are much diſcontented we [ce Boys; - 
For all their Religion, \ 

No Mabomets Pidgeon, 
Can make them be bolder than we Boys. 
There is a mad fellow, 

Clad always in yellow, 
And ſometimes his Noſe is bluc Boys ; 
He cheated the Devil, 


Which was very cvil 


* 
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The Blades with the Muft and the Fan Boys : 
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To him, and to all his Crew boys, 
And whillt wc arc thus mad, 

My Priaccſs is glad 
To Javgh at the World, and at me boys, 
Cauſe 1 cant apprehend 
W hat ſhe plcaſc tocommand, 
But it is act my ſclf you lee boys, 


Song 196, 
Tay ſhut the Gzte, 
T'other Quart; faith 'tis not ſolatec 
As your thinking, 
The Stars which you ſce, 
In the Hemifphere be, 
Are but Stuls in our Cheeks by good drinking. 
[ he Sun's gone to tippleall night in the Sta boys, | 
ſo worrow het bluth, that he's paler than we boys, 
Drink inc,give him Water, tis Sack makes us the 
Fill up the Glas, { boys, 
To the next merry Lad let it pals, | 
Come away with't : 
Let's {ct foot to foot, 
And give our minds to't, 


'Tis Herctical Six that doth flay wit ; 


[hen hang up good Faces, let's drink till our Noſes 

Gives freedom to ſpeak whatour fancics Giſpoſes, 

Beneath whole protection, now under the Roſe is. 
Drink of your Bowl, 

' [will enrich both your Head and your Soul 


Savecs a tedious race, 
And the Indies about us we Carry : 
No Helicon-like to the Juice of good Wine is, 
For Phoebus had never had wit that divine is, 


Ka. 


Had his Face not becn bow-dy'd, as thine is and 


minc 8. 
This 


With Canary ; | 
{ For a Carbuncl'd Face, 
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This muſt go round, 


-JOft with your + ats till the Pavements be crown'd 


With your Beavers; 
A Red-coated Face? ' 
Frights a Serjcant and's Mace, 
Whilſt the Conſtable trembles to ſhivers ; 
In ſtate march our Faces like ſome of the Quorum, 
While the VVhores do fall down, and th' Vulgar 
adore 'um, (fore 'um. 
And our Noſcs ny” Link-boys run ſhinjog © be- 
Song 197. 
Ay I find a Woman fair, 
And her Mind asclear as air ; 
If her Beauty go alone, ' 
'Tis to m- as it 't were none. 
May I find a Woman rich, 
And notof too high a pitch ; 
lf that pride ſhould c:uſc diſdain, 
Tell me, Lover, where's thy gain? 
May I find a Woman wile, 
And her falſhood not diſguiſe. 
Hath ſhe wit, or Iath ſhe will, 
Double arm'd ſhe is to ill. 
May I find a Woman kind, 
Andnotwavcring like the wind ; 
How ſhonld1 call thas Love mine, 
When 'tis his. and kis, and thine, 
May I find a Woman true, 
There is Bcautics faireſt hue ; 
There is Beauty, Love, and Wit, 
Happy be can compals it. 
Sorg 198, 
Courtcda Laſs, my folly, 
Was the-caule of hcr cid _— 
[ courted her.thus : What ſhall I ; 
Sweet Dolly, do for thy dear loves obtaining ? 
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But another had dallicd with Poll, _ 
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That Dot for all her fcigning, 
Had got foch a mountaia above her valley, 
That Dolby went home complaining. 


__ 


Song 199. 
Ood Pcople give ear whilſt a Story 1 tell, 
Of twenty black Tradeſmen were brought 

up in Hell, 
On purpoſe poor People to rob of their due ; 'troe, 
[There's none ſhall be noozed, if you find but one 
| The firſt was a Coyner that fampt ina Mould, 
The ſecond a Voucher to- put off his Gold : 

Then bark well, 

And mark well, 

See what will befall, 

They are twenty ſworn Brethren, 

Tradeſmen all, - 
The third was a Padder, that fell to decay ; 
And when he was living, took to the High-way. 
The fourth is a Mill-ken, to crack up a Door ; 
He'll venture to rob both the Rich, and the Poor, 
The fifth js a Glafier, who when he creers in, 
To pinch all the Lurry, he thinks & no fin. 

Then birk well, &c. 
The fixth is a Foyt cloy that not one Hick ſpares; 
And the ſeventh is a Budge, to track up the ſtairs. 
The cighth is a Bulk, that can bulk any Hick, 
If the Maſter be napt, then Bulk he is tick. 
The ninth is a Ginny, to 1ift upa Grate; 
If he ſces but the Lurry, with his Hooks he will 

Then bark well, &c. (bate, 
The terith is a Shop-lift that carries a Bob, 
When he ranges the City the Shops for to rob, 
The cleventh is a Bubber, much uſed of late, 
He gocs to the Ale-houfe and ſteals there the Plate. 
The twelfth a Trapan, if a Cull he doth meet, 
He naps all his Cole, and turns him i'th' fircet. 
Then bark well, RC. , 
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The thirtcenth a Fambler, falſe Rings for toſell, 

When a Mob he has bit, his Colc he will tell, 

The fourteenth aGameſter,if he ſees the Hick ſweet 

He preſently drops down a Cog in the ſtreet, 

The fiftecath a Prancer, whoſe courage is (inal, 

if they catch him Horſc-courſing, he's noozed for 
Then bark well. &c. (all. 

The fixtecnth a Sheep-napper , whole trade's ſo, 


.d:cep, 
If he's caught in the Corn, he's mark”! (or a Sheep, 
The ſcyenteecnth a Dun-aker, that v i. | make rows, 
To go in the Country, and 'ieal all che Cows, 
The cighteenth a Kid-napper, Spirits roung mn, 
Though he tip them the piks they nz; jim agen, 
Then bark, well, &c. 
The nin:tecnth is a Prigger of the Cacklers, 
Gocs into the Country to viſit the Farmers, 
He ſteals their Poultry, and thinks it no fin, 
When into the Hen-rooſt i'th' night he gets in. 
The twenticth a Thicf- catcher, fo we him call, 
if he nap a poor Tradeſman, he pays for all, 
Then hark, well, &c, 
There's ;gany more Craftſmen which I could name, 
That do uſe (uch like trades, yet think ic no thame : 
Theſe may a poor Convert confe's to his grief, 
Are all the black Trades'of a Gentlemen Thirf ; 
Who though a good Workman is ſeldom mad- free 
Till he rides on a Cart to be: nooz'd on a Trce, 
Then bark, well, . 
And mark well, 
See what doth bef all, 
'Twas the end of theſe twenty ſworn Brethren all. 
$ 200, 
Ome hither ſweet Melancholy, 
Now 'tis time to be jolly, 
Dame Fortune is poor, 


| And Yenw a Whore, 
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And Cupid is full of folly, 
I cannot but laugh to ſce men, 
Thus dote on fooliſh women, 
Accurſed are they, 
With ſuch Puppets to play, 
And blcflcd is he that's a Free-man. 
For as once, I dcarly lov'd a Creature, 


| For vertue more than feature ; 


Bat ſhe is grown coy, 

That then was my Joy, 

And ſhe is of a Weather-cock nature. 

I loy'd her as a Siſter, 

A thouſand times I kiſt her, 
Yet neverthelcfs I miſt her : 

Theſe words in h:zr mouth were common, 
She'd marry my ſclf, er ao man 
But away ſhe flew, 

Like a Hawk from a Mew, 
©o fickle a thing is a woman. 

Chaſllc Life ſhall be my ſtudy, 
My Cloſet a Walk that's woody ; 
And during my life, 

Il ne'cr have a Wife, 

She'll make my brains grow muddy, 

My Muſc ſhall be my Bedfellow, 
A Bundle of Books my Pillow, 

And in ſtead of a Horn, 

My Bed 11l adorn, 

With aGarland made of Willow, 
I'll never more truſt a woman, 
That will prove conſtant to no man, 

She (ets np her guiles, 

With flattering ſmilcs, 


{ With a purpoſe to undo man. 


For they are always ſo fickle, 
And in their behaviour brittle, 
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Like Graſs that is old, 
And falls from the monld, 
They are fit to be trim'd with a fickle, 
Falſe Fondliog now I'll Icave thee, 
For thou wilt of my wits bercave me; 
Although I am blind, 
| 


[ evermore find, 

Thou art conſtant to deceive me. 

Prime youth laſts not, age will follow, 
And make all white, thy Trefſes yellow ; 
And when time ſball date thy glory, 
Then 100 late thou wi.t be ſorry. 


| Song 210. 

Ki-g lives not a bravcr life, 
Than we merry Pris'ners do, 

Though fools in freedom do conccive, 

That we arc in want and wo, 

} When we never take care 

For providing our Fare, 

We have one that doth purvay 

For victual day by day. ® 

What pray then can a King have more, 

Than one that doth provide his ſtore ? 

Kings have a Keep:T, ſo have ne, 

Although he be not a Lord, 

Yet ſhall firut and ſwell as big as he, 

And command all with a word. 

All the Judges do appear 

Twicz before us cv'ry year, 

V Vhere cach one of us doth ſtand 

VVith the Law in his own hard : 

Can Kings command then more than we, 

VVho cf all Laws Commanders be ? 

Each to the Hall walks in his Chain. 

VVhere our Guard about us ſtand, 

' And all the Country comes in amain, 


M0 A . 


| 
j 


ah 


[208 The New Academy =Y 


| 


At bolding up of a hand. 
Though our Chaplain cannot preach, 
Yet he'll faddenly you reach 
To read of the hardeſt Plalm, 
Doth not he deferve the Palm 2 
Ye Courtiers all ye cannot ſhow 
Such Officers as theſe I trow, 
Song 102, 
O bid the Needle: his deaf North forſake, 
To which with crembliag rev'rence it doth 
bend : 
Go bid the ſtones a Journey upwards make : 
Go bid the ambitious flames no more aſcerd ; 
And when theſc falſc to their own motions prove, 
Then hall I ceaſe thee, thee alone to love, 
The faſt-linkt Chain of Everlaſting Fate, 
Docs nothing tie more ſtrong than me to you : 
My fixt love hangs not on your love or hate, 
But will be till the fame whatc'er you do. 
You cannot kill my love with yoor diſcain, 
Wound it you may, and make it live in pain: 
Me, mine exampl-, Ict the Stoicks uſe, 
Their ſad and cruel Doctrine to maintain ; 
Let all Predeſtinators me produce, 
W ho ſtruggle with Eternal Bon1s in vain, 
This Fire I'm born to, but 'tis he muſt tell, 
Whether't be Beams of Heav*n;or Flames of Hell, 
You who-mens fortunes in their faces read, 
To find out mine, look not alas, on me 3 
But mark ker face, and all the fcatures heed ; 
For only there is writ my deſtiny, 
Or if thc Stars ſhew it, gaze not on the $kics ; 
But ſtudy the Aſtrol'gie of hex Eycs. 
If thou find there kind and propitious Rays, 
What Mars and Satzrs Chreaten I'll not fcar ; 
[ well believe the fate of mortal days 
Is writ in-Heav'n ; but, ob my Hcav'n is mow 
at 
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What can men learn from Stars they ſcarce can f. ce? 
Two great Lights rule the World, and her two,Mc. 


Song 203, 

. Is well, "tis well with them, (Gy 1) 

V\ hoſe ſhort-liv'd paſſions with themſelves 
For none can be uuhappy, who (can dic; 
Midſt all his ills, a time docs know, 
Though ne'cr ſo long, when he ſhall not be fo: 
W hatever parts of me remain, 
Thoſe parts will ſtill the love of thee retain : 
For 'twas not only in my heart, 
Put like a God by powerful art, 
Twas all in all, and all in cyery part, 
| My jon no more periſh can, 
Than the firſt matter that compounds a man, 
- Hercafter if one Daſt of mc 
Mixt with anothers ſubſtance be, 
Twill leaven that whole Lomp with love of thee. 

Let Nature If ſhe plcaſc _, 

My Atoms over all the Univerſc, 
At the laſt they cafily ſhall 
Themſelves know, -and together call ; 
For thy Love like a Mark, is flampt on all, 


Song 204. 
Won1er what thoſe Lovers mean, who lay, 
They have n their hearts away : 
Som< good kind Lovers tell me how, 
For mine is but. a torment to me now, 
If it be fo, one place both hearts contain, 
For what do they complain > 
W hat conrtefie can Love do more, 
Than joyning hearts, that parted were before? 
Woe to her ſlubborg beart, if minc once came 
Into the Relf-ſame room ; 
'Twill tear and blow up all within, 


, 
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Granado like, into a Magazinc. 


Then 
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Then ſhall Love kcep the Aſhes, and torn parts 
Of both our broken Hearts; 
And out of both one new one make, 
From her's ch' allay ; from mine the metal take. 
For of her heart, h= from the flames will find, 
Burlitcle lc ft behind : 
Miac only will remain entire; 
No droſs was there to periſh in the fire, 


Song 210F, 
Y love is mortal, and it muſt bc fed 
With its own Mothers Milk, or it is dcad, 
Nor grow my flames like others, by diſdain, 
But muſt be kindly courted for its pain : 
She that doth think to make my flames riſc high, 
Muſt bring her fewel to't fo well as I: 
I ſcorn to ſteal into my Miſtreſs Bed, 
Did ſhe not with for ev'ry ſtep I tread; 
And being there, ſhould ſhe prove coy and dull, 
I'd do no more than to a common Trull ; 
But if ſhe provesas kind as might another, 
I never any will cſtcem above her. 
Song 106, 
En of War, march bravely on, 
\ The Ficld is cafic to be won ; 
There is no danger in that War, 2 
Where Lips both Swords and'Bucklers are : 
Here's no col to chill you, 
A Bcd of Down's your Ficld ; 
Here's no Sword to kill you, 
Unleſs you pleaſe to yicld : 
Here is nothing to incumber, 
Here will be no ſcars to Number, 
- Song 207. 
x love, away, you do me wrong, 
I hope I have not liv'd ſo long, 
Frecd from the treach'rics of your cycs, _ 
loVW 
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Now to be caught and made their prize. 
No Lady, 'tis not all your Art 

Can ſhake me; and my freedom part. 

Ia love, with what> With Spaniſh Wine, 

Or the French Juice in Carnadine, 

The Dimple or the oth r Grace, 

But not in | ove with your fair Face, 
No, there's more ſwretneſs in pure Wine, 
Than cither looks or lips of thine.* 

Your God you ſay can thoot ſo right, 

He'll wound a beart in th' darkeſt night : 

Pray let him fling away his Dart, 

And ſee if he can hit my heart : 

No Cupid, know if thou'lt be mine, 
Turn Ganimede and fill ſome Wiac. 
Then fill a Cup of Sherry, 

And we will be merry, 
Ther-'s nought but pure Wine 
Makes us Loyc-fick and pine, 
I'll bug the Cup, and kiſs ir, 
And figh if I mib ir, 

'Tis that makes us [olly, 
Sing hey trolly lolly. 


| ' SCSong 208, 
Maiden fair I dare not wed, 
For fear I wear Aeon's hcad : 
A Maiden black is ever proud, ; 
The lirttle one is evcr loud : 
A Maiden that is tall of growth, 
Is always fubje& unto floth : 
The fair, the fonl, the little, the tall, 
Some faults remain among them all. 


S 209, 
NY by my hq. greateſt Oath that is, 
There's none that loves thee half ſo well ap I 


| do aut neither ask your love for” this; wel 
G or 


—_ 


| 


. 
« 
» 
' 
, 
; 


212 The New Academy 


For Heavens ſake believe me, or 1die; 

No faithful Servant c'er but did deſerve 

His Maſter thould believe that he did ſerve, 

And 1 ask no more Wages, though I ftarre, 
My love, fair Reauty, like thy iclf is pure, 

Nor could I c'cr a bcitial love approve ; 

One ſmilc would make we williogly cndurc, 

It can't bur keep together Life and Love. | 

Being your Þris'ncr, and your captiv'd flave, | 

Sv do not fea!lt nor banqu-t look to have, | 


A |.ttle bread and wwater's all I crave. | 


Upon your ſigh for pity 1 can live, 
One tear will k ep me twenty years at leaſt, 
And hfty more a gentle Look will give, 
A haondred years but one kind Word will feaſt, 
A thouſand more will ſurcly added be, 
f you an incliratioun have for me, 
They comprehend a vaſt Etcraity, 


Song 210. 
Ave you any work for the Sow-pelder, ho» 
My Horn goes too high, too luvw : 


Have you any Pigs, Calves, or Colts? 
Have you any Lambs in yuur Holts, 
To cut for the Stone » 
Here comes a cunning, one. 
Have you any Brauchcs to ſpade ? 
Or c'cr a fair Naid, 
That would be a Nun ? 
Cometkilſs me, tis done. 
Hark how my merry Harn doth blow, 
Too high, too low, Too high, too low, 
Sorg 211, 
Am a Rogue, and aſtout one, 
A moſt couragious Drinker 
I do excel, 
'Tis known full well, 
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The Katter. 1m, and Tinker, 

Still do I city, 

Good your \V or ſhip, good Sir, 

3eſtow one imall D:mre, Sir, 

And bravcly then, 

At the Bouzing ken, 

I'll ſpend it all in Beer, Sir. 
If a Bung be got by the high-way, 
[E {Then ſtraight I do attend them ; 

[ {For if Huy and Cry 

| Do follow, I 

4 wrong way ſoon do ſend them, 
Still do I ery, &c. 

Ten Miles unto a Market, 

t, Irun to meet a Milcr, 

Then in a throng, 

I nip his Bung, 

And the party ac'er the wiſer. 

Still do' I cry, &c, 

My dainty Dells, my Dories, 
'T: Whenc'er they ſee me lacking, 
| Without delay, Ep 
Poor Wretches, they 
{Will ſet.their Duds a packing, 
Still do I cry, &c. 
[ pay for what I call for, 
And fo perforce it muſt be, 
For yet I can 
Not know the man, 
Or Holteſs that will truſt me. 
Still do I cry, &c. 
if any give me Lodging, 
j A courteous Knave they find me, 
| For in their Bed, 
Alive or dead, 
Some Lice I leave bchind me. 
Stith, &c. 
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if Genricrolk be coming, 
Thea ſtraight it is our Elhion, 
Our Leg totic 
Cloic to our Thigh, 
To move them to compaſſion, 
Still do I cry, &c, 
My Doublet-ſlecve hangs empty, 
And for to beg the bolder 
For Meat and Drink, 
Mine arm I ſhrink 
Up cloſe unto my ſhoulder, 
Still do I cry, &c. 
If a Coach I hcar be rumbling, 
To my Crutches then I high ac ; 
For bcing lame, 
It is a ſhame, 
Such Gallants ſhould deny mc. 
Still do I cry, &c. 
With a ſceming burſten Belly, 
I look like one half dead, Sir, 
Or clſc 1 beg 
With a Wooden Leg, 
And a Night-Cap on my head, Sir. 
Still do I cry, &c. 
In Wintcr time ſtark naked 
I come into ſome City, 
1] Then cv'ry man 
That ſpare them can, 
Will give me Clothes for pity. 
Still do I ery, &c. 
If fron out of the Low Country 
I hcar a Captains name, Sir, 
Then ſtraight 1 ſwear 
I have becn there, 
And ſo in Fight came lame, Sir, 
Still do I ery, &c. 
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in a ſtring doth lead me, 
wha the Town I go Sir, 
For to the blind, 
All men arc kind, 
And will their Alms beſtow Sir, 
Still I do ery, &c. 
With Switches ſometimes ſtand T, 
In the bottom of a Hill Sir, 
Where thoſe men which 
Do want a Switch, 
Some Money give me till Sir, 
Sill 1 do cry, &c, 
Come buy, come buy a Horn-Book, 
Who buys my Pins and Necdlcs > 
In Cities I 
Thoſe things do ” 
Oft times to ſcape the Beadles. 
Still 1 do ery, &c. 
In Pauls Church by a Pillar, 
Sometimes y'ave ſeen me ſtand Sir, 
With a Writ that ſhows 
What care and woes 
I paſs by Sea and Land Sir, 
Still 1 do cry, &c. 
Now blame mc not for boaſting, 
And bragging thus alone Sir, 
For my - will 
Be praiſing till 
For r_ rs1 have none Sir. 
makes me cr7, 
Good your Worſbip, good 37, 
Beſtow on oy — Sir, 
And bravely theu 
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ave a Dance upon the Heath, 

i1 more life by Duncons death, 
like blinded Cats we thew, 
uſick but our Mew ; 

Dance in ſume cld Mill, 
per, Stones, and W heel, 
aw, or bcardiſh Rhime, 

e Mill-clack docs keep time, 
$ about a ballow Trec; 
round, a round Dancc we ; 
tre chirping Cricket comes, 
And Beetles finging drowhic hums, 
1Sometimes we dance ore Fensand Furs, 
To howls of Wolves, and barks of Cuts, 
And when with none of theſe we mzer, 
We dance tothe ecchers of yur fect. 


Song 213, 
Y Muſe denies 
1 I o Apologize, 
For my Songsacceptaticn, 
I know't will fit 
Your appetite, 
Becauſe it is of the Faſhion, 
| New Faſhions began 
With the Worl.J and Man, 
In Adam's time and Eves 
They did begin, 
To cover fn, 
; With a faſhion of their eaves. 
. Aﬀter was tfi'd, 
| The rough Bucks Hide, 
A wear of commendation, 
Ha! not with theskin, 
| The Horns crept in, 
| ALL by And tury'd it to a Faſhion, 
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Each Taylor is read 
In this faſhion, his hcad 
Is capable on't*cis fear'd, 
When he's nor at leiſore, 
His wife will take meaſure, 
Thongh't be by his Ncigbours 
The Chwns array, (Yard, 
kan infoctnt grey, | 
Nor flants by the Dyers Art, 
Wictdorh inveſt 
As pure as a breſt, 
Andno leſs ſpoticls heart. 
The Farmers Hoſe, 
« His wearing ſhous, 
«Forboth arg won{rous plain, 
|}. | eh 
_ Not Knavery, he 
Moſt purely dics'tn Grain, 
The School- maſter jn" 
His Trouzes hath been 
And bambaft Donblet long ſpace, 
He's a Monoptote, * 
For he varics agt 
At any time his caſc. 
Hr wife is pure, , 
In her talk demvre, 
Her Gown is of Reformation, 
And the verily 
Turos up her eye, 
fn a very zealous Faſhion, 
The Shop-kcepers walk, 
And oftentimes talk 
In Gowns, or of Purple, or Bluc, 
Since Femner and Farr, 
Wore ſuch at the Bar, 
Some wiſely have chang'd the hue. 
LT 2 —_ 
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The Lawyer ( be't known 

Toall men ) is prone 

To the faſhion of long Hoſe; 
And fain he would 

Still have and hold 

Long Suits, for he lives by thoſe. 
Now with the beſt, 

Your Pimp's in requeſt, 

Thus your _— is ſupply'd, 
By his boncs as well, 

As his Cloaths you may ſmelt], 

He's rarely Frenchify'd ; 
His Miſtreſs plum'd 

Painted, Perfum'd, 

Is tillificd all over, 
Her looſe —_ 

Doth ay 

A looſer BY Body cover, 
The Scholar well truſt, 

In bis black Suit bruſht, 

ls like to Jet in his degree, 
Nor is it cnough, 

Men int at Stuff, 

He'll be pointed at the knee. 
Thus are we C—e 
As Apes of Rome, 

Of France, Spain, and all Natioes, 
And not Horſes alonc, 
But Men are grown 
Diſcaſed of the Faſhions, 


VV orghem Freetly did complain, 
Upon his Lute with bcavy ſtrain, 
How his Euridice was ſlain ; 

| The Trecs to hear, 


Qbrain'd ancar, 
4 
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aftcr left it off again. 
At every ſtroke and ſorry ſtay, 
The Boughs kept time, and nodding lay, 
And liſincd, bending all one way ; 
The Aſpen tree 
As faſt as he, 
Ban to ſhake, and learn to play, 
Wood could ſpeak, =_ might hear ; 
If Wood could tfuc grief ſo ncar, 
ATrce might drop an Amber tear. 
If Wood ſo well 
Could ring a Knell, 
The Cypreſs might condole the Beer. 
The {tanding Nobles of the Grove, 
Hear ing dead Wood to ſpeak and move, 
The fatal Ax began to love ; 
They envy'd Death 
Which gave ſuch breath, 
As men alive do Saints above. 


219. 
Hloris forbear a whilcy 
Do not o'rcjoy me; 
rge not another ſmile, 
Lelt it deſtroy me ; 
That Beauty pleaſcth moſt, 
And is beſt taking, 
Which is ſoon won, ſoon loſt, 
Kind, yet forſaking : 
I love a coming Lady, faith I do, 
But now and then 1'd have her ſcornful too, 
O're cloud thoſe eyes of thine, 
Boo-pcep thy Features, 
Warm with an April ſhine, 
Scorch not thy Creatures, 
[Sell to diſplay thy ware, 
Nill to be fooling, 


ms 
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Argu*s how rude you arc 

Þn Curids Schooling- 

Diſdain begetsa ſmile, ſcorn draws vs nigh, 
"Tis cauſc 1 would, and cannot, makes me try, 
Cblors Ide have thee wiſe 

When Gallants view thee ; 

Courting do thou defpile, 

Fly thoſe purſuc thees _. 

Falt moves an appetite, 

Makes hunger greater, 

Who's ſtiatcd of delight, 

Falls to't the better, 

Be coy and kipd betim*s, be ſmooth and rough, 
And buckle now aud then, and that's eaough, 


Song 216, 
Ou ſay you love me, nay can [wear it too, 
But ſtay, Sir, "twill not do, 
I know you keep your Oathy, 
Juſt as you wear your Cloaths, 
While n<w and freſh. jn f@ſhion : 
But once grown old you lay them by, 
Forgot like words you ſpeak in paihon; 
Tc not belicye you. 
Song 219. 
On Ficnds and Furics, come along, 
Fach bring a Crow and mathe Prong; 
Come bring your Sheckles, and draw near, 
To ſtir upan ol4 Sca-cole cak'd, 
That in the hollew hell hath bak'd 
Many a thouſand, thouſand year, 
In ſulphurous Broth, Terins hath boil'd, 
Raſted with Brimſtone ;- Tarquiz hath broi!'d 
Long, long enough; thcn make more room. 
Like (moakic Flitches hang 'um by 
[Upon their ſooty walls todry ; 
A greater Raviſher will come, 
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If you want fre, fetch it from /Etnz pure ; 


Yet thay a while, ard do not ſtir, 
For if his glowing eyes ſhould chance 
On Proſerpine to ſhoot a glance, 
He is ſo hot, he'd ravith her. 
Song 218, 
O happy heart, for thou ſhalt lic 
Intomb'd in her, for whom I dic, 

Example of rr cruclty, 

Tell her if the chance to chid: 
Mc for flownels, in her pride, 
That it was for her I dy'd. 

If a tear c (cape her eye, 
Tis not for my memory, 
But thy Rights of Obſequy, 

The Altar wasmy loving breſt, 
My heart the facrific-d beaſt, 
And 1 was my ſelf the Pricft, 

Your Body was the ſacred ſhrine, 
Your cruel mind the Power Divine, F 
Plcas'd with the hearts of Men, not Kine» 


Song 219, 
HCbleris ! that 1 now could fit 
As unconcern'd, as when 
Your infant beauty could beget 
No plealure, nor 10 pain, 
When | the Dawn us'd to admire 
And prais'd the coming day : 
I little thought the growing fire 
Would take my reſt away, 
Your charms in harmleſs childhocd lay, 
Like Mettals in the Mine, 
Ape from no face took more away, 
Than youth concealed in thine. 
But as your Charms inſenſibly 
To their perfeCtion preſt, 
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Fond Love as nnperceiv'd did flie, 
And in my boſom reſt. 

My paſſion with your Beauty grew, 

And Cupid at my heart, 

Still as his Mother favour'd you, 

Threw a rew flaming Dart, 

Each glory'd in their wanton part, 
To make a Lover, he 

Employ'd the utmoſt of his art, 
To make a Beauty ſhe, 

Though now I flowly bend to love, 
Uncertain cf my fate, 

[f your fair ſelf my Chains approve. 
I hall my freedom hate, 

Lovers lik: dying mca may well 
At firſt difordcr'd be, 

Since none alive can truly tcll, 
What fortune they lee. 


Song 120, 

LI Joy unto ne Ka Pair, 

Which this day united are, 
Though all the World ſuffer'd decreaſe, 
Yet may their love never grow lcls, 
But ſtill recruited every day, 
With freſh delights may it increaſe 3 
And may it laſting be, 
As vaſt Eternity. 

May never fatal accident have force, 

To interrupt the pleaſing courſe 
Of their united Paſhons, till they grov 
So far above all here below; 
They may themſclycs ſo bappily deceive 
As to bclicve, 
That though they'r here, 
Yet they in Heav'a do fill a ſphere. 
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Song 211, 
Dialogue Paſtoral, Strephon and Phillis. 
Phil, ©) Trepbon, what envious cloud hath made 
All o're thy face, this ſullen ſhade > 

Strepb. It is the Index of my gricf. 
| Phil. But ſay, admits it norelicf 
Thy now negleQed Flock doth ſtray, 
The Wolf ſecurely takes his prey, 
And thy diſcarded Pipes lics by, 
Whilſt thou under ſome Beach does lic, 
Or Mirtle in the ſhady Grove, 
And figh'ſt and pin'ſt like one in love, 

Strezh. Ah Phillis, thou baſt touch'd, me now, 
I can't my Paſſion diſavow, 
At that word Zove, my heart does riſe, 
And with it ſtrangely ſympathize, 

P. Put who didthus your hcart ſurpriſc> 

s. Tt was the Shepherdeſs, whoſe eyes / 
Are brighter far than any ray, 
The Sun diſcloſed on Mayday. 

P. Who was it Swepbos? tcll me true, 

S. Ah deareſt Phills, it wav you. 

P. Strive not falſe Shepherd, to deccive 
A Nymph too cafic to believe 
A Paſſion, which ſhe likes ſa well, 
cuch falſhood would deſerve a hell. 

S, May the Gods for whom fat Lambs I feed, 
That on their ſmoaking Altars bleed, 
All my devouteſt Pray'rs deſpiſe, 
\ And all my humbled Sacrifice > 
Or what's a greater curſe, may 
Find nought from thee but Cruelty, 
If I do love my Phills eſs, 
Than my own greateſt happineſs; 
If truth doth not in Swainsrchide, 
Where is ſhe in the Wcrid Tm 2 
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Phil. 1 can't diſtruſt to lov'd a truth, 
Delivcr'd by fo ſweet a youth, 
Chorus, Let'sjoyn our hag ds & hearts & we”! gut-vie 
of rwo. The Gcds themſelves with our f-licity, 
C borus. Let thoſe that in deceitful Courts do dwell, 
Churus. Dclay their Joys,andtedious ſuits puriye, 
Voices. Our honeſt words their courtſhip far exc.l, 
'Morgit unambitious ſhepherds love is true, 


Song 222, 
Aſte uggiſh morn, why doſt thou ſtay, 
This is Fexus Holy-day ; 
Can nothing bribe thee, can no charms, 
Force thee from thy Ty ubons Arms? 
Oh yonder comes the exp:Eted Gueſt, 
Sol from his Chambers of the Eaſt, 
And does me-thinks dance as on Eaſter day, 
Th' Iatelligences on the Sphears do play, 
The winged Songſters of the Groves, 
Do cclebrate the union of theſe loves: 
The Heavens do ſmile, the Farth and all conſpire; 
To make the joys of thy dleſt time entire, 
Come forth fair Bride, what wouldſt thou be 
Wedded to Virginity > 
Haſte tothe Temple, do not ſtay, 
Kill uot him with thy delay, 
W hole expetations calls each hour a day, 
Loc now breaks forth the b-autcous Dame, 
Like Lightnings ſadden flam: ; 
Her high infinuating powers ſuch, 
It mcles the ſoul, but not the body touch ; 
The Fridegroom all do envy, each ſhould be 
The principal in this ſolemnity, 
But now to Church they walk, 
And cach mans talk, 
Is of the happy pair. 
And what will be 


—_—_— 
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Done when they united are, 
They prophecy. 
Their buſic tongues on that do clink, 
The Ladi:s will not ſpeak, but think ; 


Now to the Templ=: they draw ncar, 
Where jolly Zymen docs appcar 


Without his Saffron Robe, that there might be 
No emblem of enſning jeatouſic, 
The Prieſt bzgins, their hands and hearts he joyns, 
And their —_ with the Myſtery refnes ; 
The Bridegroom curſes then the ſlow pac'd Vicar, 
That ia the Ceremony he is no quicker. 
Now home they goto cat, todrink,to dance 
And at the Bride to glance, 
The hy Bridegroom's Spring-tide of his blood, 
Swvells in a purple flood 
Which puts him to ſuch Pains, 
In his diſtended veins, 
[t longs to cbb, and now the night has hurl'd, 
Her ſable Curtains over half the world, 
W ten we by whiſperings deſery, 
A Plot againſt Virginity, 
The Ladics ſteal the Bride away, 
Th' impatient Bridegroom brooks no ſlay, 
But links away, and thither all do ſwarm 
The Bridal Ceremonies to perfurm ; | 
Then we withdraw, nor may the Candles ay, 
'Cauſc they are emblems of the unwilh'd for day, 
My Muſe dareſay no more but leavesthe theam 
To evcry man and woman that nights dream. 
Sorg 2273 
W/E Celia 1intehd to flatter you, 
And tell you lies to make your: us, 
I ſwear 
There's none lo fair, 
There's nune [© fair, 
And you believe it tco, 
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Oft have I matcht you with the Roſe, and Gid, 
No Twins ſo like hath Nature made ; 

But 'tis 

Only in this, 

Only in this, 

You prick my hand and fade, 
Oft have I aid there is no precious ſtone, 
But may be found in you alone, 

Though I, 

No ſtone eſpy, 

No ſtone eſpy, 

Unleſs your heart be one, 
| When I praiſe your skin, Lquote the Wooll, 
The Silk-worms from thcir catrails pull, 
And ſhew 
1 


That new-faln Snow, 
That new-faln Snow, 
| Is not more beautiful. 
| Yet graw not proud by ſuch Hyperbolcs, 
Were you ascxcellcnt as theſe, 
While I, 
Beforc you lic, | 
| Before you lie, 
They might be had with cafe, 


Song 214, 

| Maiden of late, 

| Whoſe name was ſweet XK ate, 

Was dwelling in Zondon ncar to Alderſgate ; 

Now liſt to my ditry, declare it I can, 

| She would have a child, without hclp of a man, 

To a Doftor ſhe came, 

A man of great ſame, 

Whoſe deep $kill in Phyſick report did proclaim, 
Quoth the; Maſter Doctor, me if you can, 
How I may conceive without hclp of a man, 

Thea liſten, quoth he, 

Since 
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Since ſo it mult be, 

This wondrous ſtrong Med'cine I'lc ſhew preſently; 
Take nine pound of thunder, fix legs of a Swan, 
And you ſhall conceive without help of a man. 

The wood of a Frog, 

The juice of a Log, 

Well perboil'd together in the skin of a Hog, 


And you. ſhall conceive without help of a man. 

The love of falſe Harlots, 

The faith of falſe Varlets, (lets, 

Withthe truth of Decoys, that walk in their Scar- 
And the Feathers of a Lobſter well fry'd in a Pan, 
And you ſhall conccive without help of a man. 

Nine drops of Rain, 

Brought hither from Spain, 

With the blaſt of a Bcllows quite over the Main, 
With cight quarts of Brimſtone, brew'd in a 

Beer-can, 
And you ſhall conceive without help of a man. 

Six pottles of Lard, 

Squeez'd from a Rock hard, 

[With nine Turky Eggs, each as long as a Yard, 
With a Pudding of Hail-ſtones well bak'd in a Pan 
And you ſhall concciye without kelp of #man. 

Theſc Med'cines arc good, 

And approved have ſtood, 

Well temper'd together with a pottle of blood; 
Squeez'd from a Graſhopper, and the nail of a 

Swan, 


Song 225, 
O man loves fiery Paſſion can approve, 
As yielding cither pleaſure or promotion ; 
I like a mild and lukewarm zcal in Love, 
Although I do not like it in devotion, 
For it hath no coherence with my Creed, 


To make maids conceive without helpof a man, | 


With the Egg of a Moon-calf, if get it you can, | 
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Tothink that Lovers mean as they pretend, If 
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If all that ſ:id they dy'd, had dy'd indeed, 
Sure long cre this the world had had an cnd, \ 
Some one perhaps in long Conſumption dry'd, 


An4 after falling into love might dye : An 
But I dare {wear he never yet had dy'd, I 
Had he bcen half fo ſound at heart as I. Ce 
Another rather than incur the ſlander Ye 

{ Of truc Apoſtate, will falſe Martyr prove ; As 
Vie neither Orphexs be, nor yet Leander, T 
i'leneither hang, nor drown my ſelf for love, bt 
Yet I have been a Lover by report, Y 
And 1 have dy'd for love as others do, Y 
Prais'd be great Fove, I dy'd in ſuch a ſort, A 


As Ircviv'd within an hour or two, 

Thus have liv'd, thus have T lov'd till now, 
And ne're had realon to repent me yet, | 
And whoſoever otherwiſe will do, 

His courage is as little as his wit, 
Jorg 226, l 


VV: 'at Creatures on Earth, ( 
Can boaſt freer mirth, 
Leſsenvy'd and loved than we, | 
Though Lcarning grow poor, 
W - ſcorn toimplore 

A Gift but what's noble and free. 
Our freedom of mind, 
Cannot be confn'd, 

With riches w're inwardly bleſt ; 
Not Death, nor the Grave, 
Our worth can deprave, 

Nor malice orr aſhes molcſt; 
When fuch Molcs as you, 
Your own carth {hall mue, 

And worms ſhall your m:mory cat: 
Our names being read, 
Shall ſtrike envy dead, 

And ages our w. rth ſhall rep:at. 


Sorg 
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SONg 229, 
V HenI ſee the young men play, 
| Young mcthinks 1am as they, 
And my aged thoughts lay by, 

To the daiice with joy I flic; 

Come a flowry © haplet lend me, 

Youth and mirthful chuughts atrend me, 
ge be gone, we'll dance among 

Thole that young are, and be yyung *: 
Bring ſome wine Boy, fill abour, 

You thall ſ:e the old man's ſtout ; 

Who can laugh and tipplc too, 

Ani b: mad as well as you. 


Sorg 2:28. 
Bag Cynthia fcorns, 
Alone to wear horns, 

To her Sex, gri f and ſhame; 
But ſwears in d<ſpight 
Of the worlds great light, 

That men ſhoul4 wear the ame, 
Th: man in the Moon, 

To hcer this in a ſworn, 

And quite out cf his wits fel}, 
And with this affront, 

( Quoth he ) a Pox on'r, 

My forchcad begins to ſwell, 
Away ſtraight he wo'd 

In his lunatick mood 

And from his Miſtreſs would run ; 
And (wore 10 his heat 
Thovegh ſtew'd in his ſweat, 

He had rather golivc in the Sun, 
But he was appcas'd, 

To cc other m-n plcas'd, 

And none that did murmur or mourn : 
For without ac afight, 
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Each man with delight, 
Did take to himſclf the horn, 
The Lord he will go, 
In his Park to and fro, 
Purſuing the Deer that is barren, 
But whilſt he's in's Park, 
His Steward or Clark, 
May boldly go huntin his Warren. 
The Citizen Clown, 
In his Fox-fur'd Gown, 
And his Doublet fac't with Me, 
Talks flow, and drinks quicker, 
Till bis Wife like his Liquor, 
Leaves working and relitheth ſtale, 
Lo thus ſhe beborns him, 
And afterwards ſcorns him, 
Though he comes to be Mayor of the rout 
And thinks it no fin, 
To be well Occupy'd within 
While her Husband is bufie without. 
The Puritan will go, 
Ten miles to and fro, 
To hear a ſanftify'd Brother; 
But whilft bis zcal burns, 
His Wife ſhe up turns 
The cggs of her Eyes toanother. 
The Lawyer to ſuccour 'um 
With Parchment and Buck'rum, 
To London next way will ſtrike, 
But whilſt he opens his Caſe, 
To his Adverſaries face, 
His Wife to her Friend doth the like, 
The Phyſitian will ride 
To his Patient that dy'd, 
Of no Diſcaſe, but that he did come, 
But whilſt abroad he doth kill, 
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With Potion and Pill, bo 


His Wife takes a Gliſtcr at hom-. 
The Merchant o're-runs, 

The Sea with his Guns, 

His Marriners and their Mat: s, 
But whilit he doth picaſc 

Himſelf on the broad Seas, 

Arother may ride on his Straights, 
The Souldicr will go, 

Like a man to his foe, 

With brave reſolution to fight, 
hilt his Wife with her fricnds, 

In her wanton arms ſpends 

Time, and makes hima Bcalt by night, 
And though that he be, 
Well armd Capap &e, 
He mult yield to a naked Boys ſcorn, 
And in ſtead of bright Steel, 
And hard Iron, he'll 
Be content with a lard piccc of Horn, 
Thus all men will love 
Their Wives, though they prove 
Them falſe ey'n in their own fight, 
But yet they do well, 
For a Horn you can tell, 
Was always a fricnd to the night. 

Sorg 129. 

Ome away, bring on the Bride, 

And place her by her Lover's fide ; 
You fair Troop of Maids attend her, 
Pure and holy thoughts befriend hcr, 
Bluſh, and wiſh you Virginsall, 
Many ſuch fair nights may fall. 
Chor, Hymenfi the Houſe with joy, 
All #by ſacred Fires emp oy ; 
Bleſs the Bed with bo y love, 
New fair Orb of Beauty myve. 


—— 
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Sorg 230, 
T dead low ebb of night, when none 
But great Cbarles's wain was driven on, 


When mortals ſtrict cciſativn keep, 
Tore-recruit themſelves with flcep, 
"I was then a Boy knockt at my gate, 
Who's thcre lays I that calls fo late > 
Ohlet me in he ſoonreply'd, 
I ama Child, and then he cry'd, 
| wander without Guide or Light, 
Loſt in this wet, blind, Moonlels night. 
In pity thea I role, 
And ſtraight unbarr'd my door and ſprang a light, 
Bchold it was a lovely Boy, a ſweeter fhyht 
— Ne'r bleſt mine cy: 

I view'd }ſm round and ſaw ſtrange things, 
A Bow, a Qu ver, and twowings, 
Hed him tothe nre, anathen 
I dri'd and chaf'd his hands with mine 3 
I ecntly preB'd his trefſes curles, 
W hich new faln raia had hung with Pearls, 
At laſt when warm, the youngſter laid, 
Alas my Bow, I amafraid 
The ſtring is wet, pray Sir, let's try 
My Bow, on that, Do, de, layl. 
He bent and ſhort ſo quick and ſmart, 
As through my Liver reach'd my Heart; 
Then in a trice he took his flight, 
And laughing ſaid, my Bow is right : 

It is, oh 't1s, for as he ſpoke, 

*Twas not his Bow, but my heart broke. 


. 


Sorg 231, 

He Beard thick or thin, 

On the Lip or Chin, 
Doth dwell ſo near the Tongus, 
That her filence 


— 
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In the Bcards defence, 
May do her Ncighbour wrong, 
Now a Beard is a Chirg, 

That commands 19 a King. 
Be his Scepter ne'r lo fair ; 


Where the Beard bcars the ſway, 


The People obcy, 

And arc ſubject to a hair, 
'Tisa Princcly bg}.t, 
And a grave dclight, 


That acorns both young and cli; 


A well thatch'd face, 
Isa comely gracc 
And a {hclcer from the cold. 
When the piercing North, 
Comes bluſtering forth, 
Let a barren face beware ; 
For a trick it will nad, 
With arazor of wiad, 
Toſhave the face that's bare. 
But.there's many a nice, 
And Frangedevice, 
That doth the Beard diſgrace ; 
But he that is in, 
Such a foolith fn, 
Isa Traitor to bis Face, 
Now of Bcarids there be, 
Sucha Company, 
And falhions ſuch a throng, 
That itis very bard, 
To handlc a Fear, 
Though it be ne'r ſo long. 
The Roman T 
In ifs bravery 
Doth firit ic felt diſcloſe, 
Bur ſo high it turns, 
- 


That 
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That oft it burns, 
With the flames of a torrid Noſe. 
The Srillento Beard, 
Oh it makes me afcar'sd. 
It is ſo ſharp beneath, 
For he that doth place, 
A Dagger in his Face, 
What wears he in his Sheath > 
Put me thinks Ido itch, 
To go through ſtitch, 
The needle Beard to amend, 
Which without any wrong, 
I may call too long, 
For no man can [ce no end. 
The Soldicrs Beard, 
Doth march in ſhear'd, 


In Figure like a Spade ; "- 


ith which he'l make, 
# His En'mics quake, 
And think their Graves are made. 
The grim Stubble cke, 
On the Judges Cheek, 
Shall not my Verſe deſpiſe, 
It is more ht 
For a Nutmeg, yet 
It grates poor Priſoners eyes. 
What doth inveſt, 
A Biſhops breft, 
But a Milk-white ſpreading Hair, 
Which an Emblem may dc, 
Of Integrity, 
Which doth inhabit there. 
I have alſo ſeen, 
On a Womans Chin, 
A Hair or two to grow, 
But alas the Face, 


Is 
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Is too cold a place, 
Then look for a Beard below. 
But, Oh! let us tarry 
For the Beard of King Harry, 
That grows about the Chiu, 
With his Buſhy Pride 
And a Grove on cach fide, 


And a Champion ground between. 


Laſt, the Clown doth out ruſh, 
With his Beard like a Bruſh, 
W hich may be yell cndur'd ; 
For though Bs Face, 
Be 4n ſuch a caſe, 
His Land is well manur'd. 


Song 2 32. 

Air Miſtreſs, I would gladly know, 

W hat thing it is you cheriſh ſo, 
What Inſtrument, and from whence bred, 
Is that you cal 4 Maidenbead ? 
ls it a Spirit, or the Treaſure 
Lovers loſe in height of plcaſure ? 
If it be ſo, in vain you keep, 
That waking which you loſe 4n fleep ; 
But fince you know not, I will tcll ye, 
ltis a (pring beneath your yr 6 
Fruit that alone you cannot taſte, 
And barren Secd till you it waſte ; 
Metal that muſts for want of uſing, 
A Gem moſt precious when 'tis lofing, 
A ſweet and plcafing Sacrifice, 
Then chicfly living when it dies. 
A Wealth that makes the untbrift blceſt, 
4n Inſtrument that ſoundeth beſt, 
(A Wonder ts be hcard or ſpoke ) 
When the String in two is broke, 
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Chen let us offer Lyye his due, 

My Vaiden-head Ile give to you, 

And ia exchange rec-ave another, 

W hat wauld you more, there's one for th'other, 


SOng 233, 
A Dialogue between Orpheus axd Charon. 
Orph.# * #aron, O Charen, 
Thou wafter of che ſouls to bliſs or bane, 
Cha. W ho calls the Ferry-man of Hell ? 


Orpb. Come near, 
And ſay who lives in Joy and whom in fear. 
Cha. Thoſe that dic well, eternal Joys ſhall follow, 
Thoſe that dic ill;their own fouttate {hall ſwallow, 
Orph.Shall thy black barque thoſe guilty ſpirits ſtow 
[hat kill themſclvcs for love'? ; 
Cha, O no, Ono! - 
My corvage cracks when ſuch great fins are near, 
No winds blow fair, norl my felf can (ſteer, 
0-tb, What Lovers pals,and in -Eheium raign's 
Cha, Thole gentle lovesthat are hclov'd again. 
Orph,This Souldier loves andfain would die fo win, 
Shall he go on ? a 
Cha, No, 'tis too foul afin, 
H- muſt not comeaboart : Il darenot row, 
Storms of diſpair, and guilty blood will blow, 
Orfh, < hall time relcaic him, ſay ? 
Cba. No, ro, no, no, 
Nor time, nor death, can'alter us, nor prayer ; 
My Boat is d:[tiny, aad who then dare 
| Eut thoſe appointed come abowed >-lire till, 
And love by reaſon mortal, and by will, 
Orpb. And when thy Mi'treſs ſhall cloſe up- thine 
Cha. Then com=-aboard and paſs, (eyes, 
Chorus, Orph, Till then be wiſe. 
Char. Till then be wiſe- 
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; Song 234. 
Ook out bright eyes, and bleſs the air, 
Even in ſhadows you arc fair, 
yhut up bcauty is like fre, 
That breaks out clearer ſtill and higher, 
Thovgh your body de confin'd 
And ſought love a Priſoner bound ; 
Yet the beauty of your mind, 
Neither check, nor chain hath found : 
Look out nobly then, and dare 
Evcn the Fctters that you wear, 


SOorg 235» 
Ure 'twas a dream, how long fand man have TI, 
Been fool'd into Captivity ; 
My Newgate was my want of wit, 
1] did my (elf commit, 
My Bonds I knir, 
Imineown Goaler was , my only foe, 
That did my freed m dilavow ; 
[ was a Priſoner, *cauſe I would be ſo. 
Butnow I will ſhake off my chairs and prove, 
Opinion built the Goals of Love ; 
Made all his bonds, gave him his Bow, 
His bloody arrows too, 
That murther ſo, 
Nay, thoſe dire deaths which idle Lovers dream 
Were all contriv'd tomake a Theam 
For ſame carouzing Poets drunken flame. 
Twas a fine life I liv\d, when IT did dreſs, 
My (elf to court your peeviſhneſs, 
When Fdid at your footſtool lic, 
Expecting from your cyc, 
To live or dic. 
Now ſmiles, or frowns, I care not which I have, 
Nay rather than I'te be your ſlave, 
Ple court the Plagues to fend me to my grave, | 
Farewe 
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rarewel thoſe Charms that did fo long bdewitch, 
Parcwel.that wanton youthful Itch, 
Farewel that treacherous blinking Boy, 
That proffers ſeeming Joy, 
So to deſtroy, 
Toall thoſe Night-embraces, which as you 
Know very well, were not a few ; 
For ever, cvermore I bid adicu, 
Now I can ſtand the Sallics-of your Eyes; 
In vaia arc all thoſe Batteries, 
Nor cag that Love-diſſcmbling lite, 
Nox can that crafty Smile, 
Lofiger beguile 3 
Nor thoſe Heart-traps which cach hour you renew, 
To all thoſe Witchcrafts, and to you, 
For cyer, cvermore I bid adicu. 
_ 236, 
Old, hold thy Nolc to the Pot, Tom, Tom. 
And hold thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, Tow, 
'Tis thy Pot, and my Pot, 
And my Pot, and thy Pot, 
Sing bold thy. Noſe to the Pot, Tum, Tom. 
'Tis Manlt will cure thy Maw, Tom, 
And will hcal thy Diſtempcrs in Autums ; 
Felix quem faciem, 
I prethee be paticnt, 
Aliena periculs camum. 
Th-n hold thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, Tom, 
Hold, hold thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, Tom, 
Neither Parſon, nor Vicar, 
But will toſs off his Liquor, 
Sing hold thy Nole to the Pot, Tom, Tour: 


Soug 237. 
Ow I confeſs I am in love, 
Though Idid think I never could, 
But 'tis with one dropt from abeve, 
Whoſe 
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Whoſc nature's made of fineſt mould ; 
d fair, ſo good, ſo all divine, 
d quit the world to make her mine, 

Have you not (cen the Stars retreat, 
When Sol falutes our Hemiſphere > 
& ſhrink the Beauties called great, 

hen ſweet Koſels doth appear ; 

Were the as other women are, 
thould not love, nor yet deſpair. 
Rut I could never bear a mind, 
Willing to ſtoop to common faces ; 


or confidence enough can find, 
To aim at one ſo full of Graces ; 
Fortunc and Nature did agree, 
No woman ſhould be wed by me, 


Song 2 38. | 
Ith an old motly coat,and a maumſic Noſe 
And an old Jerkin that's out at th'clbows 
And an old pair of Boots drawn on without Hoſe, 
Stuff with Rags in ſtead of Toes, 
And an 0'd Soldier of the Queens, 
And the Queens old Soldier. 
With an old ruſty Sword that's hack'd with blows, | - 
And an old Dagger to ſcare away the Crows, 
And an old Horie that recls as he gocs, 
and an old Saddle that no man knows. 
And an old Soldier of the Qucens, 


And the Queens old Soldier. 

With his old wounds in Eighty cight, 

Which he recover'd at Fight, 

With an old Paſport that never was read, 

That in his old Travels flood him in great ficad. 
And an 014 Soldjer of the Queens, 
And the Queens old Soldier. 

With bis old Gun, and his Bandalicrs, 

With an old Head-picce to keep warm his ears; L 
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With an old-Shirt:is gone to wrack, 
With a gre:t Louſe anda liſf on His'back, 
ls able to carry a Pedlar and his Pack, 
And ano14 Soldjer of the Queens, 
And the Queens old Soldizr, 
With an old Quean tg lie by his fide,” 
| That 1n old time had been pockify'd : 
He's now ri | to Bokemiato fight with his foes, 
And he ſwears by his valor he'l have b:tter clothes 
Orclſe he'l Icole Legs, Arms, Fingers, and Tocs} 
And he'l come again when no man knows, . 
Lie” an 01d Souldier of. the Queens, 
And the Queens old So dier. 
SONT 139. 
With an old Song made by an ald ancicnt pate, 
Of an. ok! worſhipful Gentleman who had a 


grcat cſxte, 
Who keptan olFHouſcat a bountiful rate, PF, 
- Andanok! Porter torrelitye the poor at Nis gate, 
Like an ol4 Courtiey of the Queens, & c. 
Withan olil Lady whoſe anger good words atſwaget 
| W ho cveryquar ter pars her old ſervants their wage 
Who never knew what belong'd to Coachmen 
Foot-mcn; and Pages, 
| Cut k<pt. twenty vid fellows with blac Coats and 
Lice aneld Countier, & c. (Badge 
| With an old Studg.fill'd full cf learned Books, 4 
With an old Reverend Parſon, you may jadge him 
by his looks, | 
With an old Burttery-Hatch worn quite off the ol 
Hooks ; T 
And 2n old Kirchin, which maintains half a dozen 
Like an old, '&T; SLE - (old Cocks, 
With an old Halk hang: ronnd! about with Guos, 
Pikes, and Bows, 
\Vithold Swards and Buddcrs, which have bord 
many ſhrewd bluws, 


An 
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WE Fryfado-coat to cover his worſhips 
13 Trounk-hofe, 
Ad CnpoFold Sherry to comfort his copper Noſe, 
' Tike a4 ofd, &c, = 
With an old faſhion when Chriſtmas is come, 
To call in his Neighbors with Bag-pipe and Drum, 
And good cheer cgough to furnith every old Room , 
And ol# Liquor able#0 make 4 Cat ſpeak, and a wilc 
£7 iLike anold, &c. (man dumb, 
With an vid Huntſman, a Falkoner, and a Kennel of 
Houn's, 
Which never hunted nor hawk'd, but in his own 
Grounds, 
Wholike an old wiſe man kept himſelf within his 
own bounds, 
And when he died gave every Child a thouſand old 
" "Likt told, &C. (pounds, 
Bot to hiseldeft Sor his Honſe and Lands he aflign'd, 
Charging him i his Will, to keep the old bountiful 
mind, (kind : 
To love his good old Servants, an1 to Neighbors be 
t in the coſving Ditty,you ſhall hear how he was 
Livg young Courtier of the K ings, &c, (inclin'd, 
Like a young Gallant newly come to his Land, 
That keeps a brace of Whores at his command, 
And takes up a thoufand pounds vpon's own Laad, 
And lieth drunk in a new Tavern till he can neither 
Like a young, &Cc. (go nor ſtand, 
With a neat Lay that is brisk and fair, 
Who-never knew what b-:long'd to good Houſes 
keeping nor Care, 
But buys (everal Fans to play with the wanton Air, 
And ſeventcen or cighteen Dreſſings of other mens 
Like a young," &C, (Hair, 
With a new Hall built where the old one ſtood, 
Wherein is burned neither Coal nor wood, 
And a Shufle-board Table,ſmooth ard red as | on 
us M 4 Hin 
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Hung round with PiQtures, which doth the poor lis 


Lirg a young, &Cc, (tic good 
With a new Study ſtuff'd full of Pamphlets & Play 
With a new Chaplaia that [wcars faſler- than he 


prays, 
With a new Buttery Hatch that opens once in foar 


or five days, 
With a new French Cook to make Kickſhaws and 
Likg 4 young, &Cc, (Toys, 


With anew Faſhion when Chriſtmas is come, 

| With a new Journey up to London we mult be gone, 
And leave no body at home but our new Porter Folks 

Who relieves the poor with a thump of the back 


Likg 4 young, &Cc, (with a ſtone; 
With a Gentlcman Uſher, whoſe Carriage is com- 
plcat, 


With a Footman, Coachman, a Page to carry meat, 
With a waiting Geatlewoman, whoſe Drefling 
is very ncar, 
Who when the Maſter has din'd, lets the Servants 
Like 4 young, &Cc, (not eat, 
Wit a new honour bought with his Fathers old gold 
That many of his Fathers old Manors had ſold, 
And this is the occahon that moſt men do hold, 
That good Hcuſe-keeping is now grown lo cold. 
L ikg « young Courties of the K ings, 
Or the K ings young Conrtier. 


240, 
VV a new wb but lately trim'd ; 

| With a new Leove-lock neatly kem'd, 
With a new Favcur ſnatch'd or nimb'd. q 
Wich a n-w Danblet French-like limb'd, 
With a new Gate as if hc [wim'd. 

And « new Soldier of the X ings, 

Ob the K ings new Soldier. 
With a new F-ather in his Cap, 
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With new white Boots withovu a ſtrap, Ang 
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newly paid for, by great hap; 
ith a new Qucan upon his lap, 
a ncw Brat that ne'r cat pap. 
And anew, &c, 
With a new Hat without a Band ; 
With a new Office without Land ; 
ith all his fingers on his hand, 
With a new Face at Plymouth tan'd.; 
And a new Horſe alrcady pawn'd. 4 


And 4 new, &c, » p | 
With a new Caſſock lin'd with Cotton ; 
With Cardecyes to call his Pot in; 


With anew Gua that ne'r was ſhot is; 
Under a new Captain very hot in 
Ancw Command, and hardly gotten, 
And & new, &c. 
With a new Head- piece ſhot, ne'r hit, 
With a new Head of greeniſh wit, 
With new ſhirts without Louſe or Nit, 
With a new Band, not torn as yet, 
With a new Spear, and very fit, 
For a new, &Cc, 
With a new Jacket made of Buff, 
With new Slceyes of Spaniſh fluff, 
With a new Belt of Feather cnaugh; 
With new Tobacco- pipes to puff, 
And a new Prawl to tzke in ſnuff. 
Likg «a new, &c. 
He's newly come to ſixteen Years, 
And gone aboard with his Mothers tears, 
With his Moexmouth Cap about his cars, 
With new Fravadoes yoid of fears, 
And a new Oath by which he ſwears. 
Tobe a new, &c. 
With a new Noſe that ne'r met foe. 
With a new Sword that ner ſtruck blow, 
M 3 With 
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With a few red Breech to make a ſhow, 
With a new Copper Lace or two, 
And new Points on his wingsallo, 
Toa new Courtier he will go, 
To drink old Sack; and d@ no mee, 
Likz a new Soldier of the K ings, 
Ob, the X ings new Seldier. 


Catch, Or Song 241+ 
He Hygg is up, the Hunt is up, 
AnFhow it is almoſt day, 
AnJ he that's a bed with another mains wiſe, 
It's time tv get him away, 


AMack Soxg 243. 
H Love ! whoſe power and might, 
No Cr:aturec're withſtood, 
Thou forceſt me to write, 
Come turnabout Rabin Hood, 
Solc Miſtreſs of my hcart, 
Let me thus far preſume, 
To crave in this Requeſt, 
A black patch for the Rhume, 
Grant pity or I dyc, 
Love ſo my heart bewitches, 
With gricf Il howl agd cry ; 
Oh how my clbow #cbes, 
Tears overflow my fight, 
With floods of d:ily wezping, 
That in the filcat night, 
I cannot reſt for ſlceping. 
What is't I would not do 
To purchale one ſweet ſmile ? 
Bid m< to Ching go, 
Faith Tie fit down the while, 
Oh women you will never, 
But think men ſill will flatter ; 
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I row | love you ever, 

But yet it 15 no matter, 
Cupid is blind; they ſay, 
But yet me-thinks he ſceth ; 
He (truck my heart to day, 
A Turd in Cufids Teeth. 
Her Treſſcs that were wrought, 
Much like the golden ſnare, 
My loving heart hath caught, 
As M1o/s did catch his Marc. 
But fince that all relief, 
And comforts dv furſake m?, 
He kill my (clf with grief, 
Nay then, the Devil cake me, 
And fince her grateful merits, 
My loving looks mult lack, 
Tie ſtop my vital ſpirits 
With Claret and with Sack, 
Mark well my woful hap, 
Fove, ReCtor of the Thunder, 
Send down thy Thunder-clap, 
Aud rend her (mock in ſunders?3 


Mock Serg, in an'wer. 243, 

7 Our Letter I recciv'd, 

Bedeckt with fluuriihing quartcrs, 
Becauſe you arc deceiv'd, 
Go hang you in your Garters. 
My b auty, which i none, 
Yec ſuch as you protclt, 
Doth mokz you ſigh and groan 3 
Fic, fic, you do bur jelt. 
i; CannoNchuſe but pitty, 
Yeur 7cilleſs mournful tcars, 
B-cautc your plaints arc witty, 
You may go thake your Cars. 
To purchalc your dclight, 
M 4 
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No labor you ſhall leeſe, 
Your pains I will requite; 


| 'Tis you I fain would ſee, 
'Tis you Idid daily think on, 
My looks as kind ſhall be, 
As the Devil over Lincoln, 
If ever I do tame, | 
Great Fove of Lightning flaſhes, 
I'e ſend my hiety flame, 
And kurn thee intoaſhes, 
I can by no means miſs thee, 
Bat nceds muſt have thee one day ; 
I prethee come and kiſs me, 
Whercoul fate on Sunday. 


Sixg 144. 

F ſhe be fair, L ſear the ret, 

[f ſhe be ſweet, 1'le hope the beſt, 
If ſhe be fair, they ſay ſhe'tdo, 
If ſhe b: foul, ſhe'l do fortoo : 
If ſhe be fair, ſhe'l breed ſuſpeR, 
If the be foul, ſhe'l breed neglett. 
If ſhe bc born o'th' better ſore, 
Then ſhe doth ſavour of the Court ; 
If ſhe be of the City born, 
She'l give the City Arms the Horn, 
If ſhe be born of Parents baſe, 
I ſcorn her vertues for her place ; 
If ſhe be fair and witty too, 
I fear the harm her wit may do. 
If the be fair and wanteth wit, 
I love no Beauty withour it. 

# In bricf, be what ſhewill, Imone 
That can love all, though I wed none, 


Maid give him ſome bread and cheeſe, 


Song 


ele, 
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Song 2145, 
Here's none but the glad m2nz, 
Compar'dto the mad-man, 

Whoſe heart is ſtill empty of care, 

His Fits and his Fancics 

Arc above all Miſchances, 

And Mirth is his ordinary fare : 

Then be thou mad, and he mad, mad Jet ns allbe, 
There's no men lead lives more merry than we, 
| Song 246, 

Aze not on thy Beautics pride, 
Terd:r Maid 1n the falſe tide, 

That from Lovers Eyes do flide. 

Let thy faithful Chriſtal ſhow. 

How thy Colours come and go, 
| Beauty takes a foil from wo. 

Love that in thoſe ſmooth ſtreams lics, 
Loder Pity's fair diſguiſe, 
Willthy mel: ing heart ſurprize, 

Nets of Paſſions fineſt threas, 

( Snaring Poems ) will be ſpread, 
All to catch thy Maiden-head. 

Then beware, for thoſe that cure, 
Lovcs Diſeaſe, themſelves endure. 
For a reward, a Calenture. 

Rather let the Lover pine, 

Than his pale Cheek ſhould aſſign; 
A perpetual bluſh to thine. * 


$ 247. 
A Beggar got a Baylif? a'Baylif got a Yeoman, 
A Yeoman got a Prentice,aPrentice got a Freeman 
A Freeman got a Maſter, and he begat a Teaſe 
And ſoon became a Gentleman,than a Juſt, of Peace 
This Juſtice got a Daughter, & ſhe is come to light, 
She into the Covrt,and there ſhe got a Knight, 
A Knight gota Lord, a Lord an Earl begor, 


An Earl got a Duke, this Duke be was a Scot : 
NA M 5 MOI. This 
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ſhis Duke a Prince bugyt, aPrinc: of Royal hope, 
He begot an Emperor, the Emporor a Pupe | 
The Pope got a Baſtard, be wasaNoble. epark, 
He lay with a Nun, and [6 begot a Clark. 
A Clark got a Sexton, a Scxton gota Vicar, 
A Vicar got a Parſon, and all of themgot Liquor, 
Till they were all made Prebends, ard fo tixcy got a 
A Dcan got a Bilkop,a Biſhop got a Quean. {D an, 
Sang 248, 
'Le ſing you a Sonnet that ne're was in Prin”, 
Tis truly and newly coms out of the Nint; 
Ile tcll you before-hand, ycu'l had notbing ip't. 
On xctbing I think, and on #othixg 1 write, 
'Tis nothing 1 court, yet nothing I flight, 
Nor carcla pin, if I get nothing by t- 
Fire, Air, Earthjand Water, Beaſts,Birds, Fiſh, an4 
Did ſtart out of nothing, a Chaos, a Din; (Men, 
And all rhings ſhall turn igto »ething agea, 
'Tis nothing ſometimes makes many things hit, 
As when fools among wie mendo filently ſir, 
A fool that ſays nothing may pals for a wir. 
What one man loves, is another mans loathing, 
This blade loves a guick thing, that loves a flow 
thing, 
And both do ia the concluſion love nothing. (thing 
Your Lad that makes love to a delicate linooth 
And thinking with fighs to gain her and ſoothing, | 
Frequently makes much ado about nothing. 
At laſt wh-o his Patience and Purſc is decay'd, 
He may tothe Bel 0: a Whore be betray'd ; 
But ſhc that hath notbieg, muſtnecds b<= a mail. 
Your flaſhiag. and claſhing,and flaſbing of wit, 
Doth ſtart out of nothing but fancy and kit ; 
'Tis little or xoibing to what hasb:en wriry 
When firſt by the cars we together did fa l, 
Then ſomething got zotbing and nothing got all ; 
From nothing it came, and to notbing it ſhall, 


That 
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| They thand:'d,and plondr'd, but netb;wg would do'r, 
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That Party that ſcal'dtoa Cor'nant in hafte; 
Who maile our 3 Kingdoms and Churches lie waſte ; 
Their Projeft, and all came to nothing at laft. 

They raiſed an Army of Horſe and of Foot, 

To tumble down Monarchy, Branches and Root ; 


The Organ, the Al'ar, and Miniſters cloathing, 
In Presbyter Fack begot ſoch a loathing, 

That he muſt needs raiſc a petty New nothing. 

And when he had rob'd vsin ſandif'd cloathing, 
Perjor'd the People by faithing 2nd trothing ; 

At laſt he was catcht, ard all came to nothing. 

In ſcvcral Faftions we quarrel and brawl, 
Diſpute, and contend, and to fighting we fall ; 
lc lay all tonetbing, that nothing wins all, 

When War,and Rebecllion,and Plundering grows 
The M-ndicant man is the freeſt from Focs ; 

For he is moſt happy hath =othing to loſe. 

Brave C eſar, and Pompey, and great Alex andey, 
Whom Armics follow'd as Gooſe follows Gander, 
Nothing can ſay t' an Action of Slander, 

The wiſcſt great Prince, were he never ſo ſtout, 
Though conquer the world,and give mankind a rout | 
Dd bring aothingin, nor ſhall bear worbiag out, 

Old Noll that aroſe from high-thing to low-thirg 
"y brewing Rebellion, Nicking, and Frothing, 
ln ſeven years diſtance was All-things and lane. 

Dick ( Olivers Heir) that pitiful ſlow thing, 
Who once was inveſted with Purple Clothing, 
Stands for a Cypher. and that ſtands for nothmee, 

If King-killers bold are excluded from bli(s, 
Old Bradſbaw (that feels the reward on't by this) 
Had better becn #ort ing, than what he now is. I; 

Blind Colonol Hewſon, that lately did crawl, 
To loſty Degree, from a low Coblers <rall, 

Did bring Aul to nonbirg, when Aul came to all. 
Your 
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Your Gallact that Raats it in delicate clothing, 
Though latcly he was bur a pitiful low thing, 
Pays Landlord, Draper,aud Taylor with norbing, 

The Nimblc-tongu'd Lawycr that plcads for his 
When death doth Arrelt him & bear him away, (pay 
At the gencral Bar will have nothing to ſay. 
Whores that in Silk were by Gallantsembrac'd, 

By a rabble of Preuticeslatcly were chac'd, 
Thus Courting,and ſporting comes to nothing at laft, 

IF any man tax me for weakneſsof wir, 

And ay that on nothing, I notbing have writ, 
I ſhall anſwer, Ex nibilo, nibil fr. 

Yet let his diſcretion be never ſq tall, 
This very word nothing ſhall give it a fall, 
For writing of nothing I comprehend all. 

Let every man give the Poct his duc ; 


[Cauſe then it was with him, as now its with you; 


He ſtudy'd it when he had nothing to do. 

This very word zotbing, if took the right way, 
May prove advantagious, for what would you lay, 
If the Viatner ſhould cry, there's acthing t6 pay ? 


Song 249. . 
Y Heaven I'lc tell her boldly that "tis ſhe, 
Why ſhould ſhe aſham'd or angry be, 
That the's belov'd by me ? 
Fhc Gods may give theic Altars o're, 
They'l fCmoke but ſcldome any more, 
If none but happy men muſt them adore, 
The Lightning which tall Oaks oppoſc in vain, 
To ſtrike ſometimes does not diſdain, 
The humblcr Furzes of the plain, 
She bcing ſo high, and 1 ſo ow, 
Her power oy is doth greater ſhow, 

Whoat ſach di gives fo ſure a blow. 
Compared with-her all things ſo worthles prove, 
That nought on carth can towards ber move. 
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Tilt be exalted by her leve. 

Equal to her, alas, there's nonc; 

She like a Deity is grown, 
That muſt create, or clſc muſt be alone. 
If there be man who thinks himſelf & high, 
As to pretend cquality, 

He deſcrves her leſs than F; 
| For he would cheat for his relicf, 

And one will give with lefſer gricf, 
To an undeſcrving Beggar than a Thief, 


Song 250. 
VV 5 Idrein my Goblets deep, 
All my cares are rockt aſlcep, 
Rich as Creſus, Lord o'th' Earth, 
Chanting Odes of Wit and Mirth, 
And with Ivy Garlandscrown'd, 
Ican kick the Globe round round. 
| Letothers fight while I drink, 
Boy, my Goblet fill co thi brink ; 
Come fill it bigh, fill it high, 
That I may but drink and die. 
For when I wy ny my head, 
'Tis better to be drunk, 'Tis better to be drunk, 
Dead drunk, thandcad. 
$ 251, 
B* not thou ſo fooliſh nice, 
Asto bc invited twice ; 
What ſhould women more incite, 
Than their own [ſweet appetite ? 
Shall ſalvage things more freedom have, 
Than Nature unto woman gave ? 
The Swan, the Turtle, and the Sparrow, 
[Bill and kifs, then take the Marrow. 
They Bill and Kiſs, what then they do, 
Come Bill and Kiſs, and Ile ſhew you. 
Eo | Son g 
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Song 262+ 
Hills on the new made Hay, 
Vhills on the new made Hay, 
la a wanton Poſture lay, 
| Thinking no Shepherd by her ; 
|But Amintas came that way, 
| And threw himſclf down by her, 
Hotly he purtu d the Game, 
Hotly he puriu'd the Game, 
{ She cry'd pith and-he for thame, 
{ 1 vow you ſh; Il not do 1* ; 
| But the Youth ſoon overcame, 


| And cagcriy tell to it, 


W hen alas to vex her more, 
When alas to vex her more, 
He c're ſh: brgan gave o're ; 
For ſuch was the Adventure, 
H made his Complement atdapr, 
And could not ſtay to enter. 
In great rage ſhe flung away, 
In great rage ſhe flang away, 
He alham'd, and breathleſs lay 3 
Bat though he had diſpleas'd ker, 
He rally'd and renew'd the Fray, 
Aud manfully appcas'd her, 


Song 253. 
Om: Fack, Ic e$drin - a Pot of Ale, 
Anil thall tcll thre ſuch a Telc, 

W1'l make rhinc Earsto rings, 

My Coyn is ſpent, my Time is loſt, 

Anil this only fruit can hoalt, 
That oncc 1 ſaw my King, 

But this doth moſt affiit my mind, 

I went to Court in Fope tv find 
Some of my Fri-rdsin place ; 

And walking there | had a tight 
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all the Crews, but by this hight, 
| hardly knew one Face. 
Flife of ſo many noble Sparks, 
Who on th. ir Bodics bzar the Marks 
Of their Integrity ; 
knd ſuffer'd ruinc of Eſtate, 
It was my baſc unhappy fate, 
That I not one cvuld fees 
Not vac upon my I:fe, awong 
My old acquaintance all alung, 
Ac Truto, and bofure . 
An411 ſuppoſe the place can ſhow, 
As few of thoſe whom thon diſt k2ow, 
At Tork,, or Marjjon- Moor. 
But truly there are Swarms of thaſe 
Whoſe Chins are Zcardle(s,. yet their Noſe 
And Fack-fides fill wear ut: 
Whilſt the old ruſty Cavalier! 
Retires, and dar-s not _— 
For want of Coyn and Cutts; 
When non: of thoſe 1 could delſcry, 
Who bctrcr ſa ' deſery” than 1, 
I calmly did rcfle& : 
Old Servants they by rule of State, 
Like Alman.cks grow our of date, 
W hat thcn can expe > 
Tro'h in contempt of Fortuncs frown, 
lie fairly g*t me out of Town, 
And in a Cloyſter pray : 
That fince the Stars are yet uykind 
To Royaliſts, the King may find, 
More faithtu] Friends than thry. 


Song 2 54- 
| Marvel Dick, that baving been 
*0 long abroad, and having ſeen 
The World as thou haſt done : 
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Thou ſhonldſt acquaint me with a talc, 
As old as Nectar, and as ſtale, 
As that of Pricit or Nun, 
Are we to learn what is a Court > 
A Pageant made for Fortunes ſport, 
W here merits (carce appear : 
For baſhful merits only dwells 
In Camps, in Villages, and Cells, 
Alas it comes not there. 
D-:ſert is nice in itsaddreſs, 

Aud merit oft times doth oppoſe, 
Beyond what Guile Would ; 
But thcy are ſure of their demands, 

That come to Court with Golden hands, 
And brazen Faces too. 

The King indced doth till profeſs, 

To give his party ſoon redrels, 
And cheriſh honeſty; 

But his good wiſhes prove in vain, 

Whoſe (crvice with the Servants gain, 
Not always doth agree. 

Ah Princes be they ner ſo wiſe, 

Are fain to ſee with others Eyes, 
But ſcldom hear at all. 

And Courtiers had their intereſt, 

In time to feather well their Neſt, 
Providing for their fall. 

Our comfort doth an himdepend, 

Thingh when they arc at worſt will mend, 

And let us but reflect, 

On our cendition to'ther day, 

When none but Tyrants bore the ſway. 

Whatdid we then exped > 

Mean while a calm retreat is beſt, 

[But diſcontent if not ſuppreſt, 

May breed Diſloyalty : 


This | 
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This is the conſtant Note I'le Fng, 
[ have been faithful to my King, 
And ſo ſhall live and die. 
Song 255. 
Why did you fay, 
That I did not adore you? 
I durſt not ſue, 
As others do, 
Nor talk of loye before you. 
Should I make known 
My flame, you'd frown, 
No tears could e're appeale you, 
Tis better I, 
Should filent die 
Than talking to diſpleaſe you, 


Song 256. 
Ome Chlorss hic we to the Bower, 
To ſport us e're the day be doue, 
Fuch is thy power, 
That every flower, 
Will ope to thee as tothe Sun. 
Andif a flower, but chance todie, 
With my ſighs blaſt, or mine cyecs raia ; 
Thou canſt revive it with thine eye, 
And with thy breath make ſweet again. 
The wanton Suckling and the Vine, 
Will ftrive for th' honour, who firſtmay, 
With their green Arms incircle thine, 
To keep the burning Sun away, 


Song 257. 
Hough I am young, and cannot tell 
Either what Lgye or Death is well 3 
And t' cn again I have been told, 
Love waii)ds with hezt, and Death with cold, 
_, have heard they both bear Darts, 
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And both duaim at humane hearts; 
$9 that I fear they do but bring 
| Excreams to touch, aud mzan nothing, 


Seng 258, 
| Pon the Chanre? where Merchants met, 
| 'Twixt Cornbil and Threadneedle ſtreet, 
| Where Wits on ev'ry 11z2 are hurl'd. 
To treat of all things inthe world, 
I ſaw a folded Paper fall, 
And upon itth-f. words were writ, 
Have at all. 
ThoveghtT, if havcat all it be, 4 
For oughtI know 'tis haveat me ; 
And ( if the conſ-quence be true ) 
It may as well bc, have at yon : 
Then liſt n pray to what I ſhall 
| In brief declare,” what's wr.ticn there, 
Have at all. 
[ am a Courticr who in ſport, 
Do come: from the Viopian Court, 
To vhiſper ſof.iy in your car, 
How hj-h we are, and what we were ; 


I © t©] you all would be too much, 
p and there a little crouch, 
ar all, 
| was not 1wany years ago, 

In tatrers crim « from top to toe, 
Fut now my ruin!” 5's arc bura'd, 
My Rags are ali :© Kibonsturnd ; 

M pa: ches 11170 pieces fall, 

I co:2 Dye, lwagger and hy, 

Hlav! at tl. 


Upon my Pantalonian Pate, 

I wear a Milicncrs ctrare : 
But whe: he duns me at the Court, 
I ſhew him a Protection for 't ; 


Br 


\My Lodzings ucver are at quite, 
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Whilit he dos to pretcſtiog fall, 

And then I cry, Dam me, you lye, 
Have at all. 

Gince Venus \hay'd off all my Hair, 

.A powder'd Perriwig 1 wear, 

W hich brings me in the Golden Girls, 

Which T procure for Lords and Earls, 


| When Loyedoth for a Cooler call, / 


My fancy drives at Maids ard Wives, 
Have at all. 


Another duus me for my Dict, 
| had of hiny ig Fifty three, 
Which 1 forgot, ſo doth not he ; 
I cail him ſavcy fellow, $irrah, 
And draw my Sword torua him thorow, 
Have at all. 
Yet once a Friend that fav'd my life, 
Who had a witty wanton wift, 
[ did in courtehe rgquite, 
Made him a Cuckold and a Knight; 
Which makes him mount like Tennis-ball, 
Whili ſhe and 1,' together cry, 
Have at all. 
But yet thoſe C its are ſubtile flaves, 
loſt of them Wits, an1 knowing Knaves ; 
We get theirhilkdren, a'id .they-do 
From us g<ct Lands, and-Lordſhips too : 
And 'Tis moſt fit in theſe affairs, 
And Land ſhould go'to the 1 ight Heirs, 
Fiave at ail. 
A Soldier I dirc(tly hate ; 
A Cavalicr once broke my Pate. 
With Canc in hand he overcome me, 
And took away my Mil'reſs from 1m: ; 
For I coufels I loye a Wench, 
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Though Engliſh, Iriſb, Dutch, or French, 

Have at al, 

A Soldiers life is nor liks mine; 

I will be plump, when be ſhall pine: 

My projets carry ſtronger force, 

Than all h $ armed Foot and Horſe ; 

What though his Morter-picces roar, 

My Chimney-picces ſhall do more. 
Heve at all. 

Thus have I given you in ſhort, 

A Courticr of Uropis Court ; 

I write not of Religion, 

For (to tclleruly ) we haye none, 

If any me to queſtion call, 


Have at ah. 


Sorg LT 4 
Oor Femny and I we coiled, 
Along long Summers day, 
Till we were almoſt ſpoiled, 
With making of the Hay. 
Her Kerchicf was of Holland clear 
Bound low upon her brow, 
[ſe whiſper'd ſomething in her car, 
But what's that to you. 
Her Stockings were of Kerſey green, 
Well ſtircht with yellow Silk, 
Oh ! fike a Leg was never ſcen, 
fer skin as white as Milk. 
Her Hair was black as any Crow, 
And ſweet her mouth was too, 
Oh! Femnny daintily could mow, 
But what's that to you. 
Her Petti-coats were not ſo low» 
As Ladies. now do wear 'cm ; 
She needed not a Page I trow, 


q 


With Pen, or Sword, Hab Nab's the word, 


For 
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For I was by to bear 'em ; 
I'z took em up all in my hand, 
And I think her Linnea too, 
Which made a friend of mine to ſtand, 
But what's that to you ? 

King Solomon had Wives enough, 
and Concubincs a Number ; 
Yet Iz poſſeſs more happincſs 
And he had more of Cumber, 
My Joy ſurmounts a w«dded Life, 
With fear ſhe lets me mow, 
A Wench is better thana Wife, 
But what's that to you ? 

The Lilly and the Roſe combine 
To make my Femy fair, 
There's no contentment fike as mine, 
I'm almo? void of care. 
Bot = I fear my Fenw's face, 
Will more men bring to woo, 
Which I ſhall take for a dirace, 
But what's that to you ? * 


Song 160. 
H! Celis, leave that cru:l Art 
Of killing with thoſe conquering eyes, 


Your triumph o're a tender heart, 

Makes a fad Viftim of your prize, 

Such Souldiers little honovr gain, 

As trample o're a Ca -(lave ; 

That nic of V idtory #s vain, 

the Foc unto his Grave, 

* But Prifoner-like as when repriev'd, 

Yd fighs I will go more approve, 

Nor think 'tis happy-ro be grier'd, 

Nor ſacrifice my felf to Love. 
Though 'tis moſt true, your Feauty laſts 

As powerful as it was before, 
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2ut having felt its fatal. blaſts, 
['m warn'd to give Devotion o're, 
F now at laſt you will bz kiad, 

ind jult, as I have beengoyon, 
[ thea may once more change my mind, 
And b- for ever, ever true. 

Rat if you will be cruel ſtill, 
And conſtant zeal can nothing move, 
Then be you wedded to your wil, 
And I'le divorce my ſctt from love, 


Sorg 261, 


\nd bade him bome to Peek, to Dinner, 
Where Ficnd had never ſuch a Feaſt, 
Preparcd at the Chargeof a Sinner: 
With « Hey Down, Duywn, Down, Dos. 
His homach was ſquzabe, he came thitber Coachty 
The jogging had -cauled+ his Ctuders rovrife, 
To help wh ich, he cagy'd for a Biririn potche, 
That uſed to turn up the white.of lit <ycs/ 
With a Hey, &Cc. 
And ſol e recovered unto his wiſh, 
He (ate him down, and began £6 cat, 
A Promooter in Phamb-broth was che fuiſt diſt, 
His own privy Kitchin had noſuch mcat. 
With a Hey, &c. 
Yet theugh with this her moth was taken, 
Upon a ſudden he ſhifced his Trencher, 
As ſoon as he ſpyed the Rawd and Bacon, 
By which you may kyuuwtberDevil's a wenchet: 
With a Hey, &C mes u 
Six pickled Taylory flic-d.and cut; 
With S mp!' yaend-Byrooyomen fit” for his pal} 
a he, men and Performers, put ler] 
7 cre in a Charger, to make a Grand-/al- 
Co lef, 
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Ook Laurel would have the Devil his Gucfh, | 
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Arich fat Uſurer flew in his Marrow, 


With him a Lawyers Head and Green- fawce, 


All which his belly-rook in hke 2 Barrel, 
As though till chea he had acver icen fawce. 
With a Hey, &Cc, 
Then Carbonado'd and Cookt with pains, 
Was brought upa Serjeants cl. v: n face, 
The fawce waggnade of a Yeromans brains, 
That ha1 been beatcn our with his Mace. 
With a Hey, Wc. 
Two roatltd Sheriffs came hot to the Board, 
The Feaſt had nothing been wif tout them, 
8 th living anddead werefoxctd and furr'!, 


An4 their Chai..slike Sauſag<s hnng about them. 


With a Hey, &C, 
The next Diſh wasthe Mvyor of the Town, 


With a Pudding of Maintenance put m his ZcHly,1 


likea Gooſe in her Feathers, in his Gown, 
With a couple of Hiach boys bot id toa Jef 

With « Hey, &c. 

Next came the over-worn Jufice of Peace, 


With Clai ks like Gizzards, fuck under cach 


Fr. | 


arm, 


And Warrants like Sippets, lay in his own gicaſe, 


Set over a-Chating-cſh tobekept warm, 
With a Hey, &c. 
A London Cuckold came hot from the Spit, . 
And when the Carver epen had broke bim*” 
The Devil chopt his Head vp ata bit, 


But his Horns had almoſt like to choak him. 


With a Hey, &Cc. 

A fair large Paſſy of x Midwife hot, 
Ard for coltbak'd meat in cis ffory, 

A Reverend painted Lady wasbrought, - 


Lorg ccfn'd ia CrufttAl nowſhe's grown hoary, 


With a Hey, &Cc. 
The Loyns of Lecher then was roaficd, 


_— 
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| with 4 Hey, &CcC, 


Wich a plump Harlots Head and Garlick; 
With a Panders Petti-tocs that had boaſted 
Himſclf for a Captain that never was warlick. 


Then boiled and ſtuck npon a prick, 

The Gizzard was brought of a holy Siſter, 
That bit made the Devil almoſt ſo fick, 

That the Door did think he ced of a Gli- 
with « Hey, &C. | (lter, 
Th< Jowl of a Jaylor ſerv'd for a Fiſh, 

A Conſtable ſowc'd pils'd Vinegar by ; 

Two Aldermen Lobſters laid in a diſh, 

A Deputy Tart, and a Church-warden Pye. 
with « Hey, &C p 
All w!l ic devoured, then for a cloſe, 

He did for a Draught of Derby call, 

He hcavcd the Veſſel up to his Noſe, 

Andnever lcft till he had druuk up all. 


With « 4 &c. 
Then the Table he gave a ſtart, 
* Where Banquet and Wine was not to ſcelk, 
All which he blew away with a Fart, (Peak, 
From whence it is call'd, The Devils Arſs in tht 
With a Hey Down, Down, « Down, Down. 


Song 162. 
15 Fs, Thirſt, 1 wiſh as well as you, 
'O honour, tohonour, there were nothing! 
Then would I pay my debt of Love, (duc, 
In that ſame Coyn, 
In the ſame Coyn which you ove; 
And now you muſt in fri-ndihip take, 


'Tis all the payment I can make, 
Friendſhip ſo high, that I may lay, 
'Tis rathcr Love, 
'Tis rather Love with ſome allay; 


|Thea reſt contented, fince that I 


Peak, 
in the 


thing! 
(Cue, 


As 
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As well my (cif, as you deny, 

| learn of me bravely to bear, 
The loſs of what I hold fo dear ; 
And chat which Honour does in me, 

Let my. Example, 

My Exampte work in thee, 


' Jong 163. 
H! the little Houle that lies under the Hill, 
Oh ' the little Houle that lies under the Hill, 
There's Ale, and Tobacco, and Wenches at wilt, 
Oh ! the lirctle Houſe that lies under the Hill. 


Song 26 4. 
N a Hill there grows a Flow'r, 
Fair befal the gentle ſweet, 
By that Flow'r there 1s a Bow'r, 
Where the Hceav*nly Muſes mect, 
In that Bow'r there is a Chair, 
Fringed all about with Gold, 
Where doth fir the faireſt Fair, 
Mortal ever did behold, 
Its Phit#is fair and bright, 
[+ She that is the Shepherds Joy, 
| She that Yeaus did deſpipht, 
| And did blind her little Boy, 
[That is the, the wiſc, the rich, 
| That the world defires to fee; 
This is Jpſaque, the whichz 
There is none but only the. 
Who wabld not this Fac: almire ; 
Who-would not this Saint adore, 
ſho would not this ſight defire, 
Though he thought to ſeeno more, 
Ifair Eycs ! but let me (ec - 
+ One good look, and I am gone, 


Look on nic, for lam he, | Thy| 
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Thy poor filly Corjden 

Thou that art the Shepherds Queen, 
Look upon thy filly Swain, 

By thy vertues bave becn ſcen, 
Dead mea brought to live again. 


Soug 2: 65, 

Ince life's but ſhort, and time amain 
Flyes on, and ne'r looks back again ; 

Let's laugh and fling and mcrr y be, 
And ſpend our times in ;ollity. | 
Good Wine makcs the Pope religiouſly given, | 
And ſends all the Monks, and little Fryers to Hea| 
Then take « merry Glaſs, (ven! 
Fill it juſt as it was | 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


And let no man take it in dudgeon ; 
He that makes any ſtir, 
Is no wrue drunken Cur, 
Hang bim up that w a Curmuggeon. 
'T was Fove's refreſhracnt when his mind was ſhrunk 
With cares, to make himſclf with Near drunk; 
So heavenly drunk, his brain ran like the ſphcars, 
Round, and made Muſick to his Ears. 
He's a right honeſt man, you may bclicve what be) 
tell you, 
If he hath a jolly Noſ+, and a beautiful Belly. 
Then take 4 merry Glds, &c, 
Great Alexander to his heart, 
With courage, drank two Gallons and a quart 
At fix go downs, and thenio Raptures hurld, 
He went and Conquer'dall the W orld, 
Darizs loſt Perſia, andthe Macedon won it, 
| But if he had not baga drank he could never batt 
done if. | 
Then take « merry Glaſs, &c. 
Song 266. 
Ove I muſt tell thee, 1'le no longer be 
A Viftim to thy beardlek Dicty; 


Nor ſhall this heart of mine, 


SIJEBEE.>20, Ein) 55, 5, 2 #3 I oz == W_, 
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of Complements. 
Now 'tis return'd 
& offcr'd at thy ſhrin*, 
Nor at thy Altar burn'd, 
Love like Keligion's made an diry Name, 
Toaw thoſe ſouls whom want of wit makes tame. 
There's no ſuch thing as Quiver, Shaft, or Bow, 
'FNor do's Love wonnd, but we imagine fo ; 
'KOrcif it do-s perplex, 
'F] And gricve the mind, 
'Tis in the Maſculine Sex, 
\ |] Women no ſorrow find, 
He) Tis not our Parts or Perſons that can movye 'em, 
Ven BiNor is't mens worth, but wealth makes women 
| love 'em. 


265 


[| Reaſon, not Love, henceforth ſhallbe avy Guide, 
[F/Our fellow Creatures ſhan't be Dcifi'd. 
le now a Rebel be 
And ſo pull down, 
ruok| [The DIA Hicrarchy, 
Or females fancy'd Crown, 
5, \Fi'n theſe unbridled times, who would not ſtrive 
To free his Neck from all Prerogative. 
t be? Ly 2 67. 
He Spring's coming on, and our Spirits begin 
To retire to thrir places merrily home, 

And every ſoul is buund to lay in 
Ancw brewing of blood for the year that's to come, 

They'r Cowards that make it of clarift'd Whey, 
Or (will with the Swine in the juice of the Grains ; 
Give me the Racy Canary to play, 
( And the ſparkling R to vault ) in my veins. 

Let Doors go t-ach our lives arc but ſhort, 
And overmuch Wine anewdcath will invite, 
kt we'l be revenged beforehand for'r, 


4 Then ſland we about with oor G full crown'd, 
Whilſt cv'ry thing elſe to their poſturesdoth grow, 
LL... —__ "Till 


NC 


| 


[ And crown a lives mirth, with the of a night, 


| 
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Till our Heads ard our Caps with the Houſcs turg 
round, (now 
And the Cellars become where the Chambers are 
Then fill out more wine, 'twill a ſacrifice bring, | 
We'l-tipple, and fiddle, and fod4lc all out | 
This night in full Dravghts, with a Health toow 
King, | 
Till wz bafﬀc the Stars, and the Sun face about, 
Whoſe firſt riſing Rays when ſhot from his tt;rone, 
Shall daſh upon Faccs as rcd as his own, 
And wonder that Mortals can fuddlc away, 
More winc ia a night, than he watcr in a Jay. 
Song 268, 
Ove is a Bauble, 
No man is ablc 
io ſay it is this, or 'tis that, 
'Tis ſo full of paſſions, 
Of ſundry faſhions, 
'Tis like I cannot tell what, 
"Tis fair in the Cradle, 
' [is fuul in the Saddle, 
'Tis cither too cold, or too hot, 
An crrant Lier, 
Fed by delire; 
It is, aud it is not. 
Love isa Fellow, 
Clad all in Yellow, 
The Canckerworm of the mind, 
A privy milchicf, 
And (auch a flic Thief, 
As co man is able to find. 
Love is a wonder, 
'Tis here, and tis youder, 
As common to anc as to moe, 
So great a Cheater, 
Every man is better, 
Thea hang him and ſo let him go. 


_— — — 
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Sorg 269. 
Ear Love, Ict me this Ev'ning die, 
Oh ſmilc not to.prevent it ; 
But uſe this opportunity, 


T leſt we both repent it, 


frown quickly then, and break my heact, 
[Sothat my way of dying, 

[May though my Life prove full of ſmart, 
be worth the worlds gag ying- 

Some (!riving koowlM to refine, 
Conſume themſelves with thinking, 

And ome whoſe friendſhips ſeald 1a wine 
Arc kindly kill'd with drinking, 


And ſore are wrack'd on Indian coallt, 


'F Thither by gain invited, 


And ſome in ſmoak of Battel loſ?, 
Whom Drums, nor Lutes dclightcd, 
Alas, how poorly theſe depare, 
Their Graves ſtill unattended, 

Who dicsnot of a broken heart, 

In love is not b«friended ; 

His my; mory is only (weet, 

All praife no pitty moving, 

Who fondly at his Miſtreſs fect, 

Doth dic with over-loving, 

And now thou fi own'fſt, and now I dic, 
My Cor ps by Lovers-follow'd, 

Shall ſhortly by dead Lovers lic, 

For that ground's only hollow'd. 

If the Prieſt tak't ill, I have a Grave, 
My death not well approving, 

The Pocrs my Eſtate ſhall bave, 

To teach the Art of loving. 

"_y now let Lovers ring the Bells, 
For the poor youth departcd, 

he which all others clſc excels, 


_ 
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Re 


Thatarc not broken-hearted, 
My Grave with Flowers let Virgins flrow, 
Bat if thy tears fall ncar them, 
They'l fo excel in (cent and ſhow, 
Thy ſelf will ſhortly wear them: 
Such Flowers how much will Flors prize, 
That on a Lover's growing, 
And watcr't by his Miſtreſs eyes, 
With pity over-flowing ; 
A Grave bo deckt will tho thou art 
Yet fearful to come nigh me ) 
Provoke thee ſtraight to break thy heart, 
And lic down boldly by me. 

Then cvcry where the Bclls ſhall ring, 
While all to black is turning, 
All Torches burn, and each Quire fing, 
As Natures ſelf were mourning, 
And we hereafter may be found, 
( By Deſtinies right placing ) 


Whole Roots are ſtill cmbracing. 


Sorg 290, 
Es, T could love if I covld find 
A Miſtreſs plcaſfing to my mind, 
| W hom ncither Pride nor Gold can mov?, 
To buy her Beauty, ſell her Love, 
Goes neat, yet cares not to be fe, 
Who loves me for my ſclf, *not mine. 
Not Lady proud, nor City cor, 
But full of freedom, full of joy, 
Not childiſh young, nor Beldam old, 
Not fiery hot, nor Icy cold ; 
Not gravcly wiſe to 'pnide a State; 
Not vain, asto be pointed at ; 
Not rich, nor proud. nor baſe, nor poor, 
Norchaſtc, nor no reputed Whore ; 


Making, like Flowers, love under ground, 
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ITheir Phyſick is pleaſant, their Doſe it is large, 


toveraign Balſom which once well apply'd, | 
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| of Complement 1. 269 

Wen ſuch a Laſs I ſhalldiſcover, 

#þid cntitle mea Lover. 
= Song 21, | - 

Ou maidens and wives, &young widows rejoice | 

, Declare your thankſgiving with- heart and } 
| with voice, 3 + | 
Since waters were waters, 1 date boldly ſay 
There ne'r was ſuch cauſe for a Thankſgiving day : 
For from Londown Town, 
There's lately come down | 
Four able Phyfitlans that aever wore Gown, 


And you may be car'd without danger or Charge, 
No Bolus, no Vomit, no Potion, nor Pill, 
(VVhich ſometimes do ture, bur dftner do kill) | 
Your taſte, nor your ftomath, need” cver difpleaiy, 
If you'l be adviſed but by one of thefe : 
For they have a (new Drugy © ' £7 [37 20 4 | 
VVhich is call'd The eloſo Hug, ” A | 
VV hich will mend your Complexion,and make you 
look ſm, | 


Though gricy'd at the heart, the Patient ne'r dy'd, 
In the morning you need not b: rob'd of your reſt, | 
For in your warm beds your Phyſick doth bit; | 

And thotigh ih thErakingſome Nirring's rcquir'd, | 

The motions fo pleaſant-yon'cabporibe tyr's, i. - , 

For on your back you mult lic, 

VVith your buttock raiſed high, 

And one of thoſe DoRors muſt always be'by, 

V Vho ſtill will be readyto cover you warm, 

For if you take cold all Phyfiek doth harm. -: 
Pefore they do ventare ro givethelr direction, ! 4 
They atways confider their Patients complexion; 

If ſhe have a moiſt palm, vr a red head of hair,,' 

She requiresmore Phyſick than ore -man can Tpare. 

lf ſhe have a long'Noſe, © 


N 4 - : The | 
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; I Not till the Parſon hath faid all onto me, 
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The Doftor ſcarce knows, 

How many good handfuls muſt go to her Doſe. 
You Ladies that have ſuch ill ptoms as theſe, 
In rcaſon antiicenſcience pay doublc Fees. 
But that we may givetheſe Dottorsdue praiſe, 
Who toall ſorts of People their favours couvcys, 
On the ngly for pity ſake $kill ſhall be ſhown, 

And as for the handſom they'r cur'd for their own, 
On your Silver or Gold, 

They never laid hold, 

For what comes ſo.freely they ſcorn ſhould be ſold, 
Then joyn with-thoſe Dodturs and heartily pray, 
Their power of Healing may never decay. 


—_—Y 


| : Caich, or Song, 272, 
Pomoms a mad man, a mad man, 

Pompey was a mad man, a mad man was he, 
So long he wasa glad man, a glad man, 
So long he wasa glad mag, a glad man was he, 
Till Ceſar from Phorſaljis, routed bisBattalia, 
Cauſe he wasa madder, a matdcr far than he, 
Then be thou mad, and I mad, and mad let us be, 
And the Devil him(clf ſhan't be madder than wc. 


Song 4 
H Ants quoth he, well Thomas quoth he, 
What wouldſt thou Gay unto me > 
1 love thee quoth he, doſt love me quoth ſhe, 
Ch'ime the more beholding to thee, 
To Bed then quoth he, no Themar quoth ſhe; 


I'z bamp thee quoth he, wo't burp me quoth ſhe, 
Ch'methe more bebolding tothe, . 

\ Howe lik't itquoth he, well, Thomas quoth ſhe,” 
So thou com thbut ouce more unto me, 

That 1 will quoth be, fayſtthoy ſo quoth ſhe, 


Song! 


Ch'ime tomore bcholding to thee. 


—{ __ - 
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Song 274. 
Onny K me, K enny K ate, lay thy leg o're me, 
Thou be'ſt a bonny Laſs, fain would I mow thce, 
Fain would I mow thee, ans thou would'ſt let me, 
Bonny K ate, K enny K ate, do not forget mc. - 
Out away Fomny lad, I'cam a Virgia, 
There is no hope for to get a Pergin, 
For to get Pergin, 1 dare not let thee, 
Out away Foxny lad, I'ſe mun forget thee, 
Thou be'ſt young, ſo is I, let us be doing, 
There is nv better thing than to be mowing, 
,Than to bz mowing, ans thou would'|t let me, 
B: mny K ate, Kenny XK gte; do not forget me. 
Why dolt thou whimp:r, thoy knowft my mind Fo, 
Would mother ſuffer me, 1 would be kind Fo, 
| would bc kind Fo, ans ſhe would let me, 
Bonny lad, Fonny lad, I'fo ne're forget thee, 


Song 275, 


And a Knave follow'd after, as you know Knaves 
Knaves will be Knaves in every degree, (woo'd, 
['lz t:1l you by and by, how this Knave ſcry'd me. 
I call'd for my Þot as an honeſt woman ſhoo'd, 

And tle Knave drank it up, as you know Knaves: 

K'naves will be kneves, &c. (wood, 
l weat into my Bed as'an honeſt woman ſhoo'd,  } 
And the Knave crept into't, as you- know Knaves 

K neves will be K naves, & Cc, (woo'd. 
I proy'd with Child as an honeſt woman ſhoo'd , 
And the+Knave run away", as you' know 'Knaves 
Knaves will be Knaves in every degree; _ (woo'd, 
And thus have I told ygu how-this Knave ſery'sd me. 


' Song”. 276, 


 YAng fear, caſtfaway care, 
-Pariſhis douud to find us,: 
| : Ns: Thou 
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| 
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T Went tothe Akchoulic 2s 2n honeſt woman ſhoo'd | 
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Thou and I, 
And all muſt die, 

And leave this world behihd us; 
The Bclls ſhall ring, 
The Clerk ſhall ing, 

And the good old wife thall wind us, 
And Fobn ſhall lay, 
Our. bones in clay, 

VVhere tht Devil ne'r ſhall find os. 


Song 277... 
NY prethee do not fly me, 
But fit thee down by me, 
| For I cannot cndure 
The man that's demvure 

A por on your VVorſhips and Sirs; 
For your Co-gics and Trips, 

4 VVith your Legs and your Lips, 
T.Your Madams and Lords, 

VVith fuch finical words, 
The Complement you bring, 
That doth ſpell nothing, 

You may keep for the Change and the Furrs, 
For at th= beginning was neigherPeaſant nor Prince; 
And who, the Devil made the diſtioion fince:; 

; Thoſe Titles of Honours, 
Do remain in the Donors, 
And not in the thing, 
To wliich they do cling, 
Tf his ſo'iIbe too narrow.that wears them z | 
Ns delight can 1 fee, 
Ia the thing call'd D:gree, 
Hon: R Dick, ſounds as well, | 
Fas a name with an L, 
- That with Titles do (well, wi 
And hums lize a-Bell, 
To affright mortal cars that do hear 'oum: 
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He that wcars a brave Sor, el do, 
I a Herz1d to himſdFand'27 God father tuo. © * | 
Why ſhould we then dott'on, iq CY 
One with a fools Coat on, | 
Wh. ſc: Coffers are cram'd, 
Y-t be willbedamn'd 
E're he'l do a good 'Atﬀt ara wikt one, | 
Wh:t reaſon hath he, | "431 | 
To be Ruler o're me, bs | 
Who is Lord o're his Cheſt, 
But his Head and his veoah | 
Are but empty and bare; = \S8 ' 
And puft up with air, © | 
And can ncither aſhſt, nor adyiſe wu 
Honours but air, and prood Fleſh br doft is, 


: 
. 
: 


'Tiz the Commons makes Lords, as the Cictk makes 

But fe it muſk be; --'2 - * "(the Juſtice, 
Of a different deere, hx | 
Cauſe ſme do aſpire | 
ſo b: grea'er and higher, | 


Then the reſt of ourPFcllows and Brothers | 
He that hath ſach 1 Spins $ ot0 uh 
Let him gain'r. by his —— 
Spend his wit," we AE hood? hay 
Fcr his Countteys pool, 
And make himſelf tne, 

By his Valour and Wit, * 

For things ahove the react of all others : 

Honcur's a Prize, and who winvir may wear it, 

If oot 'tisa badge, and a burtticn ts brar ith 
Fcr my part let me, _w _ 
Be but quict ard free, , 

Vie drink Sack and obey, © 
Let the great ones ſway, 

That ſpend their whole titne in thinking, 

Vie not buſic my Pate, 
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' With of Staic, 


'The Nenst Vic burn all, 
And with the Diurnal 
Light Tobacco, atid admit, 
They are {© far he, 
To ſerve good Company and Drioking; 


bs mcllow. 
\& 


Lady, i is already, morn, 

' And.'twas laſt night I iwore to thee, 

That ford j ty. 

Have. I not lov'd thee muchanu-long, 
A tedious twelve hours ſpace 2 

I muſt all other Beautics wrong, 

” And robtheeof a new embrace, 

Should LiſtiB,dote upon thy. Face > 

| Not but that all Joys1 in Found. own hair, 

By others ma 


; W maſt (car rope c, and fair, 


-» Like skilful oh he ag at ſound, 
[For Treaſurcs in a plow'd-up ground. 
[Then if when I have Joy'd my cound, 
| ; Thou proy'ſt the picaſant ſhe, 

With 29il.of other Bgautics crown'd, 
1 loadeu wall return. to. thee, . 

Evcu lated with varicty. 


Sorg 2796, 
He May-pole is up, 
Now gjve me the Cup, 
J'lc drink to the Garlands aryund it ; 


: But firſt unto thoſe, 


All the name Ldehre, is ap hongſt good fellow, 
For that man Has fo worth that won't ſnctimes 


vw iy houlal y 6: Kees I am forſworn, 
nce thine I Yow 4d to b: > 


Whotc| 


— —— WW — > WY W- * 


—— ———. 4 ww <4 4 1 7 hq 


: 


CY 


{Thou that halt made me thy icorn'd pre perty, 


RF 


1 Aud practice on ſome other Paticnt, 


[Forth from wr © forever, thing o' air; 


| Twixt Love and Hope, I have fool'd out an Age, 


TT CO —— 
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Whoſe hands did compoſe, 
The glory of Flowers that crown'd it; 
A Health to my Girls, 
Whoſe Husbands may Earls 
Or Lords be, graating my wiſhes; 
And whence they thall wed 
To the Bridal Bed, 
Thea multiply all like to Fiſhes, 
Song 180, 
Arewel fond Love, under whoſe Childiſh whip, 
I have ſery'd out a weary Prentiſhip; 


To dote on thoſe that lovg not, and to fly 
Love that woo'd thee ; go bane of my content, 


Farcwel fond hopes that fan'd af bu warm deſire, 
Till it had rais'd a wild unruly 

Which no figh could, nor tears extinguiſh can, 
Although my eyes out-flow the Occan. 


Begun in error, fnilb'd.in deſpair, 
Farewcl falſe world, npon whoſe reſtle's Mage, 


E're I will ſeek tothee for my redreſs, 
Vie wooe the wind, and court the wilderneſs, 
And bury'd from the days diſcove: y, 
Find out ſome Now, bur certain way to dic. 
My woful Monument ſhall} be my 
The murmurs of the purling Brooks, my Kocll 
And for my Epitaph. the Rocks gronc 
Eternally 4 if any ask that Stone,  , 
What wretched thing doth in that compals lic > 
The hollow Eccho ſhall reply, 'tis I, "tis 1, 
The hollow Eccho ſhall reply, *fis I, 

Mm 


Song 
O with thy Staff the Sea divide, 
' And with thy Whillle ſtopthe Tile, INK 
Aatc 
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Catchthe wild winds ſaft in thy fiſt, 

And I:t them blow but when thou lift, 

Creep into Neptunes watry bed, 

And get a Syrens Maid:n-head, 

Then fore more high and fetch me down 

Fair Ariadne's ſtarry Crown, 

So that with ic I may wear 

Some of Berenices's hair, 

Make Mars and Saturn's aſpeAs-mild, 

And get the Virgin Star with child, 

But if thou baſt a daring Soul, 

Go whip the Bear about the Pole, 

All this thou mayſt lorg c're thou can 

A woman find, a woman find ,t! at's truc to man ; 
For womens hearts take new defires, 

Far ſooner then the Dawder fir. s, 

Their flaſhes are more violent 

Then thoſe flames, and ſont ſpent, 

Like Torrents womens loves riſe high, 

Make a noiſe, decreaſe and Uie, 

Thealet no wiſe man think it ſtrange, 

That womien are ſo apt ta change. 

No Creature yn lerneath the Sup,. 

Rears {uch relation ro thz"Moon, 

H= then that for theic love isfick, 

Is worlc than tlicy is worſe than they, he's lunatic k. 


. Song 29:. | 
A\/Iiuee than J-wiſh Reverence, as yct, 

| Ds Tthe Acred nam><coticeal; 

When ye kindStats, Ab! when, will jt befir, -.. } 

This gcntle MyNery to reveal; - 

Whea will our Jove be nat'd, 204 we poles. 

That Chriſtnivig 2s a Badpe of happin=(s. * 


So bold as.yet no Verſe of thiothas hen, 
.To wear that Gem On any him; 


{\ C F 1 


4 


On NO | 


Nor till that happy Nuptial Muſe be ſeen, 

Shall any Stanzy with itſhinc. 
Reſt, Mighty Name, till then; for thou muſt be, 
Laid down by her, c're takea up by me, 


Then all the Fields, and Woods ſhall with ir ring; 
The Ecchoes burden it ſhall be ; 
Then all the Birds in ſevcral notes ſhall fing, 
And all the Rivers murmur thee, 
Fhen cvery wind the ſound ihall upwards bear, 
An41 ſofily whiſper'd ia ſome Arg. ls car. 


Then ſhall thy name through all my verſc be ſpread 
Thick as the Howers in Meadous lic, 

And when in future times they ſhall be read, 
( As thine, Ithink, they will not dic, ) 

If any Critick doubt that they be mine, 
Men by that ſtamp ſhalt quickly know the Coyn. 


Mean whilc I will not dare to make a Name, 
So g0o1 to repreſent thee by ; 

Adam | Gods Nomenc'atoy ) could not frame 
Oae, that enough ſhould Fgnific. 

Aſtraa or Celis, as ybfit would prove, 

For thee, as 'tisto callthe Deity, Fev-. 


Song 283, 
Ove, Fare thee well, 
Since no man Love dwell 
In her, that in hatred doth all cxcel ; 


But none. more unkind, 
Than that which repays love with a proud mind; 

4 Love that's divine, ' 
1 Is not like miac, 

wh ſhe doth laugh, for whom I repine, 


The 


M——_ 


All Love is bliad, f 
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Then gentle Love, for Love's own ſake, 
Wound faſter that my heart may b: cak. 
| My hea't's on hire, 
While Lioadmire, 
Yct you with difdain requite my deire ; 
All Love mult cea'c, 
Yet my flames cncreaſ-, 
O curſt be that pride which murther'd my peace, 
Nothiag can be 
More crucl to mc, 

Than thus to dote on your Tyranny. 
Then gentle Love for Loves own ſake, 
Wound faſter that my hcart may break. 

Many declare 
What tormeats there are, 
But noneever felt ſo much of d:ſþair, 
No tongve can tell, 
How high my griefs ſwell, 

Oh Heaven ! That ſo traduc'd me to Hell, 

| Nec're was poor heart, 

So picrc'd by a Dart, . 

Never leſs pity, nor greater a ſmart, 

Then gentle Love for Love's own ſake, 

Wound faſter that my heart may break: 


Song 2 $4, 
Upid once when weary grown, 
With womcns Arrants; laid him down, . 
On a refreſhing roke bed, 
The ſame ſwe.t Covert harbored 
ABce, and asfhe always had 
A Quarrel to Loves idle trade, | 
Stings the ſoft Foy : pain, and fIropg fears 
Setraight melts him into crys and tears, 
As Wings, a''d Feet, would tet each other, 
Hom: he haſtens tv his Mothrr. 
Then ou her kneevhe hangs his head, * 


Ardl 


, 


- Lifter my Aunt, and a Begger wy (clt ; 
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And crys, oh Mother, I am dead, 


An ugly Snake, they call a Bee, 


(Oſce it ſwells) has murther'd me, 
Venus with [miles reply'd, O Sir, 

Docs a Bce's ſting make all this ſtir ; 
Think what pains attend thole Darts, 
Wherewith thou ftill art wounding hearts ; 
EF'en let it ſmart, may chance that then 

Thou'lt leara more pity towards men, 


Song 285, 
H! what advice can I reccive, 
No, ſatishe me firſt; 
For who would Phyfick Potions give, 
To one that dics with thirſt, 


A little puff of Breath we find 


Small fircs can quench and kill ; 


But whcn they're great the adverſe wind 


Does make them greater (till. 


Now whilſt you ſpeak, it moves me much, 


But ſtraight I'm juſt the ſame : 
Alas | The Fate mult needs be ſuch 
Of cutting through a fame. 


Jong 186, 
Begger, 2 Begger, a Beggar Vie be, 
There's none leads a life more jocund than he, 
A Begger I was, and a Begger | am, 
A B:ggar Ilc be, from a Beggar l came, 
f as it begins our Tradings do fall, - 
We in the concluſion ſhall Beggars be all, 
Tradeſmen ave aaformmncee ia vick affairs, 
And few men are thriving but Courtters and Tlayers. 
A Craver my Father, a Maunder my Moth:r, 
A Filer my Siſter, a Filcher my Brother, | 
A Canter my Urcle, that car'd not for Pclt, 


__ 
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In white wheaten ffraw when their b Hy's were full 
Then I was got between Tinker and Trull, 

And therefore a Beggar, & Begear [le be, 

For there's none leads a life more jocund 1han he. 
When boys do come to us,and that their intent is, 
To follow our Calling, wene're bind them Prentice: 
Soon as ti.cycome tog'r, we teach them to doo'r, 
And give them a Staff and a Wallet to boot, 

We teach them their Linguzs toCrave ani to Cant, 
The Devil is tn them if then they can want, 
F And be, or joe, that Beggars will be. 

Without Indentures be ſhall be made free, | 
We beg for our bread, yet ſometimes it happens, 
| We feaſt it with Pig, Pullet, Con:y, and Capons, 
For Churches Aﬀairs, we are no Men layers, 

We have no Religion, yet live by our Prayers. 
| But if when we beg, men will not draw their Purſes, 
We charge and give fire, witha volley of Curſes, 

The Devil confound your good Wor ſhip we cry, 

And ſuch k bold brazen-fac'd Beggar am 1. 

We do things in ſcaſon, and have fo much reaſon, 
We raiſe no Rebellion, nornever talk Treaſon, 
We bill at our Matcs, at very low Rates, 

Whilſt ome keep their quarters as high as t1'Gatcs 
With Shinkin ap Morgan, with Elew-cap or Tege, , 
We into ny Covenantenter, nor League. 

And therefore a borny bold Beggar Ile be, 

For none lives # life more merry then be. 

For ſuch petty Pledges, as Shircs from the Hedges, | 
We are not in fear to be drawn upon Sledges, 
Put ſometimes the whip, doth make vs to skip, 
And then we from Tything, to Tything do trip, | 
For when in a poor Bouzing-ken we do bib ir, 
We ſtand more in dread of 'the Stucks thanthe! 
Gibber. | 
And therefore a merry mad Begg Ile be, 
For when it is night in the Bara tumbles be. | 


We 


— 
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We throw down no Altar, nor ever do falrer, 
£o much as tochange a gold Chain for a Halter, 
Though ſome men do flout us, and cthers do doubt 
We commonly bear ſorty picces about us, (us, |; 
But many gvod Fellows are fine and look ficrcer, 
That vwe for their Cloaths to the Taylor and Mcr- 
And if fromthe Stocks 1 can keep out my feet, (cer, 
I fear not the Compter, K ings- B:ncb, nor the Fleet. 
Sometimes I do frame my jclf to be lame, 
and when a Coach comes I hop to my game, 
We ſcldom miſcarry, or ever do Marry, 
By the gown Common-Prayer,or Cloak Direory; 
But Simon and Suſan like Birds of a Feather, 
They kiſs and they laugh,and folic down together, 
L ike Pigs in the Peaſ.-ſtraw imtangled they lie, 
Til tbere they beget ſuch a bold Rogue #s I, 


Song 187. 

| Dream'd we both were. in a Bed 

[3 OF Roſes, almoſt ſmotbered, | 
But when 1 heard thy ſweet breath fay, 
Faylts done by night will bluſh dy day, 
I kiſs thee ( panting and I call ) 

{The night to record, thit wasall ; 

But ah! if empty Dreams ſo pleaſe, 
Love give me more ſuch nights as theſe, 


IT — 


Sorg 288, | | 
O treacherous hopcs, by whoſe uncertain kre, 
| cheriſh my tyrannical defire ; 
Love is a more uncertain Gueſt than Care, 
And my Fatc's ſuch, 
That will coſt as much, 
T9 love as to deſpair. 
Tis trac our lives ar* but a long difcaſe, 
Made upwith real care, and (-cming calc, 
Ye Gods that fuch uncertain favours give, 


Oh! 
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Oh tell me why, 
It is ſo hard to dic, 
And ſuch a task to live. 


Soug 10g. 

VV Hy ſhould we boaſt of Hrebur an! his Knights, 

Knowing how miny men have performed fights 
Or why ſhould we ſpeak of Sir Laxcelor du Likes, 
Or Sir Triſtram du L:0n, who fought for Ladies ak. ? 
Read old Stories, and you ſhall plainly ſee 
How St.George, St.George,he made the Dragon fice, 
St, George be was for England, 
$1, Denis wes for France, 
| Stag bony + [ qui maly penſe. 

To ſpeak © Monarchs, it were too long to tcl, 
And likewiſe of the Komens how far they did exccl; 
Heznibal and Scipio they many a Field did fight, 
Orlando Furioſo he was a valiant Knight, 

Romulus and Kemas were thole that Rgme did build, 

But St, George,St George, the Dragon hc hath kill'd. 
Ts. George, &c. 

Feptha and Gideon they led their men to fight, 

The yy and Ammonices, they put them all to 

ight, 
Hereules's valour was in the Vale of Baſe, 


an Aſs, 

ane when he was blind pull'd the Temple to the 
* ground, 

| But St. George, St. George,the Dragon did confound. 

| St. Gr:orge, &c, 

Valentine and Orſen they came of Pegins blood, 

| A frid and Aldriczs they were brave Knights and 

good, ( main. 

The four Sons of Ammon that fought with Char. c* 

Sir Hugh de Bourdeaux and Godfry de Bullaign, | 

Thete were all Frexch Knights, the Pagans dd cone 


And Sempſon flew a thouſand with the Jaw- bone of þ 


verf, Ba! 
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But St. George, St, George, pull'd out the Dragons 
$:, George, &c. (heart, 
Henry te Fifth he conquered all Frence, 
He quartered their Armes his honour toadvance, 
He raced theic Walls, and pull'd their Citics dewn, 
And he garni(h'd his landwith a double triple crown 
He thumped the French and afrer home he came, 
But St,G orge,S. George, hc made the Dragon tame. 
Sr. George, &c, © : 
Sr. Prvid you know loves Leeks andtoaſted Cheeſe 
and Fajon was th: man brought home the golden 
Fleece, 
And Patrick, you know h: was St, George's Roy, 
Seyea ye irs he kept his Horſe, and then tle him 
away, 
For which knaviſh AR a ſlave he doth remain, 
ut St, George, St, George, the Dragon he hath ſlain. 
Sr. George, &c. 
T amberliin the Emperor in Iron Cage did Crown, 
With his bloody kagdiſplay'd beforethe Town, 
Scanderb-g mognanimous Mabomet's Baſhaw did 
dread, (dead, 
Whoſe viftorious Bones were worn when he was 
His Beglerbegs, his Corn-like dregs, Geo. Caſtriot he 
was call'd, 
| But S.George,S.George,the Dragon he hath maul'd. 
Sk, George, &c. 
roman the Tartar, he came of Perſe2's Race* 
Che great Mogul, with his Cheſts io full of Cloves 
and Mace, 
The Grecian youth Bucepbelus he madly did beſtrige| 
But theſe with their Worthics Nine, St: George did 
them deride, - 
{ Guſtcous Adolphus was Sweedlands warlike King, 
Bat St. George, St, George, pull'd forth the Dragons 


þ 


, Sting. 


Fr. George, &c. 
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Pendragon and C adwiliadar ct Britith blood do boaſt 
Though Fobn of G aunt hisfo.s did daunt, $4. George 
(hall ric the roalt, 
Agamemnon and Cicomedon, and Macedon did feats, 
But comp.r'd to our Champion they arc but mcer- 
ly < heats, 
Brave Malts Knights in Turksſb Fights their bran- 
diſh Swords out diew, 
ut St,George met the Dragon,aud ran him through 
and through, 
S*, George, &C. 
Bidia the Amazon Pcrtexs overthrew, 
As herce as any Yandal, Goth, Sarazen, or Few, 
The Potcnt Holofernes as he lay on his Bed, 
In came wiſc Fu1:b and ſubtly Role his head ; 
Brave Cyclops [tour with Fove he fought, although | 
he thuwr'd down Thunder, | 
But St. George kill'd the Dragon, and was rot that! 
a wond:r, 
S*, George, KC. 
Mark, Ambony, I'le warraat you, plaid feats with 
Egypts Quern, 
-ir Eglamere that valiant Knight, the like was ne- 
yer (een, 
Grim Gorgon: might was known in fight, 
Old Bevis moſt men frighted, a 
The Myrmidens and Preſter Fobns, why were not 
theſ- men Knightred. 
Brave Spinola took Bredab, Nafſaw did it recover : 
But St. George met the Dragon, and turn'd him 
o're and o'er, 
St. G-orge be was for Enghand, 
St, Denms was for France, 
Sing Hony ſoit qui ma'i p:nſe. 
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Song 290. 
V [th much of pains, and all the Art I knew, 
Have I endeavour'd bitherto, 
To hide my Love, and yet all will not do, 


The World perceives it, and it may be, ſhe; 
Though (o diſcre<t,.an1 good the be, 
By biding it to teach hat $kill to me, 


Men wirhout Love, have oft ſo cunning grown, 
That ſomething like it they have ſhown, 
ut none who had it, ever icem'd t'have none, 


Love's of a ſtrangely open, ſimple kind, 
Can no Arts, or diſguiſes fad, 
But thinks uone [ces it, caulc it (clf is blind, 


The very eye betrays the inward ſmart, 
Love uf himſelf left there a part, 
When through it, he pabb'd iato the Heart. 


Or if by chance the Face b*tray not it, 
Bat keep the ſecret willy, yet, 
Like Drunkenneſs, into the Tongue 'ewill get. 


Song 191- 
Wiſt as the f. et of Zeds, 1 
Will to 0limpas flowred boſome flic, 
And there lie quaſhng in mortality, 
Who taftes ſuch ſweets, thoſe hearts can never die, 
The Cyprus Queers not half fo fair, 
Beauty ber ſclf can't with my Love compare, 
She doth impale all things the Gods count rare, 
Come vie with her what ſublunary dare ? 
Her Neck's a Town-of Srow, her Head 
A roſfic Globe with curling Amber ſpread, 
Whoſe darts arc able to amaze the dead, 


And 
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And mike them leap from their cold ſhady Bed. 

W hea ſhe firſt opcs her cal d Eyes, (Skies, 
You'd ſwear two Suns at once broke through the 
Or that th. y were brighe Lamps of Paradice, 

The ſawcy Gazer on thoſe ſplendor dics, 

Her Ivory RBrows a Thrown erect, 

To arbitrate betwixt cach Lovers Sect. 
Her Footſtool with Majpeſtick Arch is deck”, 
it frowns to dzath Lov« s wanton Hcere.ick. 

Deſcending hence a little, grows 
Alovcly Gnomen, ruſtick call'd the Noſe, 

Each fide two bluſhing Hemiſpheres Giflole, 
Where th' Lilly's youthful Bridal with the Roſe. 

Her Lip: likz Gates of Rubics ſhow, 

And opens w here two lets of Pearl doth grow, 
[n Coral Sockets, bending like a Bow, 
W ho'e worth the Lopidartics donor know, 

Her:ce breaks a Voice ſuch harmony, 

Is able co transform a Dicty, 
And cauſe the dead to live, the living die, 
Orphexs and Ampbion at it mute doth lic, 

Have younot fecn at Sacr fices, 

How chafed Incenſe with brew'd Spikenard riſcs, 
In Clouds of Perfumes, or in flaming <pic.s, 
Juſt ſo her breath my ſenſes each ſutpriles. 

But ou hcr Breaſt two Hills adva:cec, | 
Woulil coit a Pilgrim an ctcraal Trance, 
Oa this the Nymphs, on that the Graces darce, | 
Here Cupid lays hi» Buwe, there Mars his Lance, 

Beneath this Valc's a Plain revcaVd, 

F den it ſclf no fwch delight doth yicld, 
W here the bold Champion, though his back were 
ſteel'd, 


, 


Sounds a Retreat, but vanquiſht quits the field, 
O ay Olympia, Ihave not dove, | 
Jrheſe Plains I wander arc Elizium, ol 
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Oh let me herein bleſt forever rome, 
Whilſt in a Babe we met, Olkmpis come. 
This is the Theatre of 
In this ſweet Lab'rinth let me endleſs rove, 
{And like che Orb aboucthe Center move, 
1$0 Ile hat chavge my Scnce to'bta ſore, 
Song 2g,» 
Ome will ydu.haar a merry Jeſt, - 
Thatof 2 truth of lace was play'd, 
The ſtory to you Tie relate, | 
Betweeh the. Miſtreſs and the Maid. 
Not far frm hence a Lawyer dwelt, * 
W hich had a neatand bandfome Wiſe, 
dis Lawycr hc was ſtrack in years, 
But ycthe lov'd her as his 1;fe. 
This Lawycr had a handſome Clark, 
That fur his Maſter us'd ro write, 
On him bis Miſtreſs often would, 
Caft many an amorous ſight. 
Like Adonis that, ſpruce/Youth, 
Was baſhful when Ezit Few (mil'd, 
[i ſeem'd in him but cowartlize, 
To ſhew. himſelf fo tike a Child, 
Had warlike AMars been preſcarthere, 
He'd not have dallied with Loves Queen, 
but ſtraight the Fort be would have ical'd, 
And Maſter of the ſame have 
time doth ma dboue,. 
0 play? 


'Occafion out of Town to ride; 

rope; fe der tuvſes ery's 
R w , ſenſes try'd: 
1 Mie had 9 Waiting was, 
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And now hear did oC. 
| WET It i 
n.okog ab, heres Fab our Clark, 


; The ſtill Sow all theDranghe dock! cats 
1 Vle warrant you let Fol atone, 
For he knows how todo the frat. 
WE In 
Jou © WIN 2aF, 
Were bein bedberwatmes both, 
That till all be would not lic : | 
I do believe it true, f 
The Miſtreſs anto-Fabs did ay, y 
I am afraid to lic aloney ; 
A Wager with you I will 
And you ſhall lic us 
But if that, you uncivil be, 5 rs itt 2 
Forty thillagoyes Begogy > ar) 04d n6£4 016 
Next morning gerlt 
'Tis done, CT has Gab ably 
And fo to Bed this'Couple went, 
But he (Qhiaks eanataiag TIES? - | 
His Mi 


ay” 7 - himſcif to : 
And down betwiat them bothiholay; 

But Moll .00r Jha rad Fear), + zor1l 29:4 TI 
And ſo poor Fobs the did betrvy,// © ©: | 

The Spirits moyc himto the guide}: '! © 
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His Nag being at Uberty,” ! .*1- » 
Then he began for to grow bold, , 
And on his Miſtreſs face did fly. 
Reſting a while, he at the Maid, 
' Likcto aDragon ſiraight he ruſhe; 
Quoth he, revenge on theo rle take, 
But ſtill ſhe bad himdo his worft, 
| This night poor Fob had fierte reſt; 
For he had work enougtrtods, 
One Woman it is hard to pleaſe, 
't Yet h: was forc'dto pleaſe the two. 
'| Next morning did his Mifireſs riſe, 
| What Woman can believe a Nan ? 
{1 You were uncivil all che night, . 
| The Wagersloſt, ſay what you can, ” 
Not fo, ſweet Miſtreſs, - then faid-Fobs, © 
Your words I utterly defic, 
| But when my Maſter doth come home, 
He ſhall be judge 'ewixt you, and I, 
Nay, - Foba I hope you't be more wiſe, 
Than once to let your 
| Maſtcr know 
Nay, by my treth, thewanfrecred Fobw, 
1 do intend it ſhall be (6. 
Next morning catti@hisMaſter home, 
To wait at Table was his Task, 
{ Now good Sir,” may I'beſo bold, 
Oncly one veſtion now to ak > 
A manodf late a Nigty'd foft, 
Hard by the Corn, where it did grow, 
The party thardid were Corn, 
Unry'd th& Rope, and ler- tim go. 
This Nag beingleft ar liberty, 
Upon the Corn then did he graſe, 
And who can'blamethe N 
He did bis Kind, 
Now who theF 


Reſolve me Sir, = 
The party that did owe the $*.5 
The Lawyer unto him did ſay, 
| Lo Miſtreſs,” I've Wager won, 
A crimſog bluſh her her Checks beſpread, 

Although the Wager I have loſt, 

It doth ceerentomnck, ſhe ſaid. 
And thus all partics were agreed, 

But little did the Lawyerthink, 
The crafty Cat cavld catch a Mouſe, 

When thatihe _ = _ to wink. 


\ N THes I go torevel inthe night, 
The Brewers Dog my brains did bite, 
My Head's too heavy and my Heels too light, 
And 1 like my humour well, well, 
py tne 
_ e *'ke 1 live my Head, 
Holteſs Cellar is my Bed, 
The WorkdtNour ons when the Devil's dead, 
And I like, &c. 
Then I falltota of the Court, 
Or of the taking of ſome Fort, 
And Lear a i for 3rvereport, 
And 1 like, &c. 
| Then'from the Wars I came, I ſwear 
How I mac a Fellow die for far; 
And how _— Ikill'dthatl NCEYET CAME NEAT« 
And I like, «Ss 
If mine Hoſteſs bids me the ſcore, 
Vie ſtand if I can and call her Whore, 
And I like. %c. 
The Cape of my Cloak hangs all on one fide, 
Hatband is loſt; and my Hoſe are uaty'd, 
Heels on the ound begin for toflige, 
.AdT tits, &c, 
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Then juſtle with every Poſt 1 meet, 

| kick the Dunghils about the freer, 

I trample the Kennels ander my Feet. 
And 1 like, &c, | 

The Ccnſtable then I curſe and ban, 

He bids me ſtand if I am a man ; 

I tell bim he bids me do more than I can. 
And I like, &Cc. 

If I fall to the ground, .the Watchmen ſce, 

They a*k me if I Foxed be > 

I tell them it is my humility, 
And I like, &c. 

If I chance to juſtle with a Taylors Stall, 

My Noſe to the ground doth catch a fall, 


And I like, &c, 
When I come home my Wife doth Cold, 
It is my patience makes her bold, 
$She'l rail the more I bid her bold, 

And I likg, &c. 
When I go to Bed I looſe my way, 
Forgetting where my Cloaths I lay, 
And call codrink it be "Oy: 

And I like my humour well, , 

And 1 like my humour well. 


Sang 294 

Jy 1 woo thee evely Alle. 

She's ſo fair,” ſo fat, io jolly, 
But ſhe has atrick of . 


I'le bave none of Molly, 10, x0, no. 
Oh the cherry Lips of Nelly, 
They arc red and ſoft as Jelly, 

But too well ſhe loyes. ber Eclly, 

Therefore Fle, &G 
What ſay you to benny Jen, 

3 


We ki and be fricnds, and ſo we part all. 


' Therefore Fle have none of Molly, no, no, u0, 20, no, 


Have 
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Have you ſcen a Laſs ſo pretty, 
uu ws Body is (0 ſwerty; - -* 
ore Fle, &Cc. 
ma +56 _ my Dol, 
- fall O 
Oh that Wench is peſtilent holy. 
Therefore Ile, &c. : 
I could an ha ly Nanny, 
But ſhe has the love of many, 
Yet her (elf ſhe loves not any. 
Therefore Ike, &c. 
In a Flax-ſhop1 ſpy'd Rachel, 
Where ſhe Tow and Flax did hatchel, 
But her Checks hung like a Satchc1, 
Therefore Fie, &c. 
In a corner I mct Biddy, 
Her heels were light, ber head was giddy, 
But ſhe fel] down and ſomewhat did 1, 
Therefore Ile, kc © 


Song 2 gr. 
Here was a Purian Cat, 
Was looking for her prey, 
Being in the Houle, 
She kill'd a Moni, 
Upon the Sabbath-Day, 
Her Maſter boing ao 
At ſuch aDecd p oftnc, 
Being at his Rook, 
- The Cathe took, 
And tydherin a Chain. 
Thou wicked damncd Creature, 
*F hou Bogd-ſucker ( ſaid he } 
h to throw, 
o Hcl below, 
My holy boule and me, 


of Compleneets.” 


But be thon welt aflared, ” 7 4-7 
Thou blow od Wines @aale oy, 
For ſpilli 

The Mo _ 


| Upon the Sabbath-Da 
! Oh pcoherook dept book, 
| And carneſtly he | 
| That the great fin, 
| The Cat was in, 
Might not on'him be laid. 
So then to Execution, 
Poor Paſſce, {he was drawn, 
Where on a' Tree; 
There hanged the, 
Aud lefher life in pat 
For fince the Att of Puritans, 
Sincc they did bearduch (way, 
You aurther mult; 
Nor Moufe, 'gor Loulc, 
Upon the Sabbath- Day. 


Song $96. 

Peak Cloris, .if thou canſt not love, 
Or if Iam 'not. he, ; 
That can in thee ſuch Paſſion more, . 

% Speak then, and'ſermie free z 
te tocourt and keepa pother, 
To make you gamcſomefarancther. 
heſe ten'days pat; that Ihave lain, 

' Beſvre thy Lips and Eyes, 
Hath been long timoenon ow gain 
A far more glorious 
Dorl'me content youmake goor 
ghee Toy time; andyou we loſt. 


j-om at «097 _ 294% . 
P:2h6 Bonſbri proves aakiohyu 
The Boee will yield ao Honcy;. 


294 The-Now'clcademy 


| 


4 Song, 2 
A l over I'm born, —P a A le be, 


And if you you'l lic with me to nightr, 
| You muſtgive me your Money; 
And under the Mols the Mine grows, 

And under the Mine the Moncy, - 
| . And under the Wwalte, | 
| The Bdlly is plac'd, 

And under that» - 
I know not what, 
But I think they da call it a— Concy, 


ong 2 97- 
Hen Awr:lis fuſt1 courted, 
She-had youth and beauty too, 
Killing pleaſures when ſhe (ported, 
And her Charms were ever new ; 
Conquering Time doth now deceive her, 
hich her gloricg diJ upbold, 
All her Artscan ne're retrievc her, 
Poor Aurelia's growing pld. 
The Airy Spirits which invited, 
Arcyretir'd, ard move no-more, 
And th ofc cycs are now þ: nighted, 
Which werye Comets heretofore, ,1-Þ. » 
Want of theſe abate her mazits; | 
Yet I've paſhort for ber name, . | 
Ooly kind and aw'rous Spirits, | 
Kindle and maintain a _ 


And I hope from my Love I ſhall never be free, 

Let Wiſdom abound-in the Grave Woman-hater, 
Yet never to loyc is a Sign of ill nature, 
31: he that loves well, and whoſe irong, 
Shall never be wretched, but ever be young- 
With hopes,and with fears, like a Ship in the Ocrati, 
Our hcarts arc kept dancingand ever in motion,, 

W hen our Pots H_TES and our Fances would 

fail, Ev 


* Then 


ad 1A MCC 
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Song 299. 
WE' call for our Barge, andto Zembeth we'l row, | 
The Fiſhes our Foot- men ſhall be, 
: The Swans that now filently ſwim toand fro, 
[ Shall dic with their 6ghing to thee, 
'We'l row, and we1reſt, we'l ſmile, andwe'l kifs, 
And Neptuze bimfelf,: thall envy our blis, | 
Our driak ſhall be that which the do delight 
But NeCtar beyond any their's, (in, 
Our Servants ſhall tipple Cacary, till fighting, 
| W ho ſhall pledge thee, and thine Heirs, 
Sec ! cachhath already bis Cup to the brim, 
And all our Attendants in Liquor ſhall (wim, 


Song 300. 

(Yi the Bank of a Brook, as I fate fiſhing, 

; Hid in the Oz:crsthat grew on the fie, 
'Jover-heard a Nymph, and Shepherd wiſhing; 
No time nor fortune, their loves might divide, 
To Cupid and Yea each offcr'd a Vow, 

{That they wou'd love her, as they.loved now. 
Oh ! Gaidthe Shepherd, and{rgh't, what aplicaſare 
ks Love conccal'd between Lovers alone, 

[Love malt be ſecret as Fairy Treaſure, 

When once diſcover'd, 'twill quickly be gone; 

For Enyy and Jealouke, where they do ſtay, 

Oh, it will ſoon atlaſt make a decay; 

Then ——_ and Ons us; 
id the ali gave him ber band, , 
11 alone, all alone, where none ſhall find us, 
In ſome far , we'l ſceka new Land; 

And live from , and Jcalouſic free, 

And a whole. World to cach other. we'l be? 


2 . 


5% = Wh | a 


Always refolv'd oy Fn tree from the Charms, 
That Love with its @briliy cre could invert 
I kick'd at his Deity, ſcorn'd at thoſe hai ms, 
= be could infli&t toabridge my contear, 
But now | do find, 
| Though the'God he be bliad, 
[The mark he has hit, and has changed my mind, 
Though a God thoaght he be, 
h ' Yet his Manbood I fee, 
'For with one poor ſhaft be has conquerod me. 
[ likewiſe before ſuch Beauties did ice, 
"With Charms on thrice Tongues , and Dacts in 
their Efes, 

| Who firave by their wiles te intoxicate me, 

But never till now my heart could.ſurprize, 


Yet now do 1 fee; 
That a flave 1 mutt he, 
[To, that which before was ® Scrvantta me ; ; 
: For the angry Gods Dart, 
|; " Hath 6pierced my heart, 


No Palm that's apply'd bat encreaſcth my ſmart, 
; And thus being plung'd in this love in! a maze, 
{This place is a Labyrinth where Irelide, 
, Whoſe windings and turnings have ſo many ways. 
[Tha nagc can get out unRfy by-a Guidc. 
And my Gide's ſo-cov, 
Though my Sool 1 employ, 
To lic ather feet yt my hope3the'l deſtroy, 
But much rather ci an T, 
Will kecp party with herBye, 
o add tomy Ronds; I'm reſvleeto die. 


Vu roving! and. #hoveber 1 do, | 
My Phillis.is (UN in mpg 


When angry I'mean not to Phjlls towos!) 
My ſces of themſclvesthe way had... 


DICE! 


= -— 


497. 4 
| Coknown to my elk, Tawfoſt at the Door, |; 
And when Leatidring one-d wore, F 
Than Philliz400' faif tub 
When hr pre 
Aſſe:-p, or awake} Fam never —_— 
W henfrom my Byes Phils is gone; » 
But when I awake, no Phils 1 find 
Hew I "foif ad alone, 
| Should a King 'be my Ria iwber: 1 kfore; 
He ſhould offer his Treaſure'in vain, 
And give me my: .Phi 1h again ; 
Let Phillis be mine} wad but ever be kind, 
I would toa Delart with beTonfia'd,; 
And ewoy uo - 
Alas, I diſcover too nwelwof mylove, 
And ſhe too well knows her own pow' r; 
And makes me j-alous cach hour, 
1} But let her cach —_— my poor mind, 


Than Phi'lis 100 4 
And the love #woutd Rifei erin tel, 
Sometimes a ſweet dream does or ay ad mind, 
How | &C. 4191-01, 44 
Oh! lct me alonets bv and" poor, , 
Axd ewoy mo, "RE 1977 fl 
She makes me edeſyday anew martyrdom prove, 
{| 1 bad racher loves Err af) waa. 


ſc dark beenfrom ie very pom, 


* 


V ith onc kicd look would win it, 

| So naturally it loves £0. range, 

[That it left ſuccels for change, - . 
— aan 


And what" 

Often when Lam laid to reſt 

* makes pra raggneots 

or y 'tovill make a.poth=c, 

ear tis you 1 moſt eſteem, 
$ Yct it will make mc in a Dream, 

_—_ 


Be not br if 1 To or, 
I think that heart within 
W ill prove juſt ſuck Ul anos 


| Of 


R<it aiohks9:meswihe 


| Wine, Ren 


| And Foce from ae it 4 © 

| With whom it was bath, born, and. bref, ' 
FG rg dog erg f 

ich male een think 'twas mad, 
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And ne're ſpend time to woo'em, 
He that doth-miſp<nd the day, 
| To court athing call'd Woman, 
Is a mad man you will oy, 
Now they are grown ſo common ; 
They, poor Souls, we cannot blame, 
Since for their recreation, 
Thewerielt Fat, 
W kich they ſometimes aft, 
I: but Predeſtination. 


Recn was Fe Log and pleaſant the walk, 
The Fruit trees all bending their heads 
When Damonend 3, did privatcly talk 
QF our loves ; and thus he procceds, 
My fair one, quothhe, be not crucl, 
Denials 2ugment but my wo, 
And then he began, 
| . To bearuplike aman. 
Rut was «Ne; no; 0, 20, #0, 
No, #0, #0, 0.0, n0, 20, u0. 
ecrulting hinfſclf,- be reacew'd the diſcourſe, 
No Liſtners were aigh but the Birds, 
He zealonily did the main 


, * 


— 


Be fcal'd with @ kifs. © 
But | aufwer'd bim No, mo, n0, no, 
No, 0h n0, #0, 0, 20, _ 


| 5 a0che nigh in Thad oa Grove 

But I live not theday that 1 fce not my Love, 
Iſarvey cy'ry walk now my Phillis is gone, 
And 6gh when I think we were there all alone, 

0 then 'tis, O uben vis, Ithink there's no Hell, 


bod, 


, and the bath been kind,/ 
And {pic whegeher print in the greendoch remain, 
And imagine the picaſures may yet -—_—_ 
0 then 'tis, O'thew" tis, 1 think mo joys above 
Like the pleaſures, . the pleaſures of. love, 
But while I repeat to my ſelf all her charms, 
-_ I love may be look'& 40 anotber manzarms, 
ma 


y laugh atmy carogand(ofatlc may ihe be, 
To ſay all the kind things, «he before ſat to me. ; 


' O thei ir, OO tbew'ris; #ubink there's ma Hell,. 
Likg loving, \like loving 
Rut when I confider the f her heart, 
Such innocent paſhondokind withoutArt, 
I fear I -bave wropgs ther; RM may ay: 
41S fall of true love, $0: be 4 of ina}. » 
c6iFoprabiney, 


; © then. "tis, O1ben tity 
' Like the pleaſures, ihe pleafure © of 4oue: 
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Lang 307. 
Li the Arr ies of fate; ; 
And the picaſures of ſtate, - : 
non”. -+ ſweet, aswhat Love do's create, |Þ| 
e is you deny, 
Ehis time 1 ſhonlddie, 
ind Death's a Reprieve if you threaten ts hate ; 
| In ſome cloſe ſhady grove, 
Will I wander, and rove 
Witch the Nightingale, and diſconfolate Dove, 
With down-baeging Wiag, 
I will mournfolly fing, 
[The tragick Events of urntfortunate Love, 
With our plants we'll conſpire, 
To hci ighten Loves fire, 
Still omitting life, ell at length we'll expire, 
And when-Tam dead, | 
In a coldtcafie Bed 
[be interr'd with che Dirgoof a deſolate Quire. 


Song 308 
Le go to py Love where he liesin the deep, 
he in my embraces my deareſt (haNl ſleep, 
When we awake the kind Dolphins togethcr ſhall 
| throng, 
| And in Chariots of *hellyſhaNdrawus along. - 
[The Orienthath Pearls, which the Occan beſfows, | 
All mixed with-Coral aCrowh to compol-,” (bliſs,, 
houghthe Sea nympbs do ſpire us," an? Envy oug. 
"We will teach themtolove;and the Cockles to kiſs; 
For my Lovelics now in hiswatry Grave, 
| And hath nothing to {Mow for his Gerd ware, ' 
1'te k:fs his dear Lips than the Coral hd, 
That grows where he lied in his ner, 
Ab, ab ab, my Pout's dead? 
There was not B-Hy © 8 Os PR | 


But « Tritons Shell, 
To ring, 10 ring cxmnes 2 
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' ] Tell thee Die. wes I have been, 


Where I the rareſt things have ſeen, 
' 


Oh gbings beyond compare ! 
Such fights agaio cannot be found, 
in any place in Engliſh ground, 
= it wo Wake, - Fair. 

At Charing-Crojs, hard by the way 
Where we thou know'ſt do fel] our Fay, 
* » . There is a houſe with Stairs; 

"And there did I ſee coming down, 
Such Volks as are not in our Town, 
Vorty at leaſt in pairs. 
Among the reſt one peſt lent fine, 
His Beard no b gger though than thine) 
Waik'd on before the reſt ; 
Our Landlord looks like nothing to him, 
The King (God' ble him) *twovld undo him, 
Should he go Kill fo dreft. 
At Courſe-a-park without all doubt, 
He ſhould have firſt been taken out, 
| By. all the Maids i'th' Town ; 
Though-luſty &gger there had been, 
Or little George upon the Green, 
Or Yincem of the Crawn, 
But wot you what > th> Youth was gaiag 
To make an cad of all his wooings 
The Parſon for bim ſtaid : 
Yet by his leave (for all his haflc). 
He did not ſo much wiſh all paſt, 
(Pcrchanec): as did the Maid, 
The Maid. (and thereby hangs a-Talc) 
For (dch a Maid no Whiſes-alc 
Could-cver yet produce; 
No Grape that's kindly ripe could be 
So round, fo plump, (o ſoft as ſhe, 
Nor half full of juice. 


er Finger was (o ſmall, x 9-3 
ould not ſtay on; which he did bring, 
It was foo wide a peck : 


He would have kify'd her once or twice, 
But ſhe would not; ſhe was ſo nice, 
She would not de't in fight; 
And then ſhe lookt, as who would fay, 
I will do what1 lit to.day, © 
And you ſhail do't at night. 
[Her Cheeks fo rarc a white were on, 
No Dazy makes Tompariſon, 
| (Who ſecs them is undone}. - 
wor Counts of red were mingled there, 
Such as are on a K{atherine-pear, 
The fide that's next the Sun. 


Than on the Sup in . 
Her mouth ſo ſmall when ſhe doth fpeak, 
Thou'dſt ſwear her teeth her words did break, 


| That they might ge ger, 
mattcr, 


i. —_— _ 
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Parten's lf had guilty been, 
' Che look chat ty wolt purely) 
And did the Youth oft the feat 
night, as ſome did. miconceir, 
At would baveſpoi'd him ſurely, 
10n, oh me! howTI run an! * 
re's that that ſhould be thought upon, 
'*N I trow beſides the Bride 
e buſincſs of the Kitchin' 3 great, 
For it is fic that men ſhould cat, - 
| Nor wasit there deny'd, 
Juſt inthe OCODEEED thrice, 
all the Waiters id a 
His Summoas dit | 
Each Serving*man with in hand, 
March'd boldly up like oor Frain' d-band, 
Preſented ah& away; 
When all the Mea wes en the Table, - 
What man of Knife, os Teeth wazable, 
To ſtay tobointrexteds- - | 
And this the-veey reaſgninas, 7 + 10 2:16 
Before the Parſon could ſayGerage, , 
The Company was ſeated. 
Now Hats fly off, and Youths carouſe ; 
Hcalths firſt go-round, andtthen the houſe, tk 
{The Prideycomethichabdthick ;* 
Nos drone 'tmas nam'd-anothervHealth),” 
cr he made it _—— | 
| And who can = . 
O'th ſudden upt 
Then fGtagain and 
rp Then Dance agair 
Thus ſeveral fimedid paſs, ?* + 
{Whilſt every Woman wihe her plac, 
f Andcycry nad willimhl. 7 22% 14 
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this time all were ftoln aſide, 

To counſ: 1, and ugdreſs the Bride, 

+ But that hemuſt not know; 

ut 'twas thcughthe her mind, 
ad did not mean to ſtay bcbind, 

> Aboveap hour or | 


: when in he came ( Dick:) there the lay, 


ike n-w.faln Snow melting away, 

( 'Twas time I trow to part) 

Kiſſcs were now the only ſtay, 

| Which ſoon he gave, as who thould ſay, 

| God b'w'y* withall myhcart. . _ . 

| But juſt as Hcavens wopld bave to crols it, 

[In came the Bride-maids with the Poſlet, 
The Bridegroom cat in ſpight ; 

For had he 1: ft the Women'to't, 

It would have coſtrwo hours to do't, 
Which were too much that night- 

Atlengththe Candlesont, and now 

All that they had nor done they do, 
W hat that is, you.can tell; 

But I belicve it was no more, 

Than thou and I have done before, 

With Bridget, and with Nell. 


Om niches _ Sinrer 

; C ther > 

| Thou raw nx wank 

Vic ſhew if thou canſt und* me, 

| All the waywof @ Wench, 

| Be ſhe Engliſh or French, 

More than Ovid de Arte Amandi. 

| Fic teach thee to know, 
Both the who, and the how. 

the when. and the where to ddbight, 
If ſhe imper or Saiar it, 
Or patch it, or paintit, 


le waram, &c. 


| 


- 


Ri; 


'Tis the only 
If ſhe 


mw 


a "The i joy with her Thighs 


with her Eyes, 

She bids na come on if like her, 

If wichoub Joys, or Fears, 

She can laugh and ſhed tears, 
Trick of a > wg 
ds when ſhe 

or doth uſc many 
She is deeply in love, Ry this Liebe, 

If you tread on her Toe, 

And ſhe anſwer thee fo, 

I warrant, &c. 


She'l! ſmile and ſhe'll frown, 
She'll w_gh 3 and + pou. 
At every turn 
Shel _ her ber Glens 
And diſpraiſc her own Face, 
On purpoſe that you 
With Love-talcs and Fancics, 
MIT 
She ms to way you ; 
ſhe ſpeak in a paſhon, 
or make application, 
1 warren, &c. 


If ſhe ſtand at a diſtance, 
There is no fefiſtance, 

Her very retreat is a Call, 
She'll 6 ſtarc in your Eyes, 
Like a Pyrate for a Prizc, 

As if ſhe would ſay, Heve « all- 
She'll (hew you her breſt, 
To gueſs at "he reft, 

The Fountain of Love, and Delight ! 
If he fit in thy Lap, 

| Beware of a 'Frap, 

1 warrant, &c. 


may commend her ; 


A. 


*. ooo - 


She 


if £ 


| 
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She'll hit, and ſhe'll mis, 
Look coy, and yet kibs, 


] To try and fad a8e what you ane, 


One Aion ſhaſl 


As... nes Fn XN 


She'll give you @ glance, 
Like Heaven in atrancc, 
[No —_ nor Saphir ſo bright, 
If ſhe drink Wine and Burrage, 
And kiſs with a Courage, 
1 warram, Cc, 


She'll ſet you more ſnares, 
Than her Tire hath hairs; 
She” $ ſubtle and-ſwift in invention ; 
If you jeſt, and mean looſely, 
Thovg ne'er ſo recluſcly, 
She'll ſhew you her quick apprehenſion : 
Her Plots arc abounding, 
ths call 0n your Name fo the Fight; 
If call on ame ight; 
Blind Gwpid hath bit her, 
And you too may fit her, 
I warrant, && 


When Noi ſtole the Scepter, 


Her turnsand herwindings 
Are paſt your out-fintlings,- 
She hath ſo many changeable tempers ; - 
She'l give yow J look, 
| Like a Wepatarſeks 
( ith another Command like an Empreſs; 
v This Sign never miſſes; - + : 
els eve apr _— 
And glimmering like Stars ht; 
i”; eo aive thee 2 trip, _— 
Widhherloofe lower Lip, 
Tle warrant, &c, Y 
Shel kils and cry quarter, 
Unlosſen her Garter, 
| That you way &ak't 5p as; @ favour, 
| Whenyou ty't on again, 
She'l copy, What d yemeen? 
You'rea man of! a, dcbaviour ; 
Yet thus will hc play, 
Center andione of Ante 
To the In 
If ſhe's4roabled 


She'l bid you forbear 
Youwreuncil (my Dear ) 
She tempts in hey very denial ; 
When crys be gow, 
Her looks erys comeon(® '- | 
Theſe ticklings are eniyforeryals« -- 
When Raingdorermreat; / - - 
More courage yer, - 
1 And tilt with a redoubled 3 
; No fight can ſorbove, © 0 
+ Asthe Land-skips of Love. 
File wer! ant, &c. 48 = 
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She'l give. oy 
bout pr beck | 


m—_ 


Fd 


\ [ Hat $40 dem tine, 
x Emp Ti Katonercign ofre all thine ; 
When all thy Glories did as #ptly wait 
On my dvetions, r/o 1a omaha 
agree 
All PAY © 
And like a ſacred EIS GINCIN 
Me thy dear Saint, nd ancetiyt grate. 
| Then! in what pride 1 liv'd, to know. 
Whom our whole world; idlverye rul'd by _ 


a now —=— thine 
gaze on UN} f© Prize. 'Y 
1 Thy too, med core 


Is now | 


| [i SR 5 
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Song 313. . 
1 Ow God alone that made all things, 
Heaven and Earth, and all that's in, 
| The Ships that in the Scas do ſwim, 
To keep our Focs from coming in, 
Then every one docs what he. can, 
All fof the , and ofe of man. 
And 1 wiſt in Heevey bis Soul may dwel, 
That firft devis'd tbe Leather Bonnie. 


Now what d'ye ſay of Canns of Wood ? 
Faith they are navght, they cannot be good, 
For when a man for Beer doth ſend, 
't To have them fill'd he doth intend, 
| The Bearer ſtumbles by the md 4! 
And oa the ground Beer doth lay, 
Then doth che man begin to Bao, 
Apd ſwears 'twas long g'th' woodden Cann, 
But had it beenin a Leather Bottecl, 
It had not been ſo, for all had beeawelt, 
i as therein-it would remain, ! .- 

the mag goF UP again, | 

And 1 wiſþ, $«c. 


What do you ſay to Glaſſcvfine > 
Faith they ſhall have no praiſe of mine, 
For whep a man's at Table ft, 


And by him | forts of | 
I: 


$crvant may Þig Service looſe, 
oy» I wiſh, &c. 


What ay you to the handled pot > 

No pralic of mine ſhall be its lot, 

Fur when a Man and Wife'sat frife, 

As many have been in cher" life, | 

They lay hee >. rode = L 

d break t e, ey'r loath, 

But woc tu them ſhall bear the guile, 
Between them both the Liquor's ſpilr, 

For which they ſhall anſwer another day, 
Caſting ſo yainly their Liquor away, 

But if it had been Leather-bottell's, - 

One might have tugg'd, the other have held, 
Both might have tug'd till their hearts ſhould break | 
No harm the Leather-bottle could take, 
| Then 1 wiſh, &c. © 


What ſay you to of Silver fine 2 
Why faith they ſhall have no praiſe of mifle, 
or when a Lord for Sack ſend, 
| 0 have them fill'd he doth intend, 
he man with a hr mnt weng; 
{And never is ſcen after that day, 
[The Lord then begins to ſwear and ban, 
or having loſt both Flagon, and Man ; 
[But had it been cither by or Groom, 
ith a Leather-bottle it hadcome home, 
| And I wiſb, &c. ne? 


[ ” 
'*F when this Bottle is grown old, 

jAnd that it will no longer Hold, 

{Out o'ch' fide you ay cuta Clout, 

[Fo mend your Shoves when they're worn out, 
kT! 6 Mg he LOT 

will ſerve to put odd T in, 
ws Rings, and Awls, and Candles ends, 

mc a things, 


AC 


— 


WT IEEE, But 
The firſt devis'd the Learher Bones. 'Th 
Ani 
q hmmm #4 | HITh 
he Pajnes, Baronct, of | 1 yo 
Peaſant, ro do a « Louſe; For 
I can fit 
I have de. x the which For 
I'me ſure can fit them all; To 
'Tis ſeated near a ſticking Dicch, If y 
Some call it Con Hall, - - 
It ſandsclouſe _ Abey, | $iBut 
At foot of I BiTha 
This Houſe is Tt tobe Lett, " $IWwh 
To whomſoeyer will. 
For tearm of Life, or Years, or Days ; "I 
Ic Lets this pleaſant Bowre, And 
Nay rather thena Tenant want, And 
I'k Lett jt for-an bour. 
About it grows a lofty Wood, 


Will fave you from the Sus, 
Well __ 'd'tis, for thorow aut 
A pleaſant Stream doth ron. 


If hot, y 


IF cool, you'l chere: 


ou-there 


lyour (cif, 


hat, 


Bor greateſt 'tis not £00 little, 
For leaſt "tis oot too great. 
I muſt confeſs my Houſe is dark, 


Be it by night or day, 

Hut when you're qnce got but thercin, [ 
 Yomcawar look | 

And when you arc in, ,q© 


[olaiyon, 


As faſt as e're you cam," 
For if you go to the otfd thereof, 


You go, where ne'rc dightnan. 


: 


| 


; 


And in't LAID 
{Thus if youl 


” —_— —-— i 


- — - - > 


EI 


Your Houſe-room 


For ſuch a terjurk as 


'To ſpeak I dare be bold, 

If you keep your ARE the Door, 
You ne're feel the cold, : 

But I muſt covenant with 


The takes this Houſe of inine, 


Whether it be for term of Life, 
Or elſe for ſhorter time, 

See that you dreſs it twicga day, : .. 

And rub it round. a y * 

And if you ds dillfk® of 

'le ſeek a ney. .* AP 


All ni 


Ve both will drink 

And after Noon-tide; 

Both 1 ard —_ 
2 


Bufris a Arp nd nor Wood. 
| For if it rain, or freeze; or ſhows 


$c anions awe TR. 


—p | 


and mg 


4 


/ _! ; "8G 

To Tavern wel ride and ſo brave it, 
With Fiddlers "ace, 
Twelve d re, 

We ne're ſhall Re 

EY 

Toa » OC 

And home by Spring- 
babar al no with Wide, 


Wes our Children are grown, 

AndYheir humogrs arc k ow,.. 

To fullow blind Forrore be ranges, ot. 

The Boys ſhalt be fuch, D., 
ſhall bumble che Diach, 

And our Wenches hall ſow on the Changes: 


Havc Fn ns AL 
And in Debt, and if cad 
' This many. and manY i 
And thote three es, ©* 
Are cnough one would think, 

For one poor Mortalto-bear,  _ . " 
'Twas Wine made me fall into love, * 
'Twas1ove made r run iatodcht,. 

And theu y Hd -aþ , 
ove, 


And ſtrugle ah 
I cannot get ent of 
Th-xe's nothing but money can cure'me, 
And caſe me of all my. pain, 
X 'Twill pay off ny De 
| And remore all my.” Letts, 
And my Miſtreſs that wogld not maye me, 
Will love me;.”” 
And love me again, _Y 
O then 1'tefall > loring, 
And drinking amain, 


01 


_ Y 
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- og 316, 
Ow hard is an Heart to be cured, 7 


That is overwhelmed with 2 deſpale, 
'Tis a pain " cept our paſo is 
Which d and lavghs at our 


Then ſince nothing bu death can eiytic, 
Thoſe Fetters with which you crnare me, 
For your ſake, Iam not opens o try, 
And if yogarc unwilling to faye me, 


| am not.unwillingto dic. © 


But how much-were it heteek complying, 

With the ſighs, and the tears, and the groans, 
Of a poor di d Lover dying, 

And give car to the voice of hs pittiful moans, 
Then your ſlave ſhall in Triumph be led, 

To thew theefſets of good Natore; 
And it ſhall for your honour. be fd, 

'Tis true, the kill'd a poof Creature, 
But ſhe rais'd him agaiy from the dead: 


7. 
T* bark againſt ehe vg Far, 
And crow any frm ts morhting; 
File chace t « 
Till it be Noon,” 
And Fle make her leave her _horning; 
But I will find bonny Mand, merry mad Maxd; 
And ſeck what her, 
Yet will 1 love, _ 
Beneath or above, 
That dirty Earth that hides her. 


Tic eh th* Poles aſunder, 


Strange things I will deviſgon, 


Fic 


i — 


— - — — b— —<n WW — 


* | Te beat my brain 


| 


inſt Charlesr-Wiain, 
Horizon ; 


And I graſp 
But Ile find, &c. 


[ic ſcarth the Caves of x 
And her.ina Ni 


Tc tamblc her intd Zewrences Fenn, 


And my {cif in a Sun-beam. 
But I will, 8 


Ile ail upon a Mill-ftone, 
And make the Sca-Gods wonder, * 
Vie plunge in the deep till I wake all allcep, 
And Tc tear the Rocks in ſander. 
But I will find bonny Maud, merry mad Mand, 
And ſeck whate' 4 


Who is happy while Lam pain, 
Queen. © Since her Honour affords no relief, 
'Tis the heſt of 
To RO —: in time to deſpair. 
A. | I have tricd che fall Medicine | in vain, 


For I wiſh what I hope not to wis, 
From without ay defire, 


for my Phillis kn vaio, 


But to pit ag pate you bcar, 


| 


6 


- 


Thentiney adctiaghency cans. 


. | Each told her of his m__ 
| But ſhe, forſfouth, ed none,. 


of Complennents. 317 
Has no food to its-fire, | 
But burns and confumcs me within. 


Queen, Yetatlaſt'tisa pleaſure toknow, 


And accounts all your his her ova, 


Almaxz, Oye Powers! let meſuffer for beth, 
gy It lic, 


pd ob >= my breath; - 
And caſure in death, 
To be pitticd by her when dic. 


Cueen. Whather Honourdenied you in life, 
In her death ſhe will give to your love, 
. Such a flame is as true, 
After death ſhall renew, 
For the fouls to mcet cher above. 


Seng 319, 
= Celia once was very fair, 
A quick hewitching c ſhe had, 
Moſt neatly look'd her Aair,, 
Her dainty Cheeks would make you mad ; 
Upon her Lips do all the Graces play, 
And on her bots ten thouland Copids lay. 


From ſeventeen to 
One was not handſome,the other was not Cae, 


This of Tobacco ſinclt, and that of Wine. ; 
P4 But 


a — 
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But th'other day it was my fate, 
To pals along that way alone, 
I (vv no Coach ce her Gate, * 
"But at her dovr I heard her moan, 
And droptatear, and fighing ſecm'd to ay, 
Young Ladics marry, marry whilſt you may, 


x ky z©, 
HP; ſevere is forgerfal old Age, 
To confine a Lover [o, 
That 1 cehatr, 


Mnch more my dear Damon; Hey ho. 


Though1 whiſper my fighs out alone, 
I am trac'd fo where-cycr 1 go, 
That ſome treacherous Tree, 
Hides this old man from me, 
And there he countscvery Hey ho. 


| How (hall 1 this s blind > 
And fo put an endtomy wo,” 
For whilſt I beguile, 
AU his frowns with a ſmile, 
I betray my ſclf witha Hey bo. 


My reſtraint then alaſs muſt endure, 
So'that fince my ſad-doom I know. 
Vie pine for my Love, 
Like the Turtle Dove, 
And breath out my life in Hey ho. 
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|} That love is (irong; that laſteth Sy 
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-JLitilmuſe -on my dear Suſes: 
{ Time nc're ſhall vary, my 7 
When Heartscombine, truc Love will ſhine: | 
4 1 can't contain, my loveto Fuxe. 


_— 


 þ Vie rejoyce, in thee my Choice., 


| 


— __  L  _——— 
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Poſes for Rings, or other things... 


's only you; whom-Tpurſoe,.7  - 
[ Blcft be rhe P NE rInd me youre ; 
Our conſtant Love, thall nc're remove. 


'Tis thou art mine; I am thine. 

When this youTee, then think on me, 

In ſuch a Roſe, is ſweet repoſe, 

Health and good Wives, hen tives, - 
Diſtance ne're parts, two-conftant hear ts,. 
This Gift of mine, 3s ever thine. . + * 

I do but ſhow the love owe. 

The Lord above, improvcour love. 

'f I negleRt thee, then dvſreſpeſt me- 
Your Denials were my Trials 

This, and true Friends, do know no ends-- 
Be thou not coy, we'll gets Boy. 

I can fancy, none but Nancy. 

Tis thee my Foxe, I love or none... 


love from Moy. 


My Heart and this, do crave a Kiſs. 
'Tis your conſent, gives me content. 
.The Gods combine, to make thee mine, 
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Superferipttons. 


O the King's maſt Excellent Majeſty. 
| Tous Fr a plty, 


NAA. Feaight 204 Baronet, 


vw * 8. 
uire, 
To his well beloved, Dear Father. 
To his Dear Mother. | 
4 To his dear al op 

To his dear Wiſe. | 
To his moſt king Unchde., . 4 
To his very Qoulia. |; - | if 
To the Collooel, 
To his honouced Friend. 


| To his reſpeRtedFricad, 


| Fhe 
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$1 4 Ladies forwarning his friend of another Ladier F0- 


, 3 ciewy. ibid, 


2 


The Table of Letters containet 
in this Book 


Liens Gentleman converninghi: wp 


| 


TCR”, I 


- 


PIO i CC 


Th Taba Levee, 
[4 Gandnceto bi Lady, whom be fer wovldmatc 
39 
1-4 rieb od Geatlemgs to a fait young Firgim. 40 
The of 4 fair young free to 4 decrepid ol 
| [4 Lener of Comfe frm iendto-Friend, & 
r to Fri 41 
One Genticwomaa 10.amother. jm beba f of a Friend. 43 
The forſeken Maid to ber treacherous Friend, ibid, 
The Lady to ber importynate Lover, ibid, 
| The anſwer of a Lover 30 biz threatning Lady, 44 
| ey maſon Friend 10 Friend; ibid 
advice to a Friend on the death of a Son, 


4 or —_ near Relation, ibid, 
44 Tender of Service 10 « Miſireſs, 41 

o+- Anſwer of . a diſdainful Lady 16 ber Servant, 46 
b k Ladyio « Gemlemen. 


: þ The Lower to bis anbelieving Miſtrejs, * 48 
| 4-Lady to ber Lover. ibid. 
| The Zover'to bis Miſtreſs Javing geined bis affe®jon.4 g 
AGemleman to bis Lady, on bis taking « Fourney. 50 
wp en Apart upon bs 

tbid. 


Arricks vi irgimto ber deceirful Friend, who bath for« 


A Lady to a Gens/eman on bit recovery from Sickngh 


i 
The Anſwer of « Recyvered Gentlemes, 
The Lover 10 bis Miſtreſs, upon bis fearing of bdv-0n- 


47 
Anſwer of a Gentleman to 4 Lady. ibid, 


ber for the love of. « Strumpet. gl 
| The Lady to ber ſlandered Servant. "£406 
b} the Gfnorgh Sfredned Lou coder Latp. $3 
| The jealous Lover to bis Beloved. ibid.) 
The Anſwer of « _ to bey jealous Lovers 4 
| Ctvility from on* t0 anorber, 
A Gemlemans Keane ( for « ſum of Money) be 
Friend, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 1er14 ning 4ncw Servant, f jF 
A 
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'| The ingratiating Gemul. '0 br ang a Fatt Jha. 


"Thv Tabloif Letters, 1 
A fair you Figh W. 70 PM KEE Miſer, whom 4 


Guardlin 


A Gemleman of ow birth but uy wee 
thy Lady 

A Lover tobis we; Ro wr 
ther Servant 10 ber Boſom and her Bed. 61 


The anſwer of '« £945 WWIee 120er by force of by 


* own Junocency 


A Lady to bim whom ſhe iffeSs. £ px 
mr « Lover to bis amorom Lady, ibid. 
The affefted Lover 10 bit Miſtreſs. 64 


The anſwer of a Lady to ber efed Lover 
me Lover, who bad deſernad bu 
Pref po ſe, . 
A Gemileman to a fair Lady whom be S—Y 
TG Lady 6 her ons 


ſhe being infeted with ſame Hs 14 
Feral Lover to bis ſuppoſed unconſtant Mig. wid. 


The anſwer of a Lady to ber fearful Lover. 68 

AWife to ber exirevagant Hucband, 6g 

A Lover 10 bis diftempered 

A Lady to ber Servam, that or ſome pvc Ke 
concealed bis Birth and F _ 


The abjemt Lover, to bis ſuppoſe —_ Mi ib{a: 
A Gemlemans tes ws lreſs he heal 
"Hlind +be Eyti f bers De: ful Fries.” 
A Gemleman 10 bis new Miſtreſs, upon bis reltuquiſh- 
ing «x old one. 7 ; 
A C aptious Lover to bis vertuous Lady. 


74 
4 Lover in commendation of bis Miſtreſs. 75 


ibid 


y 


md. 4 bat A 


A ma thanks 10 4 Gemieman for « civility recei 


6x 


"Fir to bey Lover, expning im 1s fork bo | 


The ——_ of 8 vermous Lady, to ber C aptious- Lo 


mg 


The afoxr of « Catileman 6 bis friend that ſexs 20 
A ng bis Miſtreſs ' 
7p Aer 4 La to rf lo 
A Gemleman to bis Rival Ib, 
| Virgin 9ker Poems that mould bev ber make 
one whom ſve 83 
-N  Rokanyon pref pe. his Miſtreſs. I, 
Anacher to the ſame i dhe ; 82 
# Colrteoas Laſs to Par amour, who bad gotten ber 
4 Gentiommro bis ( ) bt felt 
ro ouce ſcoraful now 
©" onate Miffreſs. 83 


The Lover i bis unconftent Miſtreſs 84 
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| 90 in thoſe Nations where they yet adore, . 
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4 Fable of Song comained in this Bagk, + 


Amarilis told her Swain. 
A W omans Rulcſhoud be infach a faſhion. ]. 
A Pox og the Goaler and on his fat Jowl. 


Amin he once went aſtray. 
All in vain, turn again. 
All the Matcrials arc the ame. 
Among Roſe-buds flept a Bce. 
| — ſwect Bag of a Bce. id, 
ages {wr blind. a61 
AT Tripe well broil'd cannot be ill. 150 
Arm, arm, arm, arm, the Scouts. 194 
6 Cd opon cue for + ſhave. " +4 
y poor Shepherd wasfalding his Sheep, 2%, | 
| | After the pangs of adeſperate Lover, Ig91 
| &MaidI nottell her name. 194 
Ayo man lately in aur Town. I 99 
Aking ves not a life, 207 | 
* | AMaiden fair I darc not wed. 211 
Ah Chleris.that now ceuld fit. 231 
AH joy unto that pair. 242 
A den-of late name is ſweet Tet, 226 
At dead low ebb of night, when none. 2.38 
A Beggar got a Bayliff, a Bayliff got a Yeoman, 241 
Ah Celis, lcave that cruel Art 259 
Ah! what advicecan I receive. 279 | 
[A Beggar Beggar, a Beggar, a Beggar, 1'le be: ibid. 
Lover I amborn, anda Lover I ke bce- 284 
All the flatterics of Fate. 289 
"DI Reak, break diſtrated heare. #7 
LI Beyond the malice of abuſive Fate. & 


Be thou that art my better part. 


| So 
= *_ Bev 


—— 


— 


C—— 


"Sefs black as Charcoal + ot oo to} 
gone, bc'gone, thou perjur'd matt 107 
ind Love, co this bour | 150 
Be not pfoud, pretty one, for 1 muſt love thee 158 
Bring back my c rty, andreturn 162 
Bright Azrelis, 1 do owe Pf, "265 
Beauty and Love once fell at odds / 166 
Brighteſt @ncc your pittying Eye ibid. 
{Bright Cymbia Korns, alone to wear horns 22g 
By Heaven Vie tell her boldly chat 'tis ſhe 250 
Be not thou ſo fooliſh nice 251 
| Bonny K ate, K enny K ave, lay thy leg o're me 271 
All for th Maſter , oh this is fine 94 
| Courtiers Courticrs think it no ſcorn - 103 
Cloris, it is not in your power Loy 
Celemans, of my heart 106 
Chloris farewel, I now muſt 110 
Commit thy Ship unto the Wind 136 
Caſt our Caps, and care away 142 
Cupid's no God, a wanton Child 159 
Cloris, my Chloris COINS Barque + 161 
Chloris when c're you do int , 164 
Come fill with Winc this luſty Bowl 171 
| Come let us be friends and molt friendly agree 293 | 
Calm was the' Evening aud dicar was the Skic 192 
Come hither ſweet mc lancholy 205 
Chioris fotbcar a while, donot or'c joy me 2219 
Come away bring on the Bride 231 
Chron, ch Charen, thou wafter. 2.46 
Come Fack Ict's drink a Pot ef Ale 253 
Come Chloris hie we to the Bowr 255 
Cook Laurel would have the Devil bis Gueſt: ' 260 
Cupid once when weary grown 278 
Come will you hear a merry Jeſt: 287 
Come hither young Sinner 2 of 
Ear give me a thouſand kiflcs 109 
Down in a Garden ſat my dearcſ Love — 


- 


— 


i As The Table of Songy. 


| © }Do not ask me charming Phillis 
[ Drink to me Boy _— 6 ; ' 
d Diſputes daily ariſc,and Errors grow bolder 
| | 3} Dear Love, let me this Eveningdie 
18 © pod Nymph, ay del.y 
Fine young Folly, though you wear 
b | | | Fair Fidelis temptno more 
Fly, oh fly, fad ſighs andbear - 132 
+ | Faireſt thing that ſhines below L153 
Fear not dear Love that Vic reveal 173 
Fond Love what doſt thuy mcan 184 
Fain would I wake thee ſweet, but fear ibs | 
| From the fair Lavini 190 
Fear no mor< the heat o'th Sun i98 
'| Fair Miſtreſs I would gladly know 235 
Farewcl fond Love,under whoſe childiſh whip 275 
Ood Simon, how com-$ it your Note hl 
Good Suſan be as fecret as you ca ibid. 
Go ſoft defires, Loves gentle Progeny 196 
1 Give m- more love, or more diſdain x56 


| Good People give car while a ſtory Ltcll 204 
; | Go bid the Needle hisdear North forfake 208 


Go kappy heart for thou ſhalt lic 231 
| Gaze not on thy beauties pride : 247 
Go with thy Staff, the Sea divide 375 


Go treachcrous hopes by whoſe uncertain 281 
Grcen wasthe Garden, and plcafant the walk 285 


H% help, O help Divinity of Love I14 
| Hang ſorrow, caſtaway carc I 1y 
Have you any work fora Tinker ibid. 
Have you obſcry'd the Wench in theflreet 118 
FHow merrily locks the man that hath Gold _ 119 


He that will win a Widows heart 241 
How happy and free is thePlunder 130 
Fic that marrics a merry Laſs 135 
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Py deſcrved much better than ſo 169 


[OO Tbe Table of Sangy- 
| He chat will look for a $watlows Neſt. 


| 


—_ 


He that a Tioker, a Tinker will be. 
| Help Love, or elſc | fiak, for know, 


Have you any work for the Sow-gelder, ho, 
Haſt- lvegih morn, why doſt thou ſtay. 
Hold, hold thy Noſe tothe pot Tom, Tom. 
Hang fear, and caſt care. 

How hard is an heart to be curtd, 

How unhappy a Loveram 1. 

How ſcvere is forgetful old age. 


Dote, IJote, but ath a Sot to ſhow it, 
If any ſo wiſe is, that Sack he deſpiſcs. 
If ſhe be not kind as fair. . 
Io the merry month of May. 


| Varfick of Love, oh let me lie. 


tfeed a flame within which ſ6 torments me. 
I keep my Horſe, I keepmy Whore, 


.| Iwo not oo I mun not go to't, 


I love thee not thou "rt fair- 


| © have followed thee a year at leaſt, 


I will not urgethon art unjuſt, 
Fothers may with ſafety tell. 
Tlor'd a Laſs, a fairone, ” 
L love thec for thy ficklene$. 
I am the Evening dark as night. 
o Hymen, Jo Hymen , }o Hymen, 
faith, "tis frac, Tam in love, 
1 bappy ſaw, and faithful lov'd, 
I can love for an hour, when I amat leaſure, 
I courted aLak, my folly. * p 
I wonder what thoſe Lovers who ſay, 
In love, away, you do me 
I am a Rogue arid a ſtout one, 
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pres irl fear the reft. 
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' I's og you a Sonnet Chat ne're may in pine. 24 
»| 14 Lmarvel Dick.that having becn, 253 
| [41 wenat to the Alchouſe, a 26 an honeſk woman, » 
, 1drcam'd we buth were in a Bed. he 
>| 4 {If the ſeaſon proves unkind. 
: | $11 always was reſolved to be free from te Chara 
OT Ipodall the night in a ſhady old Grove, + 290 
to my love where he lies in the deep. »g1 
18177 tell thee Dick, where I have becn. 293 
61 $41f any man do want a Houſe, 30% 
$1 $11 have been in love. ' 302 

I'e bark againſt the Dogſter. zoy 
314: 'F- Votaries rearing up Altar and ſhrine. $8 
8 Look, ſce how unregarded now. + 108 
1| $4 Little love ſerves my turn. Iog 
5 | $4 Ladies, though to your congueriag Yes. 131 
TH 7 Love is2 ſower de 4 fugred grick + 137 | 
2 || {Laſt night I dream'd of my Love. I31 
35 || | Like to the falling of a ſtar, 231 
d, 14} Like a Ring without a iÞ. 
v 


- Kay = fiog 
ng, 
Ml! ESTI 
61 | $4-Let's have a dance upon the Heath 216 
63 if Look out bright eyes, and bicſ the air 2371 
75 {Love 1 muſt tell thee, I'ke no longer be 264 | 
8:10} Love isa Bauble, no man is ablc 266' 
81 Lore fare thee well, Gince no love can dwell 277 


"IWHH Lodging is on the cold ground "T7 
ready ar Lady to nigh 200 
"Tod a Woman fa ir 2.03 
Jave is mortal and it muſt be fed 210 
zn of War, march bravely op id. 
y Muſe denics to Apologize 


[ET 
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The Teble of Songs. 


Ne* more will 1 proteſt. 
Now fic on fooli 


Now, now, £ucatis, now make haſte 


No, To what purpoſe ſhould I ſp:ak 
No, no, thou all red and white 
Now that the Spring hath fill'd our Veins 


No mag loves fi 109 can appravec 
Now I confe(s Te Love: 
Nay prethee don't fly me, 
Now God alone that made all things 
Now the weather is wafm 

N yonder hill a Beacon ſtands 

Oh Cbloris, 'ewas unkindly done 

Oh how I hatethee now 
Of late in the Park a fine fancy was ſcen 
Oh Cloris, would tht Gods allow 
Our Ruler bath got the Vertigo of ſtate 
Oh Cupid turn away thy Bow 


'{ Once wasT fed till 1 grew to be mad 


Oh Love whoſe Power and Might * 

Ob ! the little houſe that lies under the hill 

On a hill there grows a Flower 

Oh Aszis quoth he, well Thomas quoth ſhe 

' On the bank of a brook as 1 fat filhing 

om though your powerful charms 
Peace and filence be the Guide 

Poor Artaxander long hath wood 

Piſh, modeſt ſfipper to't agen 

Phillis on the nw made hay 

Phillis 1 pray, why did you ſay 

Poor Ferry and I we toil'd 

Pompey was a mid man, a mad mat 

Poor Celis once was very fair 


4 he ” 


| Love, it not befits 
No more, 96 more; 1 muſt give ore 


No, no cruel beanty, ne're tell me of Duty 


Now by my Love; the greateſt Oath that'is 
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_— "The Tably of Songs... *Þ 


Wecteſt bud of 
Sweet Fane, (weet 
Strait m\ Green Gown into Breechcs I'le make 108 
: lie waſting in deſpair 
:acÞ love in thine, and mine eye ._. -. 
hloris, my Chloris comes, 


-—3z 1 OPOWE 
214 {| 


"no more Lads, ſigh no more 
tay thut the Gate, tother Quart 
Strepbon, what envious cloud hath made 
Sacre 'twasa dream, how long fond man 
Since life's but ſhort, and time amain 
Swift as the feet of Legs, I 
Shall I woo thee lovely Molly 
Speak Cbloris if thou canſt not love 
Since you will aceds my heart poſſcſi 


EII me gentle Swephon why 

'Tis not i'th* power of all thy ſcern 

The thirſty Earth drinks up the raiu | 

1To Ericad and to Foe, 

Turn Amarillis to thy Swain, - 

Take a pound-of Butter made in May 

The Glurics of our Birth and State 

Twelve ſorts of neat my Wife provides. 

Tolittle or no purpoſe I've ſpent mary daics 
wiſe mea were but ſeven bo 

he morning duth waſte, to the Meadows 

{Thc Pot and the Pipe, the Cup and the Can 

Then our Muſick is in prime 

There was three Cooks of Colebrook, 

'Tis true fair Clig that by thee I live 

The pearcht Earth drinks the rain 

he wit hath long beholden been 

re is not in Nature a merrier life 


is not how witty, nor how free 
gall the day long we are frolick and gay = 
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The Table of Songe. © 
Thcre wasa fair maid came ont of Xev '* 149 | 
ach you Sunny a cody; why dart adore ye 157 | 
The Swan had no note 158], 
love is chaſte they tell thee fo * "© 16x [| 
Tk is not the Ehfas Grove 164 
The Maſicr, the Swabber, the Boatſwain, and 265 
Fell me where is fancy bred 16g 
Take her and hugher 172 
'Tis late and co1d ſtir up the fire 176 
Tell me prithec fai:hlefs Swain 157 
Tellme nomor- You love in'vain 197 
Thor Dcity ſwift winged Love ' 184 
'The-s penierd loves his ancicnt ftep 18g 
Take, O take thoſe Lips away I 94 
Tomand Will were <hepherd ſwains 196 
'Tisa merry lifewe live 199 
'Tis w:1], '"tiswell, with them I ay 2-00 
The Beard thick or chin 2.32 
The huat is up; the hant'is op 241 
There's none but rhe” glad man 2474 
Though I am young and cannot tell 255 
Thirſcs I wiſh as well as you 262] 
Th rings coming on, pack nghoivgg 265 | 
May-polc is up, now give me the cup 274 | 
There was a Puritan Cat 4 282 || 
'Tis Liberty Eotiy crave” .. ©. © "Ty 
eco benty, rhough your eyes 1651) 
| Under theGreeg- Tree, 169 | 
Llpon the Change where meet 256 
Hen Phillie watcht her harmleſs ſheep 89 | 
Welcome bleſt. hand, whoſc white. 4 
When cold Winters withered” brow ( qut-Flcy 90 
When Celadon gave up his heart | 90 
Why ſhould we fiot laugh and be jelly too! 
When as Zeexder young was drown'd id. 
| Whea wives do hate the Husband friends 120 | 


"ap 44 


| The Table of Songs. 
1 $1 Were Calis but as chaſt as fair 124 
/|. 4 | Why ſhould I notdally my dear in thine cy 228 | 
| here the Bees ſuck, there ſuck 1 167 | 
| ho is Sivis, what is ſhe ib.. 
| 'F | What Mal he have that kill'd the deer 170 
Wedding is great 'sCrown ib. 
1 Why ſhould man be only ty'd 198 
Wake all ye dead, what ho, what ho 181 
; | $ When Daſfics py'd and Violets bluc I21 
When Ifickles hang by the wall 193 
| || When Orpbews ſweetly did complain 218 
| | When C#2/is I intend to flatter you . 225 
; What creatures on earth can boaſt free mirth 228 
When I ſce the young men play 339 
, With an old motly Coat and a maumfic Noſe 239 
; With an old Song made by an old ancient pate 240 
\ | [| With a new Beard, but lately trim'd 242 
; | 1} Whcn 1 droin my Goblet deep 251 
; | {Why ſhouldſt thou ſwear I am forſworn 274 
| {With more than Jewiſh reverence as yet 275 
eo Why ſhould we of Arthur and his Knights 23: 
; || 41} Witch much of pain, and allthe art] know 285 
; || 1} When 1 go to.revel inthe night 280 | 
FT When Aurelia firſt I courted 234 
y | $1 We'l call for our Barge 285 
4! {| Where cverI am, andwhat ever 1.90 2 86 
51) 1} What Empire ( Celis) cqual'd mine 299 
: NN} Our merry Poets old Boys ( Toes 9 
Yonder he gecs, takes Corns from your 1285 
| [{You'ſpotred Snakes with double tongue r68 
4 | [1 You that chuſe not by the, view ibid, 
SHILOH ſay you love me, nay you ſwear it too 200 
o } |} You Frends and Fories come along * | idid, 
of Your Letter I received 245 
\ ] Yes Icould love, if I could find 255 
You Maidens, and Wives, and young Wid, A. 96 
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